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Reverend  Sib, 

Encouraged  %  tlic  remembrance  of 
that  connection  which  subsisted  between  us  in  the  earlier 
part  of  mtf  life,  afid  enjoying  the  enviable  advantage  of 
having  been  initiated  in  ancient  erudition  and  general 
literature,  through  tlie  instrumentality  of  your  unrii'al- 
led  abilities ;  I  presume  to  lay  before  you  the  present 
publication.  Proud  of  my  former  Instructor,  and  of 
the  distinction  conferred  by  his  utichanging  regard  for 
one  of  his  earliest  pupils,  I  ca7inot  but  feel  impressed 
with  sentiments  of  personal  obligation  and  gratitude, 
and  I  cJieerfully  avail  myself  of  this  occasion  to  profess 
them. 


PREFACE. 


Although  the  annonncement  in  the  title-page  of 
this  Work  seems  sufficiently  to  develop  the  Author's 
object  in  introducing  it  to  the  Public,  he  trusts  he 
may  be  allowed  to  otFcr  a  few  observations  arising 
out  of  the  subject,  and  relative  to  the  style  adopted 
in  its  execution,  which,  as  every  endeavour  has  been 
exerted  to  render  it  useful  to  all,  will  not,  it  is  hoped, 
prove  (justly)  unacceptable  to  any.  The  Reader 
will  thus,  at  any  rate,  be  aware  of  what  he  is  to  ex- 
pect, and  may,  to  a  certain  extent,  judge  of  the  be- 
nefit likely  to  be  derived  from  a  Versifier,  who,  re- 
jecting as  much  as  possible  the  aid  of  adscititious 
ornament,  or  the  introduction  of  pleonasms  foreign 
to  the  simple  dignity  of  Scriptural  diction,  has  been 
more  anxious  to  enlighten  the  understanding,  than 
to  recreate  the  ear. 

The  observance  of  this  principle  may,  possibly, 
have  originated  that  tameness  in  the  performance, 
to  any  charge  of  which,  a  Writer,  transfusing  the 
language  of  inspiration,  would  not,  in  general,  be 
willing  to  render  himself  liable.        On  this  head, 


^  of  the  Hebrew  text,  and  of  having  transmuted  the 
Psalms  of  the  English  Bible  into  a  form  of  verse, 
which  seemed  to  him,  upon  reflection,  the  best  cal- 
culated to  expand  and  reveal  their  meaning. 

Upwards  of  fifty  writers,  among  whom  are  some 
of  the  most  remarkable  names  in  Knglish  Literature, 
have,  at  various  periods,  presented  the  nation  with 
poetical  versions  of  the  Psalter,  or  of  psalms  selected 
as  favorite  portions  thereof;  into  the  several  excel- 
lences or  defects  of  which  productions,  it  is  not  within 
the  province  or  pretensions  of  him,  who  may  appear 
to  be  not  only  the  lixst,  but  likewise  llie  least  upon  the 
list,  to  entjuire.  In  the  course,  however,  of  those 
studies,  which  led  to  the  annexation  of  this  unpre- 
tending volume  to  the  many  already  edited  on  the 
same  subject,  it  became  matter  of  curiosity  to  ascer- 
tain whether  any  version  had  yet  appeared  in  a 
rhythm,  which  is  recorded  to  have  been,  in  the  days 
of  (•)  Milton,  "  new  to  all,  and  disgusting  to  many," 

(*)  It  U  Dot  generally  koowa,  that,  within  thirty  years  aft«r  the  pub- 
lication of  '  Paradise  Lost,'  an  '  Imitation'  thereof, '  in  Rhyme,'  was 
brought  out  in  London  by  a  Mr.  John  IIo[ikinB,  who,  in  his  preface, 
took  occasion  to  remark,  tliat  one  of  his  name  had  had  the  misfoitune 
to  aflVont  the  sacred  prose  of  Duvid  with  intolerable  rhyme,  and  that 
he  himself  was  apprehensive  of  having  abused  almost  as  sucred  verse  : 
but  having  heard  some  say,  '  Mr.  Milton  in  rhyme  would  be  aline 
thing,'  he  had  ventured  to  treat  the  subject, 'though'  says  be'l  would 
rather  look  on  Mr.  Miltoa  plain,  than  in  the  gaudy  drew  my  effemi- 

e  fancy  i;ave  him.' 


TiOus  vctaiy  ot  song! 
but  a  reluctant  npproviil. 

The  result  of  such  inquiry  estiM 
of  the  present  essay  being  coiistn 
lively  untrodden  ground, — on  the! 
remaining,  iu  spite  of  the  grcnl 
■veto,  (•)  through  which  The  Pa 
novelty,  or  tend  to  gratify  by  chanj 
the  Blank  Verse  measure  bccomesi 
that  the  recurrence  of  its  numbeti 
pealm,  induces  satiety  ;  still  will  it  s 
whole,  the  happiest  medium  for  th( 
expletives,  whereby  an  ilUisLrative 
or  a  resolution  of  quaintness  into  less 
may  be  interwoven  in  the  very  texti 
verse,  without  materially  violating 
of  its  original  phraseology.  There  is, 
no  ' bad  matter '  'to  set  off'  with  '_ 
diloquous  exaggeration ;  yet,  as  aven 
has  well  observed,  he  who  underti 
poetry  into  poetry  must  observe  d 


(•)  "  He  tlwt  thinkB  liiiuself  c 


subtile  spii-it,  thus  poured  out,  do  not  evaporate 
and  under  influence  of  this  caution,  it  becomes  his 
imperative  duty  to  preserve  all  that  happy  expres- 

Igion  of  thought,  all  those  peculiar  graces  of  langui 
Wiich  impart  life  and  energy  to  the  words, 
Denh.vm  spake  truly ;  and,actuate<l  by  their 
prehension  of  such  failureas  that  to  which  he  alludi 
irome  authors,  in  executing  works  of  this  description, 
liave  thought  it  sutficient,  merely  to  attend  to  the 
*ense  of  the  original  text,  and  to  invest  it  with  the 
idioms  and  elegance  of  richer  language.     The  con- 
sequences of  such  amplification   and    accumulated 
ornament  are  too  commonly  manifested  in  a  perver- 
fion  of  the  genuine  meaning,  or  in  impertinent  siibstfc 
tttions,  which  not  only  overcharge  it  with  redundai 

',  but  disguise  it  in  the  embellishments  of  an  exube- 
■ttnt  and  intrusive  fancy.  The  pointed  fonn,  however, 
Vtn  which  the  Psalms  arc,  forthe  most  part,constructed; 
I«,  to  speak  more  philologically,  the  Synonymous, 
Antithetic  and  Synthetic  parallelism  of  the  original 
(Hebrew  )  poetry,  impedes,  in  many  instances,  the 
aay  flow  of  a  Translator's  verse.  Abounding  with 
iiort  energetic  axioms,  intervenient  appeals  and  de- 
■ecations,  which  break  the  continuity  of  tlie  strain, 
hese  sacred  rhapsodies  defy  precision,  or,  ifreduc- 
l  into  equable  dignity,  are  apt  to  subside  in  lan- 
;uor  and  taraeness ;  Lyric  numbers,  transposed  into 


)  his  I 

>res-  ^^1 

•np- 

ides,  I 

in,  ' 

he  I 

he  ' 
I 

ed  I 

)e-  ! 


I  stricter  metre. 
The  inspired  Psalmist  in  hisi 
King,  Prophet,  Poet,  Sage,  anl 
evidently  carried  onward  from  I 
his  rising  enthusiasm  suggested 
obvious  reference  to  his  throne 
religion,  laws  and  customs^  tral 
or  disasters  of  his  country;  mani 
tional  poems  must  have  been  pel 
impulse  of  feeling,  when  circumi 
places,  and  persons,  were  strong 
thus,  in  rapid  and  transient  alius 
of  endless  variety,  and  in  episodi 
ditated  as  the  composizione  improv. 
ians,  we  find  him  frequently  dive 
ceptive  and  grave  morality,  to  strains 
florid  metaphor,  without  any  visible 
of  association  with  preceding  matte 

"  Quo  (eneani  vulliis  mutant^m  Ftotea 

These  occurrences  of  alternately  i 

cal,   or  elegiac  digression,  accordir 


n  "  Sav. V 


praises,  exhortations  or   narratives  enter   into   the 

lomposition,  require  the  ntiiiont  nicety  of  adaptation 

■during  the  necessary  process  of  compression  into  one 

Lvnbroken  period  ;  and  such  felicitous  adjustment,  as 

nay  serve  to    blend  eacli  abrupt  parenthesis    and 

apostrophe  with  the  main  subject  from  wbicli  it  de- 

Bfiates,  by  tbc  fewest  possible  expletive  or  jidjunclive 

phrases.  The  Author  here  re;;ret8,  most  unaflectedly, 

he  inadequacy  of  his  puny  efTorls  to  compete  with 

Vuch    acknowledged    difficulties  ;    especially    while 

nder  the  influence  of  his  conviction  that  there  are 

^giants  in   these  days,'    whose  powers,  once   fairly 

«voted  to  the  handlingof  the  present  subject,  would 

r  every  desideratum,  and  leave  not  a  wish  nn- 

atified.     However,  by  whatever  shift  of  humble 

nstennity    or    principle    of    poetic    mechanism    the 

istream  of  verse  may  be  made  to   flow,   this   level 

|>course  and  its  easy  current    is  much  to  be  desired  ; 

more  especially  for  the  sake  of  those  readers  of  The 

psalter,  who  may  have,  hitherto,  merely  yielded  a 

old  assent  to  its  general  excellence,  but  being  loo 

6"  slow  of  heart  to  believe  "  or  examine  its  particufar 

beauties,  have  yet  to  discover  those  oracular  bursts 

Cipf  inspiratidu,  those  signal    ujraces  of  composition, 

Ethose  sublimities  of  thougtit  and  expression,  Aviiich, 

■.forming,  as  they  do,  the  elements  of  genuine  poetiy, 

fare  as  eminently  displayed  in  these  imperishable 

b 


m  prevail  from  the  begii 
Songs  of  Israel,  (■)  seem  bul 
and  proverbial  truisms.  ThJ 
dividing  colon,  the  indiscrimil 
pricioiis,  any,  often  uuintelli 
the  first,  second  or  third 
plurtfl,  in  passages  aftbrding 
tion  of  such  transition,  (f)- 
culiarities,  the  quaintnes»  and 
spoken  language  in  which  the 
of  the  Bible  or  Prayer  Book 
corded  the  effusions  of  the  Juds 
tribute,  most  decidedly,  to  mal 
compositions  appear  '  weary,  stal 
fitable, '  %vhen  regarded  as  a  Boo 
Cnglish  Library,  and  to  confine  t 
contents,  in  most  instances,  to  tli 
ail  hour  employed  thereon  in  the  ' 
service. 

Yet  these  are  the  writings,  wi 


{■)    Bspccrally  ihrougliPs 
(t)  As  ill  Ps,2.  21.  32, 


nated  as  "  a  complete  body  of  divinity  ;"  which 
Hilary  describes  as  "  a  bundle  of  keys,  opening  the 
locks  of  all  otber  Scripture;"  which  Chrysostom 
terms  "The  Christian's  Panoply;"  and  Jerome 
proposes  as  his  "  Vade-Mecum ; "  these  are  the 
writings  of  which  the  ever-memorable  Hooker  has 
said  '  All  that  is  necessary  for  man  to  know,  this 
Book  is  able  to  teach  ; '  and  similarly  appreciated 
would  their  doctrines  liaye  been  by  one,  who,  living 
before  all  these,  and  without  the  light  of  Revelation, ' 
felt,  taught  and  wrote  of  the  close  connection 
between  religion  and  morality,  between  both 
these  and  a  divine  nature.  Plato,  breathing 
the  sentiments  of  Christianity,  nearly  four  hun- 
dred years  before  the  birth  of  Christ,  esteemed  no 
medium  of  instruction  so  efficacious  as  the  instru- 
mentality of  Odes  and  Songs  ;  and  concludes  his 
mention  of  that  opinion  with  this  emphatic  delara- 
tion:  "This,  however,  must  be  the  work  of  God,  or  of 
a  man  that  shall  be  full  of  God."  The  venerable  phi- 
losopher little  knew,  in  that  moment,  that  the  Psal- 
ter had  then  existed  seven  hundred  years,  and  that 
the  most  perfect  of  all  such  canticles  or  lyric  precepts 
as  his  system  recommended,  were  thus  receiving  from 
bis  unconscious  lips  the  most  eloquent  and  compre- 
hensive definition  of  their  superliunmn  excellence  1 


Taithful  servants  of  their 
dered  religious  habits  have  1 
to  read  by  day  and  to  medifl 
Book  before  them,  Much, 
very  much,  iu  every  age  auB 
make  it  acceptable  to  the  gl 
Kings  and  their  courtiers,  PrelB 
Pastors  and  their  CongregationT 
ing  upon  the  subject,  and  dcvotil 
lustration.  And  here,  perhaps,  a| 
an  every-day  production,  the  ; 
an  exceedingly  curious  manuscr, 
James  the  First's  own  hand,  wh 
lately  the  good  fortune  to  see  an 
tentively,  will  not  seem  wholly 
teresting ;  it  being,  in  fact,  on* 
written  first  in  rough,  and,  imm> 
in  fair  copy,  at  the  commencemei 
Version  of  the  Psalms.  His 
seem,   did    not   complete    abovi 

(*)  Among  the  few  books  with  v 
habit  iif  beguiling;  Uie  ji 


'work,  on  this  occasion,  nor  did  Le  versify  the 
psalms  in  regular  rotation ;  probably,  in  conse- 
quence of  his  undertaking,  about  the  same  pe- 
riod, to  furnish  an  entirtly  new  metrical  arrange- 
ment of  The  Psalter  for  the  use  of  the  Church  of 
Scotland,  which  was  set  to  music  iu  the  year  above 
mentioned.  The  latter  performance  is  by  far  the 
better  of  the  two,  but  the  Royal  poet's  annotations  (•) 
at  the  foot  of  the  page  which  contains  his  versitica- 
tion  of  the  first  psalm,  would  seem  to  indicate  his 
complete  satisfaction  at  the  result  of  that  premier 
coup  rf'  essai. 


I 


V.  i,  ii.  MSS.  Version. 
"  That  mortal  man  moat  happy  is  and  blest 

Who  in  the  wickeiJM  counsels  dutb  iiot  walk. 
Nor  yet  in  sinners  wayis  doth  stay  to  rest 
Nor  aittia  in  scatia  of  skomfult  men  iu  talk 
But  contrari  tixia  bis  delight 

Into  Jehuva's  law 
And  on  his  Law  hotb  day  and  night 
To  think  is  never  slaw." 


Ps.  1.  T.  i,  ii.  Scotch  Cli,  Seiv.  Version. 

"  The  man  is  bleat  who  to  walke  in  th'  ungodlies  counsel  hates 
And  stands  not  in  the  sinners  way  nor  sits  in  scorncrs  seats 
But  iu  the  Lord's  most  holy  law  he  hath  his  whole  delight 
And  in  his  law  doth  meditate  devoutly  day  and  niglit," 

&c.    ■ 

I  Apvti  Jifiiav  TOOvroc-  —  Dimidium  facti  qui  bene  ceepit  faabet. 


chastening  medium  of  intellectual  recreation  as 
blends  with  the  attractions  of  poetic  diction  the 
purest  precepts  of  celestial  truth. 

The  Version  here  given,  though  little  more  than  a 
synonymous  and  poetical  repetition  of  the  sense  of  the 
text,  may  exhibit  this  single  advantage,  at  least : — 
that  the  portion  of  Scripture  it  involves,  being  ren- 
dered in  diflerent  tenns  from  those  to  which  the  ear 
of  the  many  has  been  accustomed,  will,  in  a  variety 
of  instances,  appear  in  a  new  light  and  sharpen  a 
blunted  attention  :  blunltnl,  he  it  said, — because  we 
have  been  used  to  the  common  version  from  our  in- 
fancy ;  we  read  it  before  we  could  understand  it ; 
and  the  misfortune  is,  that  many,  if  not  the  ma- 
jority, continue  to  read  it  in  the  same  manner.  Tlie 
familiar  sounds  pass  unheeded,  or,  at  most,  excite 
reflection  but  feebly  and  without  effect. 

As  far,  then,  as  it  may  be  necessary  to  allude  to 
the  character  of  the  Versiticiition,  to  the  extent  of 
the  Paraphrase,  or  to  the  treatment  of  the  subject 
in  general,  enough,  perhaps,  lias  been  said  to  con- 
vince those  under  whose  notice  the  volume  may  fall, 
that,  witliout  disparaging  the  claims  and  attractions 
of  poetical  beauty  or  underrating  the  importance  of 
presentiug  this  comiiiiraltvely  new  form  of  The 
Psalter  in  a  style  of  language  consistent  with  that 
of  the  i>salms  as  they  are,  and,  most  probably,  will 


T  nana  ;  or  oi  convi^H 
precious  materials  into  a  a^H 
prosaic  duluess  on  the  othe^f 
Some  expectation  may  h^| 
in  reference  to  the  principle  ^B 
endeavour  has  been  framed,  ^| 
would  be  introduced  with  a  tH 
Author  has  realized  the  proH 
earliest  proposals  for  publical 
was  expressed,  that  the  generl 
not  be  conversant  with  text  on 
rise  from  the  pei  usal  of  these  F 
insight  into  their  purport,  a  lar 
tion  from  their  reference,  and  a  r 
of  their  good  tendency  and  infl' 
bitual  readiug  had  been  limited 
Bible  Version,  the  repetition  oi 
Sunday,  or  day  by  day,  with* 
knowledge  of  its  import,  is  so 
Bishop  Home,  as  being  but  on» 
anisni,  and  whose  true  meaning 
often,  even  at  the  closr  of  a  Ion 
stood  «s  they  w£ 


'■paraptirase  and  commentary  in  strains  which  pre- 
tend hut  to  give  a  pleasing  echo  to  the  har[i  of  Sion, 
will  have  wholly  misconstrued  the  Anthor'si  words 
and  ohject.  In  addition  to  the  ineomparahle  expo- 
sitions long  since  known,  approved,  an<l  honoured 
as  elucidating  tliis  part  of  Scripture,  a  variety  of 
publications  have  appeared,  even  within  a  very  re- 
ceTit  period,  which  seem  calculated  to  supply  all 
possible  demands  for  information  on  the  scope, 
meaning,  and  applicability  of  The  Psalter, —  on  the 
Prophetical,  Evangelical,  MyH.tical  or  Spiritual 
sense  of  its  component  matter.  The  phimar^  de- 
sign, therefore,  of  the  present  Work  is  simply  this: 
— that  in  a  serious  and  sober  form  of  verse,  the 
structure-  of  which  bears,  on  that  very  account,  a 
nearer  resemblance  to  the  vernacular  Prose  trans- 
lation of  the  Psalms,  than  any  other  metre,  these 
beauteous  effusions  of  devout  and  holy  thought, 
praise,  prayer,  confession,  intercession,  and  thanks- 
giving may  commend  themselves  more  sweetly  to 
the  sense,  and  more  intelligibly  to  the  comprehen- 
sion of  casual  readers,  than  in  the  crude  and  unin- 
viting (only  because  more  literal  and  rugged)  diction 
of  the  Liturgical  Translation. 

Whatever  occasional  hni-shness  and  intricacy 
pervade  that  universally  familiar  portion  of  <mr 
Service,  it  needs  not  the  acquirements  of  a  scholar 


lators  of  the  Bible,  in  t 
the  Scriptures,  regardea 
brew,  sacred  ;  and  never  J 
at  the  hazard  of  being 
times  scarcely  intelligiblJ 
paae,"  says  Jerome, — hi 
and,  therefore,  well  acquaj 
difficulties  but,  also,  with  tV 
performances — "  that  wlienl 
have  looked  into  the  Sacn 
been  aware  that  they  wer 
Hebrciv,  they  have  been  so 
dres3  (*)  in  which  they  we; 
liave,  with  a  rash,  precipitt 
the  sublime  substance  thereii 
But  here  it  may  be  once  f< 
translations  are  to  a  certain 
languages,  ancient  and  mode 
venience,  that,  as  each  toi 
phrases,  so  is  it  frequently  i 
the  elegance  of  the  original 
pressions.      Hg, 


continual  strictures  on  our  authorized  Tersions  of 
Scripture,  will  do  well  to  reflect  on  that  excellent 
observation  of  Hooker — *  Where  a  literal  construc- 
tion will  stand,  the  farthest  from  the  letter  ia  com- 
monly the  worst. '  Indeed,  the  utmost  prtvilegtt 
which  the  Versifier,  desirous  of  increasing  the  sum 
of  his  readers'  pleasure,  is  entitled  to  expect,  would 
seem  limited  to  the  removal  of  laconic  conciseneas 
arising  out  of  foreign  idiom,  or  to  the  embellish- 
ment of  simplicity,  wherever  its  plainest  features 
give  an  appearance  of  poverty  to  the  expression. 

While  reviving,  then,  what  some  may  consider  a 
very  trite  subject,  the  Author  has  endeavoured  to 
introduce  the  Book  of  Psalms  into  daily  reading  } 
to  ingratiate  that  "  Epitome  of  The  Bihle  "  with 
individuals,  whose  cultivated  and,  perhaps,  almost 
perfect  taste  may  yet  luck  litis  one  thiufi — a  relish 
for  Sacred  Literature  ;  in  short,  to  appeal  etVective- 
ly  to  that  frame  of  mind,  whicli,  whether  from  dis- 
taste for  sententious  precepts,  or  from  abhorrence  of 
repetitions,  (especially  of  serious  maxims)  regards 
with  cold  indifference  this  Code  of  wisdom,  endited 
by  the  'Man  after  God's  own  heart' — quoted  by 
our  blessed  Lord  Himself  or  by  His  apostles,  in 
upwards  oi  tifty  passages  of  Jioly  writ — and  grate- 
fully employed  as  the  medium,  througli  which  the 
prayers  and  praises  of  the  Church  have  been  offered 


Thk  method  adopted 
Version  proceeds,  for  tlie  lufl 
ance  witli  that  syatcni,  wliiil 
through  an  association  of  thi 
abie.  Wherever  quaint  and  i 
or  any  instance  of  stern  uncoti 
on  the  part  of  the  earliest  TrB 
Btruction  of  the  Hebrew  idic 
ber  or  oh»curc  a  passage, 
simpHfy  it,  if  possible,  by 
equivalent  words,  all  and  eacf 
plied  by  the  leading  members  o 
the  power  of  the  original  He 
precaution  being,  at  the  same 
not  one  redundant  term  or  perij 
tntduced,  when  the  sense  and 
would  transpire  independently  < 
'  In  verbis  tenuis  cautusqi 
This  at  the  8th  veref  of  Psalm  Ifi.  (Pra; 

■  I  WILL  THANK    THE    LORI>    FOR    Gl 
REINS  ALSO  f-HASTEN  ME  IN  THE  NIGHT 

and  ut  itic  *in<l  v 


•  What  can  general  readers, — for  inslance,  the  ma- 
jority of  a  promiscuous  congreKatirm — infer  to  be 
the  meaning  of  the  word  '  reins  ! '  The  language 
ot'  common  parlance  has  never  identilied  it  with  the 
signitication  arbitrarily  imputed  in  many  places  of 
Scripture  to  the  Hebrew  nv^D  (  Greek  vtfpoi )  which, 
in  this  passage,  as  one  out  of  several,  denotes  (he 
most  secret  workings  and  alFections  of  the  soni ;  (*) 
a  figurative  use,  certainly,  of  the  primitive  inean- 
ing  of  the  word,  but  not  remarkably  overslr.iined  in 
its  appropriation,  and  perfectly  coiiseiitaiieous  to 
the  usages  of  Oriental  lancuage,  which  abounds, 
even  in  common  colloquy,  with  these  instances  of 
metaphor. 

Assuming,  then,  an  incapability  on  the  part  of 
the  Christian  worshipper,  considered  either  as  one 
of  a  Church  Congregation,  or  as  a  devout  reader  in 

this  closet,  to  comprehend  the  force  or  applicability 
L  (*)  Tke  reins  (kidneys)  are  considered  in  pathology  to  be  materially 
affected  by  tlie  workings  of  the  mind,  as  in  joy,  grief,  anxiety,  and 
the  stronger  passions.  Their  retired  situatioa  in  the  body,  where  they 
lie  hid  ill  fat,  is  deemed  analogous  to  those  deep  sealed  wishes  and 
conceptions  [  vota  et  seiisa  mentis; — aflectua  interiures  ]  ihnntgk 
eamjuutting  with  ivhieh  the  Royal  Psalmist  describes  his  salf-cxam- 
inalion  to  have  been  blest  with  the  saliilary  iutlueucc  of  mental  dis- 
cipline : — to  leaTch  and  jcrulin/ie  wAtcA,  as  being  conscious  of  his 
inte^ity,  he  humbly,  but  con6de»tly,  invites  the  all-discerning  judg- 
ment of  his  Maker.  "      "    ■  ■ 


(See  Parkliursl'B  I*iio(in.) 


oiiapter  of  the  Book  of  the 
upon  any  one  that  should  qm 
ing  of  what  he  was  reading ! 

The  rendering  of  these  two  p 
as  follows ;  and  it  remains  for  \ 
aAion   of  the  Reader  to  decide, 
of  elucidation  be  merely  striving 
profit,  or,  contrariwise,  be  rightlj 
of  truth  with  the  graces  of  poetic. 

'  My  heart  its  grateful  praises  shall  \ 
Aud  in  the  wakeful  season  of  still  n 
Each  inmost  pulse,  each  secret  tbouf 
The  deep  recesses  of  this  mortal  frai 
Shall  search  me  through,  and,  chast 
Bid  me  for  timely  counsel  bless  Ihe 


'Examine — prove  me,  O  Almight; 
My  heart's  recesses  seek,  u'here  dee] 
E'en  like  the  hidden  reins  secluded  < 
Search  Thou  the  secret  workings  of 


Again,  at  the  Otb  verse  of  ^" 


in  this  place  is  scarcely  to  be  considered  as  aJtbrd- 
ing  a  distinct  interpretation  of  the  word  '  clean,'  in 
observiug  that  '  the  fear  of  the  LorI  is  a  preserva- 
tive of  mental  purity.'  A  note,  in  The  Society'a 
Bible,  from  the  writings  of  the  Rev.  VV.  Green,  of 
Hardenhain,  states  this  word  to  signify  '  pure,  and 
free  from  all  alloy  of  superstition  ;'  consentaneously, 
perhaps,  with  the  spirit  of  the  Greek  Version,  where 
the  clause  »tand»  thu^  :  O  ^ o/3oc  Kvplou  ayvuc.  ctutste, 
pure,  spotless,  free  from  all  staia,  taint,  or  cause  of 
reprmtch.  The  literal  meaning  of  the  Hebrew  mj 
is 'clear';  We  are  to  imagine,  therefore,  the  clear, 
transparent  light  of  reason  and  revelation,  the  irre- 
proachable and  becoming  dread  of  displeasing  the 
Almighty,  contrasted  with  the  impure  gloom,  igno- 
rance, folly,  and  childitih  terrors  of  Superstition. 
In  this,  and  in  many  other  passages  of  the  kind,  the 
Author  has  endeavoured  to  embody  the  information 
of  an  ingenious  note;  keeping  a' steady  eye  upon 
the  original  text  and  endeavouring  to  txplain,  with- 
out diminishing  by  extraneous  or  irrelevant  matter, 
the  force  of  the  iuspired  Writer's  conception  : 

'  Lord  \  tlieie  are  iio  dark  lerrots,  nu  base  fears  ^h 

In  that  just  awe  which  Tenrnkles  Thy  Name,  ^^H 

Aud  througli  all  life  aUciies  Thee. ^^H 

Thus   far,   then,   as  regards  the  explanation  of 
sin'rle  words.     The   narrow   limits  of  that  kind  of 
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Lis  metre  what  it  may.  Most  Critics  agree  in  pro- 
nouncing it  to  be  a  musical  mark,  directing  the 
Chorister  either  to  raise  hia  voice  or  to  change  the 
tune. 

Meibomiua,  however,  supposes  it  to  \)e  an  abbre- 
Tiation,  similiir  to  those  which  arc  found  in  many 
of  the  Rabbinical  writings,  and  that  each  letter 
stands  for  a  word  ;  those  words  instructing  the  sing- 
er to  repeat  the  verses  he  had  suug  down  to  that 
mark  ; — not,  however,  in  the  same  order,  but  in- 
Tertedly ;  i.  e,  singing  the  last  verse  first  and  so 
upwards  to  where  he  began:  a  mode  of  repetition 
wholly  peculiar  to  the  Hebrew  Ode,  and  neither  so 
preposterous  nor  inelegant  in  its  effect,  as,  at  first 
mention,  one  would  be  inclined  to  think  it.  This  iit 
just  as  if  such  a  word  as  ABI  were  affixed  at  the 
close  of  any  stanza  in  an  English  Ode  or  song, — 
(supposing  the  melody  to  be  so  arranged  as  to  ad- 
mit of  such  retrogression —  )  and  the  Reader  or 
Singer  should  thereby  understand  that  the  strain 
was  to  commence  '  Again,  But  Invertedly.'  Still, 
the  best  attempt  at  a  resolution  of  the  mystery  must 
be  after  all,  mere  conjecture,  and,  like  many  other 
moot  points  in  ancient  learning,  seems  far  more 
curious  than  important. 

.     Ukimpobtant,    possibly  frivolous,    as  these  ex- 
tracts  and    illustrations  appear,    they  will,  at  any 


T>y  an  expansion  of  thel 
some  occasion?,  supersede  tl 
to  bulky  commentaries  and! 
hoo/is  which  many  a  well-< 
peiled  to  regard  as  great  ecils! 
at  the  beginning,  the  Authorl 
Lave  been  accomplished,  if  1 
winning  medium,  he  enable  e-n 
dual  to  find  fresh  interest  and! 
from  entering  the  Storehouse  o^ 
examining  those  rich  sources  of 
wisdom,  which  are  more  freqm 
mention  than  of  research, — men 
than  understood. 

A  book  having  for  its  twofold 
ment  and  amusement  of  the  pul 
ciliate  good  will,  even  if  it  fail 
and  he  who  writer  upon  such  pi 
iially  console  himself  with  the  ] 
pen  fail  to  do  the  Ecclesiastical 
it  has,  at  least,  wroji 


with  which  the  earliest  announcement  of  this  essay 
was  honoured  ;  a  circumstance  not  leas  gratifying 
to  the  Author's  ambition  as  a  scholar  tlian  to  his 
feelings  as  a  minister  of  Christ ;  every  encouraiGre- 
raent  having  been  received  from  first  tu  lust,  which 
the  desire  of  contributing  to  the  advancement  of 
Sacred  Literature  couM  contemplate  in  times,  wlieu 
a  Writer,  emerging  from  utter  obscurity  and  hoping 
to  obtain  readers,  seems  driven  to  one  or  other 
of  these  two  alternatives, — the  enrolment  of  Names 
or  the  unlimited  distribution  of  Advertisements;  nnd 
this  too,  while  the  Press  is  teeming  every  minute 
witli  new  appeals  to  the  public  notice. 

Censures  may  be  levelled  both  at  the  design  and 
execution  of  this  Work  ;  not  merely  from  the  rigid, 
impartial  Critic,  but  from  the  prejudiced  and  inimi- 
cal ;  the  selfsame  object  being  viewed  in  curiously 
contrasted  lights,  and  eliciting,  occasioaally,  a  lu-r 
dicrous  illustration  of  the  diversities  of  human  feel- 
ing and  taste.  Perversion,  for  instance,  may  deem 
all  Subscription  eleemosynary,  and  consider  him  to 
be  seeking  merely  his  "own,"  who,  in  fact,  aban- 
dons all  for  "  the  profit  of  many."  The  scale,  how- 
ever, upon  which  the  present  undertaking  has  been 
conducted,  must,  at  one  glance,  refute  such  un* 
seasonable  imputations;  nor,  indeed,  should  that 
writer's  address  be  apologetic,  who  has  nothing  tq 


pubUc  discernment  must  I 
may  be  allowed  to  jvidge  f 
secured,  the  favourable  not! 
the  valuable  sanction  with  wf 
by  mmiy  eminent  and  enlij 
names  imperisliably  adorn  ' 
astical  nnnals  of  this  Couiitr^ 
dread  any  considerable  alloyl 
which,  as  an  humble  but  bona 
his  first  ambition  to  obtain  anc 
endeavour  to  deserve. 


(*}  Ok  the  very  dny  that  this  Prcrace 
heard  of  and  saw,  fur  the  lint  time,  " 
Buok  of  PaalioH"  by  ibe  BJuhop  of  Down 
metre  oi  that  version  been  identical  with 
towing  |>ftgea,  tlio  publicalion  of  the  pres 
ed  as  it  was  at  the  tinie  of  ihe  above 
nevertbelese  have  appeared  an  act  of  Ihe 
iion.  If,  however,  it  was  matter  of  con 
versifications  !>ore  a  totally  distinct  cliara 
couragiog  to  learn,  from  a_j 
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BOOK   OF   PSALMS 

IN 

BLANK  VERSE. 

PSALM  L 

BLESSED  is  he  whose  mortal  life's  career 
It's  onward  course  maintaineth  unapproach'd 
Of  Sin's  unhallow'd  counsel,  and  whose  feet 
Untrodden  leave  the  deTious  paths  of  guilt. 
Blessed  of  Heaven,  who  rejects  the  seat 
Which  impious  scorn  hath  chosen  for  it's  own, 
But  with  devoted  heart  rejoicing  turns 
To  Heaven's  law — the  -precepts  of  his  God — 
To  muse  therein  the  noontide  hour,  and  dwell 
In  meditation  on  their  truth  by  night. 


X  leids  in  due  season  it's 
And,  with  a  kindly  all-pr 
'  Mid  leaves  of  never-fadin 


Far  other  doom  awaits  the  ^ 
Like  chaff  upon  the  scatt'rin 
The  cause  of  sinners,  when  t 
And  judgment  is  awarded,  sli 
Nor  in  the  pure  assemblies  oi 
Shall  Guilt  maintain  it's  stati 
Our  God  with  all-observant  ( 
The  progress  of  His  righteoui 
While  all  the  counsp^^  -"' 
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PSALM  II. 


Why  thus  in  tumult  throng  the  Heathen  host  ? 
What  fond  device  the  people's  heart  hath  hll'd  ? 
Lo !  how  the  sceptred  rulers  of  the  earth, 
Princes,  and  potentates,  confed'rate  rise 
In  common  league  against  the  Lord  of  Heav'n 
And  His  anointed  :  Hark !    Their  rebel  cry 
Is  "  Let  us  be  free !    Away  with  tyrant  bonds," 
"  And  cast  we  forth  the  chains  of  fealty. " 

Presumptuous  beings !    He  that  dwells  on  high 
Shall  in  sublime  derision  scorn  their  threats, 
And  hold  them  in  disdain,  until  the  voice 
Of  His  descending  wrath  shall  wake  dismay, 
Aud  with  this  dread  proclaim  their  pride  confound  : 
"  My  king  shall  reign  ;  on  Sipn's  holy  mount  " 
" Have  I  Mine  own  anointed  Prince  enthrond. 


I 

[ 


I 


Thou  heard'st  my  pray'r 
How  calm  a  sleep  hath  Vi 
By  Thee  sustain 'd  how  ha 
Hence,  then,  all  fear !     Ur. 
Though  hostile  myriads  upi 
With  tents  of  threat'ning  ar 


Arise  O  Lord !  arise !  and  ai 
How  oft  have  I  Thy  smiting 
With  maiming  wound  assail  i 
And  break  the  teeth  in  ev'ry 


Salvation  at  T^'-*-  ' 
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PSAT.^I  IV. 


O  Thou  !  The  witness  of  my  ris;htcous  cause, 
Ju!*t  God  of  Heaven !  hear  thy  servant's  cry : 
Thy  mercy  in  the  hour  of  my  distress 
Deliver "d  me ;  Oh !  spare  me,  hear  me  still ! 

Presumptuous  men !  how  long  will  ye  defame 
The  sceptre  of  my  kingdom  and  it's  pride  ? 
How  long  will  ye  to  vain  ambition  cling 
And  with  calumnious  tongues  on  falsehood  wait  ? 
Know,  then,  this  truth;  that  God  hath  fixt  His  choice 
And  in  the  summons  of  adoption  call'd 
His  faithful  worshipper :  the  ear  of  Him 
To  whom  I  plead  is  open  to  my  pray'r. 

Oh  !  stand  in  awe  before  His  majesty ; 

All  sin  renounce,  and,  on  your  nightly  conch. 


To  sacrifice  unto  the  Loi 
And  make  your  trust  in  1 


What  though  desponding  i 
"  Who  will  befriend  U8?-Wh 
Oh !  may  Thy  countenance 
Shed  light  upon  Thy  servant 
Thy  mercy  hath  a  truer  joy  c 
Than  ever  cheer'd  the  hearts 
When  harvest-grain  in  wide  \ 
And  clustered  grapes  enrich 'c 


With  calm,  um^^^ 
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PSALM  V. 


O  Hear  Thy  suppliant's  loud  entreating  voice  I 
My  King !  my  God !  a  gracious  ear  incline 
And  heed  my  thoughtful  sorrow's  eager  cry. 
To  Thee  O  Lord  !  on  each  returning  mom 
Submissive  will  I  plead ;  with  Thee  alone 
At  dawn  of  day  I  commune  in  my  pray'rs, 
And  on  Thy  mercy  fix  my  longing  eye. 
For  Thou  art  He  in  whose  abhorrent  glance 
All  deeds  of  guilt  are  hateful,  and  in  vain 
Shall  vice  Thine  holy  presence  dare  approach, 
Or  mocking  pride  encounter  those  regards 
Which  on  the  man  of  sin  eternal  frown. 
The  murder- tainted  hand — the  perjur'd  tongue 
Thine  indignation  will  for  ever  spurn : — 
Smit  by  Thy  kindled  wrath  the  liar  dies. 


And  on  the  hallow'd  temi 
My  rev'rent  homage  pay : 
In  holiness  obedient  to  Th 
And  upright  be  my  heav'n- 
'Mid  foes,  that  watch,  insidi^ 


False  and  unstable  are  they 
All  vice  within — all  flatt'ry  in 
Which  speak  to  us  as  from  a  ; 


Lord  !  in  Thy  sentence  all  th 
And  while  on  crime  they  heaj 
Let  swift  perdit^'^-* 
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That  haileth  Thee  our  Champion  and  our  God. 

Oh  !  let  the  heart  that  venerates  Thy  name 

In  all  the  fulness  of  delight  rejoice ; 

For  Thou  wilt  bless  the  righteous,  and  Thy  grace, 

The  shield  of  sure  defence,  around  him  spread 

With  aid  divine  shall  guard  his  farour'd  .bnnr. 

PSALM  VI. 

Just  Lord  !  be  merciful !  Thine  anger  stay — 

Oh  let  me  not  encounter  it's  rebuke 

Or  feel  the  chastisement  Thy  wrath  inflicts. 

Be  merciful !    Behold  this  feeble  frame ! 

These  tott'ring  limbs !  Behold  I  O  Lord !  and  heal. 

In  mind  and  body  tortur'd.  Oh  how  long 

Must  I  Thy  fearful  visitation  bear  ? 

Renew  Thy  kindness— ;  calm  this  troubled  mind, 

And  save  me  for  Thine  Heav'nly  mercies'  sake. 


From  subterranean  glo* 
As  groan  succeeds  to  gr* 
And,  each  returning  nigi 
Tells  the  abundance  of  m 
Are  not  these  eyelids  worr 
And  dim  with  weeping  for 


Hence  all  ye  sons  of  evil ! 
The  God  whom  I  adore  hat 
My  sorrow's  plaint  to  Heav 
And  the  Most  High  hath  gi 
Thus,  eve  n  thus  let  all-conf 
On  ev'rv  ^*^^  ' 
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PSALM  vn. 


O  BLESSED  Lord !  sole  source  of  all  my  hope ! 

My  only  trust !    Oh !  save — deliver  me ; — 

Let  not  my  stem  pursuer's  rage  prevail, 

Lest,  as  a  lion,  sev'ring  limb  from  limb, 

When  no  protecting  arm  is  by  to  save. 

He  seize  my  very  lifeblood  as  his  prey. 

O  Lord  !  if  I  have  done  this  deed  of  guilt — 

Dealt  in  iniquity — with  wrongs  repaid 

My  neighbours  wish  for  peace  -^^  nay !  gracious  I  Jinl ! 

Have  I  not  rather  from  impending  fate 

Redeem 'd  an  unprovok'd  and  bitter  foe  ?  J-- 

If  I  have  sinn'd  herein,  Oh  let  me  fall — 

My  failing  prowess  let  the  tyrant  crush — 

Aye !  let  him  trample  on  my  prostrate  strength. 

And  lay  my  kingly  honours  in  the  dust. 


And  in  fierce  retribution 
That,  when  Thy  most  jus\ 
The  eager  tribes  of  Israel' 
With  their  hearts'  love  ena 
May  seek  the  dread  tribuna 
Oh  !  for  their  sake  the  halloA 
For  Thou,  alone,  shalt  judge 
And  then  may  sentence  on  Tl 
Jf  in  Thy  solemn  presence  rij 
And  pure  in  spirit — so  let  juc] 
And  give  the  j  ust  their  trium 
The  sinners'  course,  for  unto 
The  inmost  thouo-v^*- 
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God  is  my  safety,  my  defending  shield — 
The  God,  who  rescueth  the  poor  in  heart 
Their,  righteous  cause  befriending,  while  His  wrath 
By  daily  outrage  and  transgression  rous*d 
Indignant  views  the  daring  sons  of  crime. 


If  the  rash  sinner  turn  not  from  his  course 
The  sharpen'd  edge  of  Grod's  avenging  sword 
Must  swiftly  fall :  the  bow  is  bent  on  high 
And  threatens  death  in  it's  unerring  aim- 
Death  from  the  weapons  of  Jehovah's  wrath, 
Those  fiery  darts  ordain'd  to  slay  His  foes. 


Lo !  where  with  foul  designing  malice  fraught 
The  bold  transgressor  laboui's !     He  conceiv'd 
A  deed  of  guilt;  with  perjuiy  he  teems — 
And  falsehood,  only,  springeth  into  life. 


Snar'd  in  the  selfsame  pit 
E'en  thus  recoiling  may  ti 
Upon  his  own  devoted  hea 
While  I,  on  God's  all-right 
The  tribute  render  of  my  gi 
And  glorify  the  name  of  the 


PSALM  1 


Lord  !  Our  Creator !  Thou 
Sublime  in  splendour  o'er  th< 
How  is  Thy  name  exalted  on 
The  sucklinff  b»^-  - 
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Lord  !  when  I  lift  mine  eyes  towards  the  Heav'ns— 
That  beauteous  work  of  Thine  almighty  hand — 
And  meditate  upon  the  moon  and  stars, 
By  Thy  creative  pow'r  ordain'd — ^by  Thee 
First  form'd,  and  in  their  spheres  celestial  fixt — 
My  heart  exclaims  within  me  "  What  is  Man  " 
"  That  Thou  hast  thus  consulted  for  his  good  ?  " 
''  What  is  Man  s  feeble  offspring  in  Thy  sight,  '* 
**  In  mercy  thus  regarded  and  endowed  ?  " 


Thou  did'st  install  him,  at  his  birth,  in  rank 
Which,  though  it  rival  not  the  angel  hosts, 
Is  held  in  honour  and  with  glory  crown'd  : 
For  him  alone  Thou  madest  all : — the  flocks, 
The  herds  and  cattle  of  the  field,  the  fowls 
And  fish,  and  whatsoever  creatures  else 
Glide  through  the  channeU'd  pathways  of  the  deep, 

c 


f 


^'•-at  God  of  Heav'n  I 
«°^  glorious  is  TV  n, 


PSA 


^">  •'  ""'o  Thee  al„„e  . 

"  '^'"^  «"'«%,  and  by  . 

;  ""'  '"^"•™  «.e  »o„de„ 
^■"^  '-"  Thy  g,„Ho„,  „,„ 


"y  retreating  foe 
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Thy  dread  rebuking  voice  the  Heathen  heard : 
Thine  arm,  in  utter  overthrow,  hath  8cath*d 
The  men  of  guilt,  and  in  oblivion  sunk. 
For  evermore,  the  record  of  their  name. 
How  vast  thy  ruin  I  O  my  enemy  \ — 
Uprooting  waste,  destruction  infinite 
The  cities  of  thy  kingdom  have  o'erwhelm'd ; 
All  is  eras'd,  forgotten,  all  extinct  f 


But  Thou  O  Lord !  for  ever  art  the  same. 
Thy  years  shall  never  fail ;  fixt  is  Thy  throne, 
And  justice  ever-righteous  shall  declare 
The  sentence  of  Thy  judgment  to  the  worid. 


The  Lord  a  refuge  in  distress  will  prove — 
The  sheltering  height  to  which,  on  evil  days. 
The  victim  of  a  despot  rule  may  flee ; 
And  all,  who  venerate  Thy  holy  name. 


Ne'er  yet  the  suppliant 


J 


Sing  ye  the  praise  of  G^ 
Who  dwelleth  upon  Sion  \ 
And  be  His  mighty  deeds 
Proclaim  unto  the  people, 
Of  guilty  man  atoning  bloo» 
The  cry  of  the  afflicted  shal 


Have  mercy  Lord !  BehoU 
Regard  the  bitter  wrongs  m; 
And  from  his  hate  preserve  ] 
Whose  ni^'-  - 
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Where  Sion's  daughter  views  her  gath'ring  tribes 
In  grave  assembly  throng  around  her  gates. 


Sunk  are  the  Heathen  in  the  dark  abyss 
Their  own  device  had  form'd ;  their  feet,  alone, 
Are  tangled  in  the  wily  hidden  net. 
Thus  is  Jehovah  in  His  judgment  seen:  — 
He  giveth  sentence-p-and  the  guilty  wretch 
Falls  captive  in  his  own  besetting  snare. 
Thus  to  the  darkling  regions  of  the  dead 
Shall  vice,  impetuous  driven  and  repuls'd, 
It's  course  pursue ;  in  common  ruin  blent 
With  all  the  nations  that  abandon  God, 


Not  unrecorded  is  the  cry  of  need. 

Nor  shall  the  hopes  of  the  oppressed  fail 

But  see  their  sorrow's  claim  and  cause  upheld. 


I 


Let  him,  let  all  the  nat 
That  Thine  omnipotenc 
Their  hearts  may  awe,  a 
Confess  themselves  mere 


PSAL 


Wherefore  O  Lord !  is  m 
Oh !  wherefore  in  the  hour 
Art  Thou  no  longer  seen  ? 
How  in  his  pride  of  soul  th 
On  Sorrow's  children  wreal 
Each  subtle  ft^^^'*  '  * 
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Thus  in  faie  Taunting  soul  arise  no  fears 

Of  God's  all-seaicbing  knowledge— no  belief 

Of  God's  eternal  being  and  controul : 

His  life  is  spent  in  error's  devious  path, 

'No  thought  to  Heaven  giving ;  Thy  decrees. 

Above  hia  mortal  scan,  affect  him  not. 

And,  in  disdain,  he  spumeth  at  his  foes ; 

For,  in  the  secret  boasting  of  his  heart 

He  fondly  saith  '  Unbroken  is  my  course ! ' 

*  Unvisited  by  evil  shall  I  thrive. ' 

E'en  thus  in  blasphemy,  deceit  and  fraud, 

His  wonb  abound ;— beneath  that  evil  tongue 

Lurk  mischief,  cunning  and  presumptuous  guilt. 

If  haply  in  the  pasture,  pen  or  fold 

Some  spot  afford  him  ambusli,  there  he  sits ! 

Within  the  stealthy  covert  murder  waits 

Till  innocence  itself  becomes  it's  prey. 


i; 


Liies  not  in  deeper  secre 
While  on  his  lowly  victi 
He  gazes  in  conceahaent 
Where,  in  his  nets  ensna; 
For,  oft,  with  crouching  ft 
Of  feeble  gait,  each  helplei 
Within  th'  entangling  bonde 


Mark  but  the  whisper'd  pn 

*  God  hath  forgotten — ^hath  : 

*  His  sacred  eyes,  averted,  1 


But  O  Thou  Hoi- 
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This  hath  their  flattering,  false  assurance  been— 
That  Heaven's  eye  unheeding  vieweth  all : 
But  Thine  indignant  glance  their  way  hath  mark*d; 
Thou  hast  beheld — Thou  wilt  requite  all  wrongs. 


Therefore,  to  Thee,  the  orphan's  Help  and  Hope, 

The  poor  man  cleaving  will  his  cause  resign : 

And  Thou  wilt  break  the  out-stretch*d  arm  of  vice, 

And  seek  it's  haimts  till  sin  be  found  no  more. 

For,  who  is  King  eternal,  but  our  God  ? — 

His  foes  are  crush'd ; — the  Heathen  are  extinct  ? 

O  HOLY  Lord !  in  mercy  hast  Thou  heard 

Thy  lowly  suppliants'  pray'r;  confirm'd  their  hearts, 

And  to  their  pleading  voice  Thine  ear  inclin'd ; 

Yea,  Thy  sure  justice  guardeth  the  opprest, 

It's  sentence  giving  for  the  fatherless — 

That  Man,  Thy  creature  Man,  mere  child  of  Earth 

His  sway  may  lose,  and  persecute  no  more. 


^d  on  i,.. 
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The  sons  of  vice  and  violence  His  hate, 
Just  hatred,  which,  in  lightning's  awful  fire 
A  burning  showV  will  pour,  whose  ev'ry  flake 
Shall  scorch  with  flame  sulphuric  :  this  shall  be 
Their  portion  of  the  cup  of  Heaven's  wrath. 
For  God,  all-righteousness  Himself,  esteems 
The  righteous  and  the  pure ;  the  just  He  marks 
And  blesses,  while  He  views,  their  virtuous  way. 


PSALM  xn. 


O  Lord  of  Heav'n  !     Thy  blessed  aid  impart ; 
For  Truth  and  Virtue's  dwindled  numbers  fail 
And  Faithfulness  forsakes  the  sons  of  men. 
From  mouth  to  mouth  the  idle  falsehood  glides 
And  with  a  double  heart's  evasive  guile 
On  adulation's  smooth  and  glozing  lip. 
Each  man  his  fellow  flatterer  deludes. 


<^Oiit 
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For  ever  be  their  refuge  I  for,  behold  ! 
On  evry  side  the  wicked  rove  at  large 
When  foulest  Sin  exalted  reigns  supreme. 

PSALM  Xlll. 

How  long  siiall  I  forgotten  live,  O  Lord  ? 
For  ever  hast  TIiou  left  me  ? — Oh !  how  long 
Wilt  Thou  Thy  countenance  and  love  withdraw  ? 
Still  must  I,  day  by  day,  with  sorrowing  doubt 
And  long-perplexing  counsel  grieve  my  soul  ? 
How  long  shall  my  exalted  foe  prevail  ? 
O  Lord !  my  God  !  behold  me,  hear  my  pray'r ! 
And  with  new  light  illumine  these  sad  eyes  ; 
Ere  in  the  sleep  of  death  their  vision  close. 
And,  while  my  foe  proclaims  the  conquest  his, 
Each  stern  assailant  triumph  in  my  fall. 


^nd  Israel  in  reviving 


If 

t 


PSA 


Lord  !  who  shall  dwell  u 
Who  shall  enjoy  Thy  tabt 
Surely  the  man  whose  finr. 
Proclaimeth  him  a  worker 
Whose  utterance  is  the  wor 
One  who  has  ne'er,  with  s] 
Wrought  evil  to  his  neighb 
The  idle  lie  that  vilifies  his 
In  whose  regard  the  »^"' 
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"Who  to  his  plighteii  word  of  promise  true 
Will  at  his  cost  maintain  it,  and  reject 
The  offer'd  wealth  by  whose  incentive  bribe 
The  guiltless  are  betray'd —  and  all  the  gain 
From  treasure  lent  in  aid  of  others'  need. 
The  man  who  liveth  thus  shalJ  never  fall. 

PSALM  XVI. 

Save  me  O  God  !  my  refuge  and  defence  ! 
My  heart  within  me  haileth  Thee  it's  God 
Unheeding,  unapproach'd  of,  worldly  good — 
Beyond  all  reach  of  mortal  bounty's  range ; 
And  thus  for  just  and  holy  ones  on  earth 
In  whom  I  joy,  let  all  my  treasure  thrive. 
Shall  not  augmented  sorrow  he  the  lot 
Of  those  who  on  strange  altars  heap  their  gifts 
And  to  idolatrous  devotions  haste  ? 


■■.' 

it 


By  utterance  of  tlieii 
Y  \\  Never !     My  heritage 

Whose  love  fills  up  thi 
And  in  my  life's  allotm 
Are  not  my  sceptre's  tei 
Through  pleasant  sites  a 
And  is  not  mine  a  blest  ii 
My  heart  it's  grateful  pra 
And,  in  the  wakeful  seas< 
Each  inmost  pulse,  each  i 
The  deep  recesses  of  this 
Shall  search  me  through, 
Bid  me  for  timelv  -- 
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His  gracious  presence  aiding  my  right  hand, 
I  cannot  fail ;  no  overthrow  I  fear. 
Therefore,  O  Lord  !  my  heart  with  joy  dilates — 
My  tongue,  the  glory  of  my  flesh,  exults. 
Yea !  and  that  flesh  shall  sink  to  rest  in  hope ; 
For  Thy  decree  consigneth  not  my  soul 
To  the  dark  regions  of  eternal  gloom, 
Nor  wilt  Thou  suffer  Thy  most  holy  One 
To  see  corruption  :  Thou  wilt  guide  my  feet 
Tow  rds  the  sure  paths  of  an  immortal  life 
Where,  in  Thy  presence,  bliss  all-perfect  reigns 
And  Thy  right  hand  sheds  joy  for  evermore. 


PSALM  XVII. 


0  Thou  my  justifier !  hear  the  voice 

Of  my  appeal !     O  Lord !  receive  my  pray'r- 

The  fervent  pray'r  of  undissembling  lips, 


Let  Thy  regard  on  eveB 
It's  glance  hath  search't 
And  sought  me  in  the  da| 
Yea  !  by  tlie  Lord  of  Hei 
And  guileless  found  :  for  r 
It's  speech  pervert  to  violal 
While  reckless  men  theirs 
The  ordinance  Thy  sacred  ! 
Alone  preserv'd  me  from  thi 
By  fell  destroyers  chosen : 
Uphold  me  Lord  Almighty 
And  suffer  not  my  wary  fee 
On  Thee  I  call—nor^ 
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Oh !  let  my  eager  pray'r  be  heard  on  high 
Nor  unregarded  be  my  soul's  appeal. 
Tuov  whose  omnipotent  right-hand  of  Btrength 
Preserveth  tliem  who  trust  in  Thee  their  God 
When  fierce  invasion  armeth  in  their  front — 
Reveal  the  wond'rous  tokens  of  Thy  love, 
O'ershadow  me  with  Thy  protecting  wing 
And  shield  me,  as  the  lids  of  mortal  eyes 
Attentive  guard  their  tender  orb  of -sight : 

Preserve  me  from  the  lawless  tyrant's  hate 

From  deadly  foes  on  ev'ry  side  array'd 
And  threatening  to  destroy  \  a  pamper'd  crew 
Of  turgid  forms  enclosing  carnal  pride. 
From  whose  abundance  their  upbraidings  speait. 
Now  have  their  wily  arts  our  path  beset, 
With  eyes  all-eager  bending  to  the  ground 
Like  some  fierce  lion  ravning  for  his  prey, 
KOr  whelp  of  lion  couching  in  his  lair. 
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PSALM  XVIII. 


O  LoBD !  my  strength  !  in  Thee  our  surest  might 

My  aoui's  affections  rest;  yea,  in  my  Lord 

The  steadfast  rock  of  my  support  I  hail — 

My  fortress  and  deliv'rer.    He  is  God, 

And  in  His  might  I  trust ;  He  is  my  shield — 

My  safest  refuge,  my  salvation's  horn. 

And  the  exalted  tow'r  of  firm  defence, 

From  Him  alone,  most  worthy  of  all  praise  — 
From  God  in  Heaven  shall  my  pleading  voice. 
With  fervent  and  prevailing  pray'rs,  obtain 
Deliv 'ranee  from  the  hand  of  all  my  foes. 
Death  with  ensnaring  gloom  my  soul  beset, 
Aad  foul  iniquity's  o'erwhelming  tide 
Rous'd  fearful  horror  in  my  troubled  heart; 


Death,  lurking  in  iny  t 
In  sorrow  I  invok'd  th€^ 
The  supplicating?  voice  tJ 
Piercing  the  ear  divine ; 
And  in  the  temple  of  the  ] 
He  spake — and  at  her  greal 
Earth  trembled,  and  in  dirt 
Her  very  mountains  shudde 
And  to  their  vast  foundatior 
The  exhalation  of  His  kind 
Like  thick  convolving  smok 
And  swift  devouring  fire,  at 
Ignited  masses  iiij 
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And  those  bright  Cherubim's  career  upheld. 

Upon  whose  wingg,  the  pinions  of  the  wind. 

The  Lord  of  this  great  universe  was  borne. 

At  Hia  Almighty  word  ethereal  gloom 

His  awful  presence  screen'd,  while  Heaven's  cioudff  I 

On  clouds  continual  heap'd,  and  with  the  Btreains 

Of  darkling  waters  cfaarg'd,  tliick  umbrage  shed 

Their  Lord's  celestial  canopy  to  form. 

Yet  when  His  brightness  gleam "d,  the  dazzling  niy 

Each  dense  a^lomerated  vapour  chas'd, 

And  hail  with  fire  commingled  smote  tlie  earth  : 

Thunder's  loud  roar,  the  voice  of  The  Most  High, 

Through  all  th' expanse  of  Heav'n  reverb'ratc  pcal'd, 

At  whose  dread  summons  fell  the  frozen  showV 

Of  solid  hail — the  light'ning's  arrow  flew 

With  fire  electric,  in  whose  fatal  flash 

Havoc  and  total  rout  dispcrsd  our  foe. 


rki  riiy  rebuke  discove 
The  breath  of  might  dh 


Thus  from  on  high  was  ai 
And  while  affliction's  delu^ 
God  drew  His  servant  fortl 
His  hand  it  was  that  freed  n. 
\  Of  mighty  foes,  whose  overp 

The  force  of  my  unequal  an 
The  Lord  Himself  my  failii 
When,  in  the  day  of  a^guisI 
My  foes,  with  sudden,  unfoi 
Their  hostile  front  ovr^' 


,c*'^ 


THt    PSALMS    OF    DAVID. 

Such  recompense  upon  a  rij^liteous  cause- 
Such  rich  requiting  goodness  hath  He  pour'd 
On  hands  unsullied  by  the  taint  of  crime. 
For  with  unswerving  progress  have  I  walk'd 
The  way  enjoin'd  of  God — nor  ever  yet 
In  foul  defection  from  my  Lord  rebell'd  : 
His  judgments  ever  were  before  my  (^iglil  — 
ah  laws  I  slighted  not,  but,  tirm  in  tnitli, 
I  walk'd  as  in  His  presence,  from  all  guilt 
These  hands  restraining  ever,  that  ilnstain'd 
I  And  innocent  they  might  in  Heaven's  eye 
Their  clearness  well  approve  ;  e"eu  thus  heheld 
1  gain'd  my  sure  reward— and  from  on  high 
My  upright  course  it"s  recompense  receiv'd. 


Thou  to  the  merciful.  O  Lord!  wilt  shew 
Thyself  in  mercy;  with  an  npiigbl  niun 
Thou  wilt  in  justice  and  uprighlncss  deal, 


A 
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And  with  the  pure.  Thyself  all  purity. 
Perpetual  will  Tliy  communion  be. 
While  hearts  of  froward  spirit,  fiercely  proud^  4 
Are  with  Thy  wreitling  anger  doom'd  to  strivt 
For  on  a  nation  prostrate  in  it's  grief 
Thy  mercy  lights— when  Pride "s  disdainful  glai 
By  Thy  rebuke  to  humbling  shame  is  low'r'd.  , 
O  Lord!  my  God!  Thy  bounty  shall  illumei  J 
My  festive  lamp  of  gladness ;  Thou  wilt  changi 
My  darkness  into  light — Tliou,  Lord  !  alone 
Hast  borne  me  through  the  battle-ranks  of  wai 
And  o'er  tlie  tow'ring  ramparts  of  my  foe. 


Thcs  doth  the  God  Omnipotent  become 
A  shield  to  all  who  trust  in  Him :  His  word 
In  all  the  purity  of  truth  is  prov'd 
And  blest  perfection  markelh  all  His  ways. 
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"Who  hut  Jehovah  is  divine  ?     What  God 
Save  Israel's  Heav'iily  Ruler  hath  been  found 
A  roek  of  sure  defence  '.     The  Lord  Himself 
Hath  girded  me  with  strength,  vouchsafing  thus 
Iffo  rule  the  even  tenour  of  my  paths,  ' 

'And  all  the  swiftness  of  the  fleetest  hind  ' 

'To  my  foot's  course  impiirting,  leads  me  on 
To  the  sure  fastness  of  the  mountain-heights, 
Yea !  and  with  that  slerri  vigour  arms  my  hands 
Which  breaks,  in  fight,  the  warriors  bow  of  steel. 
Thus,  even  thus,  O  Lord  !     Thine  arm  bestow'd 
iThe  shield  of  Thy  salvation  ;  Thy  right  hand 
fiustain'd  me  amid  perils — Thy  controul 

'^ith  gentle  chast'ning  makes  me  great  indeetl. 
By  Thee  enlarg'd,  my  wide  career  of  fame 
Speeds  oa  apace ;  and,  strengthen'd  in  Thy  might. 
My  foot's  firm  tread  it's  forward  course  shall  ur^ 


.  !h 


J 


1 


And  overthrow  complex 
Wheree'er  I  smote,  the^ 
Beneath  my  feet  down-tr 
Did  Thy  protection  gird 
And  to  the  sway  of  my  tr 
The  fierce  invaders  bowing 
From  Israel's  legions  their 
Crush 'd  in  defeat  and  vanq 
They  cried  for  succour,  bui 
On  Thee,  O  Lord !  in  frui 
For  unregarded  rose  their  v 
Then  did  I  smite  them,  till 
Like  grains  of  dust  Vk*-^' 
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From  all  llie  conflicts  of  iny  people's  strife 
Tliy  hand  alone  preserves  me — that  right  hand 
Which  to  my  sceptre's  rule  the  Heathen  how'd 
And  bade  a  stranger-nation  serve  my  will : 
The  fame,  the  rumour  of  their  sov'reit:;n"s  pow'r 
Their  homage  shall  compel,  and  alien  states 
The  show  of  prompt  allegiance  shall  display  ; 
While  Pagan  hordes,  iu  trembliner  fear  conceal'd. 
Shall  shrink  to  (piit  their  covert-holds  of  strength. 

Blest  be  my  rock  of  might !     The  living  Lord 
.Of  my  salvation!     Glory  to  His  Name  ! 
The  Lord  is  my  avenger  :  He  it  is, 
Who  to  my  arms  subduing  kings  and  states, 
Frees  me  from  ev'i-y  foe,  and  lifts  me  high 
*Bove  hostile  rage  and  fierce  invasions  powr. 


i 


•■I 

1 


r  or  this,  with  hymns  of 
Whose  cheerful  strain  the 
Will  I  adore  Thy  name : 
This  great  deliv'rance  to  1 
And  to  His  own  anointed  i 
To  David,  and  his  seed  for 


PSALM  : 


The  Heavens  declare  the  gk 
And  the  broad  firmament,  oi 
The  wondrous  work  of  our  C 
Each  coming  day  it'»  « — 


F 


c 
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A  precept,  wliose  awak'ning  sounds  are  heard 
The  spacious  world  througliout,  and,  in  discourse 
Most  eloquent,  to  eartii's  extreme  appeal. 
fThe  heav'ns  display  the  dwelling  of  the  Sun, 

[y  God  Himself  infixt ; — that  canopy. 
From  whence  the  lustrous  orb  careering  rolls, 
As  when  a  bridegroom  from  his  chamber  liastes, 
Or  as  a  man  of  strength,  elate  with  zeal, 
ujoices  to  begin  his  fleeting  course. 
^OBTU  from  the  ends  of  Heaven  speeds  the  sun, 
circling  whirls  unto  its  furthest  verge 
universal  Earth  has  glow'd  in  heat. 


OBD  !  in  Thy  laws  perfection's  self  is  taught : 
The  precept  of  Thy  word  reclaims  the  soul, 
And,  in  unerring  testimony,  fills 
The  simplest  mind  with  wisdom  ;  Thy  decrees 
Bftpeak  in  uprightness,  gladd'niug  mortal  hearts. 


:l 


Lord  !  there  are  no  d; 
111  that  just  awe,  whici 
And  through  all  life  ad* 
Are  Truth  itself,  in  stri 
And  more  to  be  desired, 
Than  gold,  than  all-refin 
More  sweet  than  honey— i 
Distilling  from  the  honey 'i 
In  these  a  timely  warning 
Thy  servant  ever  finds ;  ir 
Obedience  ever  is  it's  own 
But  Oh !  what  man  can  k 
Almighty  Fatho- « 
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They  rule  me  wholly  :  upri;^Iit,  thus,  and  just 

Shall  be  my  course,  and  from  the  grievous  ciiarge  ^ 

Of  heinous  crimes,  Thy  servant  shall  he  freed. 

Oh  1  may  each  word  of  my  adoring  Ups — 

May  ev'ry  meditation  of  this  heart 

Be  in  Thy  sight  accepted,  gracious  Lord  ! 

My  Strength,  my  sole  Redeemer,  and  my  God!  t 


t 


PSALM    XX. 


The  Lord  of  Heaven  hear  thee  la  that  day 
When  trouhle  bids  thee  for  His  mercy  plead — 
The  name  of  Jacob's  God  thy  cause  defend  ! 
God  from  His  sanctuary  send  thee  aid 
And  out  of  Sion  strengthen  thy  defence  ; 
May  He  remember  all  thy  votive  gifts, 
And,  bidding  thy  burnt  sacrifice  consume, 
ICfant  and  fulfil  tliy  thoughtful  heart's  desin 


I  1 1  i 


I 


The  standards  raise  » 
III  His  good  pleasure 


'i:    • 


Now  know  I  that  the 
His  own  anointed  king. 
The  guardian-pow'r  of  i 
Will  He,  from  Heay'ns 
His  gracious  token  of  as 


Some,  when  the  battle  r 
In  the  careering  chariot' 
Some,  in  the  horse  all  a 
But  we  with  stii^- 
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God  of  His  mercy  guard  our  reigning  king ; 
And  to  our  pray'r  may  constant  grace  incline. 


PSALM  XXI. 


Lord  !  in.  Thy  prowess  shall  the  King  exult — 
His  gladdened  heart,  with  rapturous  joy,  shall  hail 
The  saying  mercies  which  have  crown'd  his  hopes, 
And  granted  all  his  pray'r  :  this  bounteous  love, 
These  blessings  of  Thy  goodness  did  precede 
His  earliest  vows ;  on  his  anointed  brow 
A  kingly  coronet  of  purest  gold 
Thy  will  hath  plac'd,  and  when  the  single  boon 
Of  life  he  ask'd,  the  gift  of  grace  bestow'd 
An  endless  length  of  days  for  evermore. 
With  majesty  and  regal  pomp  endow'd, 
How  great  in  Thy  salvation,  how  supreme 
In  grandeur  is  his  glory ! — ^Thy  decrees 


!:M 


14- 

.  I 


In  God  alone  the  mo 
And  the  protecting  lo^ 
Shall  on  a  lasting  thro 


"  Thy  hand  shall  reach 
Of  it's  unconquer'd  strefi 
That  hate  thy  holy  name 
Their  doom  inflicts,  the  1 
Like  furnace-flames  dero 
In  indignation's  fire  theii 
Yea,  from  the  earth  theii 
Nor  *mid  th^  " — 
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lovld  ne'er  achieve  ;  but  Thou  in  turn  shalt  smite— 
^d  when  the  weapon,  threatening  on  thy  bow, 
it's  point  hath  levell'd  at  the  rebel  front, 
!Tieir  backs,  alone,  the  arrow's  mark  shall  prove,'* 
LRISE,  O  Lord !  triumphant  in  Thy  strength — 
ind  may  the  songs  of  Israel  hail  it's  rule. 


PSALM  XXIL 


Iv  God,  my  God  !  why  hast  Thou  left  me  thus  ? 

)h !  wherefore  is  Thy  saving  aid  withdrawn, 

lind  from  my  loud  entreating  voice  remote  ? 

)  Lord  !  my  God !  throughout  the  live-long  day, 

ly  cries,  by  Thee  unheeded,  rise  to  Heav'n, 

Lnd  night  re-echoes  my  lamenting  wail. 

luT  Thou  art  holy  ever !    Thou — whose  throne 

teceiveth  Israel's  everlasting  praise : 


!■.' 


I 

I 

1 


...  .^ci^pHani  cry  oeio 
Uprose,  and  Thou  didst 
On  Thee  repos'd — and  al 


Am  but  the  scorn  of  men— 


i 

:  1 1  But  I — no  man  accountec 

hi 

i 

All  that  behold  me,  in  derii 
I  They  open  wide  their  lips— 

And  say  *'  He  trusted  in  th< 
"  That  He  would  save  him  ! 
i  ''  And,  if  He  lov'd  him,  his 

O  God  !  my  great  Creator ! 


r 
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"Was  I  depending  ere  I  saw  the  light, 
I  And,  from  the  hour  of  birtli,  Thou  wast  my  God. 


Hide  not  Thy  countenance  wliile  grief  is  near, 
I -For  of  all  aid  am  I  bereft,  but  Thine. 
My  foes  like  herding  bulls  around  me  throng — 
Like  Basan's  sturdy  bulls  they  hem  me  in 

I  And  yawn  upon  me  with  distended  moutiis 
As  rav'nous  lions  roar  above  their  prey. 

Mv  ehbing  strength,  like  water,  floweth  fast — 
£ach  bone  within  me  sunder'd  seems — my  heart 
Like  yielding  wax  within  my  bosom  melts, 
And  like  the  fragments  of  a  shatter'd  vase 
My  body's  strength  is  with'ring,  while  my  tongue 

I  Cleaves  parching  to  the  gums :  O  God,  my  God! 

[Thus  hast  Thou  laid  me  in  the  dust  of  death. 


f  ' 


I         I 


I 


I 


5 

I 

;.r. 

i 


fi 


.  ^*v.Ao  a  my  uauus  i 

My  pining  flesh  discover 
Meanwhile  with  fixt  and  i 
And  for  my  single  vesture 


ti  In  shares  divide  the  remne 


Oh  !  let  not  all  Thy  succov 
My  Lord  and  only  refuge ! 
Preserve  me  from  the  sword 
My  cmly  treasure,  from  the 
And  snatch  me  from  these  li 
For  Thou,  in  Heav*n  abov€ 
Though  horns  molest,  thoug 
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Will  to  my  brethren  make  it's  glory  known. 
O  Ye,  who  reverence  the  Lord  your  God, 
His  praise  proclaim  !    Offspring  of  Jacob  rise ! 
To  glorify  th'  Omnipotent ;  ye  sons 
Of  Israel's  children,  venerate  your  Lord ! 
Whose  mercy  spurn'd  not  sore  aflBiction's  ciy 
Nor  scom'd  the  man  of  sorrows,  nor  withdrew 
The  countenance  of  Heaven  from  his  cause, 
But  when  his  plaint  ascended,  deign'd  to  hear. 


O  Lord  of  mercy  !  when  with  one  acclalih 
The  great  assembly  throngs  Thy  temple-court, 
Thy  praises  will  I  sing ;  and  ev'ry  eye. 
In  that  adoring  multitude,  shall  bear 
It's  witne»  when  I  offer  at  Thy  throne 
The  gacrifice  I  vow'd.    Then  shall  the  meek 
ir  ample  portion  eat,  and  thank  the  Lord. 
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who  seek  Jehovah,  praise  His  name*.    i#^ 
xy  your  hearts  in  life  eternal  glow.                (* 

le  shall  come,  when  Earth's  remotest  shora| 
iker's  pow'r  confessing,  shall  record            ^ 
ts  of  God,  and  to  His  worship  turn ;            4 
'ry  scatter'd  clan  of  Heathen  name               | 
t  His  throne  in  rev'rent  homage  bow             4 
the  Lord  alone  belong  all  sway,                    ^ 
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From  age  to  age  accounted  for  His  own 
The  Lord  shall  serve,  and  in  their  day  advance. 
His  righteousness  and  bounty  to  declare  ; 
That  nations  yet  unborn  may  greet  their  voice. 
And  hail  this  promise  of  His  word  fulfiird. 


PSALM  XXIIL 


In  God  Himself  my  shepherd  I  behold — 
Henceforth  to  live  unconscious  of  a  want : 
For,  by  His  heav'nly  guidance  led,  I  rest 
In  pastures  verdant  with  the  tend*rest  grass. 
Or  where  the  gentle  rills  of  stillness  flow. 
God  to  my  drooping  soul  new  life  imparts, 
And  into  paths  of  smooth,  unswerving  track 
All-merciful  vouchsafes  to  guide  my  feet. 


•fit 


'  '• 


i 


ii 


U'i 


m 


ii 
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^vci/w  casts — no  evil 

For  Thou  art  ever  presen 
Thou  art  beside  me,  and 
It's  comfort  yields — Thy  i 


Thou,  in  the  presence  of  i 
My  banquet  spreading,  po\ 
Anointing  oil — and  lo !  my 
In  copious  stream  Thy  bou 
Thus,  even  thus,  through  a 
I  feel  Thee  ever  near ;  Thy 
The  blessings  of  Thy  love  i 
Oh !  where  but  in  Thy  tern] 
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PSALM  XXIV. 


The  Earth  and  all  that  it's  abundance  yields, 

This  world  itself,  and  they  that  dwell  therein. 

Are  all  the  Lord's ;  for  His  creating  hand 

It's  firm  foundations  laid  above  the  seas, 

And  fix't  them  o'er  the  river-floods  supreme. 

Who  shall  ascend  the  mount  of  the  Most  High  ? 

Or  who  shall  in  His  sanctuary  stand  ? 

He  who  in  hand  and  heart  alike  is  pure. 

Who  scorns  the  Heathen  mock*ry,  and  would  spurn 

The  taint  of  Perjury's  evasive  fraud. 

God's  blessing  shall  await  him  ;  mercy's  gifts         ^ 

Shall  from  the  God  of  his  salvation  flow ; 

And  such  in  heart  are  all,  who  seek  Thy  grace, 

O  Thou  !  whom  Jacob  haileth  for  his  Lord. 

Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  gates !    Arise  on  high 


^%>     M.O 


tue  liord  Jehovat 


M 


t 


111 


?! 

''it- 

i| 


t 


The  Lord  triumphant  i 
Lift  up  your  heads,  ye 
Arise !  and  entrance  giv 


« 


Who  comes  with  Glory 


The  mighty  God  of  hosti^ 
He  is  the  King,  and  weai 


PSALM 


Lord!  unto  Theemyrisii 
In  Thee  I  trust,  Oh !  res 
From  the  stem  rule  of  a  t 


I 
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But  on  the  wanton  wrongs,  and  causeless  hate 
Of  plotting  malice  let  confiision  light, 
With  failure  ignominious  :■ — Hear  the  pray'r, 
Th'  entreaty  of  Thy  servant,  seeking  thus 
To  know  his  Maker's  ways,  and  6nd  the  paths 
Which  lead  to  Truth,  and  teach  Thy  will  divine. 

Fob  Thou  the  God  of  ray  salvation  art— 
On  Thee  alone,  through  each  revolving  day. 
My  hopes  repose ;  recall,  O  Lord !  recall 
Those  tender  mercies — that  abounding  love 
Which  bleat  the  years  of  old  :  remember  not 
The  sins,  the  rash  transgressions  of  my  youth. 
Just  God  !  forbear  :     In  gentlest  pity  judge. 
And  in  Thy  grace  my  mortal  days  record. 

Upright  and  just  are  all  the  ways  of  God — 
Htad  thus,  when  Man  transgresses,  God  Himself 


.!■  'I: 


\- 


xjLiiu  10  the  lowly  all  Hi 
Thus  do  the  faithful,  in 
His  laws  are  fixt — his  cc 
Greet  on  their  path  a  G4 
Oh !  that  my  sins,  whose 
In  Thy  blest  name  seeks 


Is  there  a  man  who  venera 
He  from  on  high  sure  guid 
And  Heay'n-directed  choo 
His  days  shall  flourish,  an 
Shall  in  the  land  itself  the 
Is  there  a  man  who  trulv  i 


r 
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And  thus  on  God  my  sole  regards  are  fix't. 
Whose  grace  alone,  when  snaring  foes  molest, 
My  fetter'd  feet  would  free.     Yea,  O  my  Lord ! 
On  Thee  I  call — Thy  mercy's  aid  vouchaafe ; 
For  1  am  desolate  and  full  of  grief, 
And  my  sad  heart  it's  widen 'd  sorrow  mourns  ; 
Release  me  from  these  woes  !     With  pity's  glance 
My  deep  affliction  viewing,  sooth  it's  pangs — 
And  pardon 'd  be  Thy  suff'ring  servant's  guilt. 
Thou  see'st  my  foes !     With  what  unnumber'd  hosts 
Their  number  swells  ! — Witli  what  malignant  hate 
Their  wrath  assails !     O  rescue  me,  my  God  ! 
My  perill'd  life  deliver — nor  let  shame 
My  hopes  confound^ — for  all  this  bosom's  trust. 
Yea !  all  my  soul's  reliance  rests  in  Heav'n  ; 

Kl^t,  then,  each  righteous  act — each  pure  intent 
Of  thought  and  counsel  with  protecting  strength 

,     My  course  defend  ;  for  Thou,  and  Thou  alone, 

L 


I     Hi 

;  r  psal: 

i... 


1 1 


With  gracious  sentence, 
For  upright  is  my  course, 
In  Thee  confides,  this  fin 
Shall  never  lapse — my  stei 
Examine — prove  me,  O  A 
My  heart's  recesses  seek,  i 
E'en  like  the  hidden  reins 
Search  Thou  the  secret  wo 
For  on  Thy  mercy  are  mir 
Continual  bent ; — Thy  faitl 
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Th'  assemblies  of  the  vicious  hath  pursued, 
And  scorn 'd  to  share  the  proffered  seat  of  sin* 


Integrity  alone  these  hands  can  cleanse, 

And  Innocence  must  their  ablution  be 

Ere  with  the  votive  crowds  I  hymn  Thy  praise, 

Thine  altar's  base  encircling,  and  proclaim. 

In  grateful  song,  the  wonders  of  Thy  works. 

O  Lord  of  Heaven !  I  have  ever  lov'd 

Thine  hallowed  dwelling.  Glory's  chosen  seat : 

Spare  me,  my  God  !  and  when  avenging  wrath 

Shall  gather  unto  death  the  sons  of  crime. 

Let  me  not  perish  with  their  race,  nor  fall 

With  mep  who  thirst  for  blood — whose  crafty  hands, 

For  evil  counsel  apt,  are  vers'd  in  wrongs 

And  fiird  with  perjury-requiting  bribes. 


,  ,:  And  thus,  on  truth's  und 

•■[ 

U  May  I  in  Sion's  hallow'd 

iil 

And  with  my  thronging  p 
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In  God  Himself  life's  guid 
And  my  salvation :  whom,  1 
The  Lord  is  my  support — n 
What  mortal  arm  shall  fill  t1 


When  lawless  men,  my  hat 
Intent  to  slav — «"  -- 
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Nay,  though  invading  legions  stood  around, 
My  heart,  undaunted,  would  their  camp  behold. 
And  in  th'  assault  and  battle-fray  of  war 
AllHSbnfident  ctiy  cause  I  woiild  maintain. 


One  boon  of  love  divine  I  humbly  ask — 

This  grace  at  the  Almighty's  hand  I  seek, 

That,  through  my  day  of  life,  His  hallow'd  courts 

My  sole  abode  may  prove — where  musing  thought 

On  Sion's  Lord  and  Sanctuary  fixt, 

May  hail  the  beauteous  presence  of  my  God. 

For,  in  the  day  of  woe,  my  Maker's  love 

Will,  in  the  holy  covert  of  that  dome 

Whose  secret  shrine  His  glory's  splendour  fills, 

Conceal  and  guard  me ;  till  His  aiding  arm 

Hath  set  me  on  a  steadfast  rock  of  strength. 


i'i 


i\ 


4. 


\ 


I 


on  ev'ry  side  assailai 
This  grateful  heart  the 
With  sacrificial  rite  an* 
My  triumph's  joy  recor 
Melodious  breath'd,  I  m 


Hear  me,  O  God  !  in  me 
Nor  let  me  plead  unanswei 
For  when  Thy  secret  voici 
"  Seek  ye  My  face,"  my  ] 
In  turn  exclaims  "  Thy  fa< 
Oh  !  never  be  Thy  countc 
Nor  in  Thy  wrath  rt^^^-' 
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"What!  though  ray  parents  should  their  child  desert, 
Th'  Almighty  will  receive  mc  for  His  own. 

Teach  me  Tliy  ways,  O  Lord  !  while  hostile  eyes 
With  eager  glances  watch  ;  Oh  !  lead  me  fortii 
On  virtue's  even  paths — nor  let  my  life, 
To  ruthless  foes  abandon 'd.  sate  their  rage ; 
While  perjur'd  lips  accuse,  whose  ev'ry  speech 
The  threat'nings  of  remorseless  vengeance  breathes. 

Still  doth  my  heart  confide  :  its  constant  trust 
On  Heav'n's  good  pleasure  waiting,  bids  me  hope ; 
And  in  this  earthly  scene,  while  yet  I  stand 
Among  the  living  number'd,  shall  mine  eyes 
Give  witness  to  the  mercies  of  my  God. 
Yea  !  on  the  Lord  still  may  this  spirit  rest — 


jfv^'o^^ — tu  ttin 
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w 


^^  •  ««to  Thee,  the  itK 

%  eager  cry  ascends ;  vo, 

^t'  by  Thy  silence  spnn 

O^  souJs  that  sink  into  the 

Hear,  Thou  I  when  supplia 

^en,  with  these  hands  up] 

Thy  Sanctuary's  oi^cle  in  p 

And  cast  me  not  away  with  c 

yUe  workers  of  iniquity,  wh, 


r 
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Just  God !  requite  their  deeds  !  Each  base  attempt, 
Each  dariHg  crime  repay — that  as  their  hands 
In  wickedness  have  wrought,  they  may  receive, 
And  io  Thy  sentence  reap  a  full  reward. 
For  spurn'd  of  such  are  all  Thine  acts — unpriz'd 
By  sinful  man  the  works  of  Thy  right  hand ; 
Therefore,  let  wrath  destroy  them — fix  their  doom, 
Nor  erermore  their  fallen  strength  rebuild. 

Blessed,  for  ever  blessed  be  the  Lord 

Whose  merey  heard  my  cry  :  The  God  of  hosts 

Is  my  defence — my  prowess  and  my  shield — 

The  guardian  might,  whose  succour  blest  the  hope 

Of  my  confiding  heart,  and  now  awakes 

The  grateful  song  of  it's  exulting  joy  : 

The  Lord  Himself  salvation's  gift  bestows 

On  His  anointed  King,  and  God  our  Lord 


•'**dr 


''astor  guid 
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S»».  of  aie  origin.  ^7 

^  »"  «>«  -«to  aod  g,„, 
^'tt  P«fae  c.„fe« .  Hi^  ^, 

^"•"^  before  Him  at  tha, 


Tbe 


™'<*  o^  God  ««,^j,  „, 
•n.e  God  of  g,„^  ,p^ 
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In  rule  majestic,  infinite  in  pow'r 

The  voice  of  God  subdues  the  eedars'  strength  : 

That  awful  summons,  heard  iu  Lebanon, 

Lays  low  their  shatter'd  trunks,  and  bids  them  leap 

Aa  calves  that  sport  along  the  mountain-slope. 

Till  Lebanon  and  Hermon's  bounding  sides 

Like  wanton  antelopes  alternate  spring. 

The  voice  of  God  the  flashing  flame  divides 
Of  Heav'n's  electric  fire  : — at  that  dread  voice 
The  whole  expanse  of  the  great  desert  quakes, 
And  Kadesh  trembles  in  her  savage  wilds. 
The  Lord  of  Heav'n  and  Earth  in  thunder  speaks. 
And  to  !  the  startled  hinds  their  oflspring  cast, 
And  leaves,  far  scattered,  lay  the  forest  bare  ; 
Till,  through  the  region  where  His  glory  dwells 
The  voice  divine  proclaims  His  endless  pow'r. 


ff 


ir, 


.!■ 


in 


1, 


And  bless  our  days  with 
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Lord  of  all  mercy  !  bless 
By  Thee  upheld,  above  n 
And  mock  their  hopes  of  t 
With  healing  bounty  answ 
Thou,  Grod!  ha^  brought 
StiU  to  inhale  the  breath  o 
The  dreaded  gulf  of  ovevin 


V-  ^    ' 
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How  traii^nt  is  His  wrath !    A  moment  fled, — 
And  anger  is  nq  more !    For  life  itself 
Upon  I^.  ^Kour  waitetK  and  though  grief 
At.e«^]SVtide  our  dwellings'  guest  be  found — 
Rejoicing  cometh  with  the  morning-star. 


<c 


€1 


In  my  most  high  and  prosp'rous  day  of  pride 
I  sai4  "  What  power  can  decree  my  fall  ?" 
So  firm  on  this  strong  mountain  am  I  fixt !" 
So^gr^ajt  h^jtjh  beei^  Thy  favour,^  O  my  God !" 
Bfibold ! — ^Awhile  Thy  presence  ceas'd  to  shine— 
What  instant  terror !  what  confounding  dread 
This  heart  dismayed !    I  cried  to  Heav'n  aloud 
Thus  for  Thy  mercy  pleading :  "  Oh !  what  gain  ?" 


ft 


What  service  can  my  life  blood  yield  Thee,  Lord!'' 


''  When  I  am  sunk,  into  the  pit  of  death  ?" 


f'^t. 


a 


*^«vc  mercy ! 
Be  Thou  my  helper  f  h 


\i 


fl 


'Ti8pastf->Byme«.yh„, 

^o  longer  waileth ;  joyo«, 

Of  him,  whose  garb  of  s« 

To  gird  him  with  all  g,adn, 

W^KE  then,  my  8^„, ,    I^ 

Thy  silence  break,  O  tongu 

Thy  praises  will  I  ^mg  fo,  e 
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And  of  Thy  mercy  hear  ine— speed  Thine  aid, 
Thou  mount  of  strengtli !   Tliou  rampart  of  defence  | 
For,  truly,  Thou  my  rock  and  fortre&s  art. 


» 


In  this  Thy  sure  and  gentle  guidance  deign 
To  glorify  Thy  name  ;  Oh  !  lead  me  on,  ' 

And  from  the  wily  snares  Thy  servant  free  ^ 

Which  fell  designing  enmity  hath  strewn  ;  ' 

For  in  Thy  prowess  only  is  my  strength. 
To  Thee  O  great  Redeemer  !  God  of  Truth ! 
[My  only  hope  !  this  spirit  I  commend  ; 
In  Thee  I  trust — the  Lord,  whose  anger's  curae 
Indignant  falls  on  those  unhallow'd  realms 
Where  idols  mock,  and  Pagan  frauds  blaspheme. 
My  heart  exults  and  triumphs  in  Thy  love — 
I     Love,  which  beheld  my  sorrows — mark'd  the  grief'" ' 
■  Which  adverse  fate  inflicted  on  my  soul. 


» 


SV,..L'le,  Thy  mercies  s, 
On  ev'ry  side  distract.  J 
ByMrrewwon,,  «,i,h,„^ 

And  life  itself,  in  „„es™ 
Is  dwindling  to  its  close; 
Ti"' spent  in  sighs-*acl, 
In  mis'ry  thus  decaying,  « 

Inev'rybonemyv'astingg 

From  foe  h.f«;  the  by-worc 

Upbraiding  speeds,  |„  marl 

Onward  I  move,  the  dread  0 

A  burden  deem'd  by  fellowm 


p 


^ 
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Thus  like  a  broken  vessel  am  I  spurn 'd, 
Thus  is  my  name  forgotten,  as  when  man 
In  death's  oblivious  gloom  for  ever  sunk 
Liveth  no  more  in  mortal  memory. 
Full  many  a  tale,  alas !  of  sland'rous  hate 
My  ear  assails,  and  heart-appalling  dread 
On  ev'ry  side  wakes  terror,  while  the  league 
Of  plotting  foes,  in  secret  council  met, 
A  deed  of  death  devise,  and  6x  ray  doom. 

Still  doth  iny  soul  confide.    O  blessed  Lord  I 
Still  doth  it  bid  me  say  "  Thou  art  my  God  !  " 
On  Thee  dependeth  all  my  term  of  life — 
My  r^cue  firom  all  ibes : — Oh  guard  my  soul 

From  stem  pursuing  enmity  and  rage. 
And  may  the  rays  of  that  all-holy  light 
Which  from  Thy  countenance  in  glory  beam. 


-^t  wiiiusion  and  (lis 

My  steadfast  hope,  my  s< 

On  crime  alone— on  Guili 

Bid  fonl  dishonour  light ; 

And  in  the  silent  grave  all 

That  thus  for  ever  clos'd,  ( 

In  whose  invective  speech 

The  righteous  are  traduc'd- 

And  grieve  thejust  no  mop 

Oh  !  how  unmeasurd  are  th 

In  Thine  eternal  goodness  e 

Who  venerate  Thy  laws  I    ' 

Awaiteth  all,  who,  in  the  o] 
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'bou  by  Thy  presence,  as  in  secret  screen 'd, 
tDcealest  them  from  mortal  treason's  aim  ; 
Tby  sanctuary  is  their  veil— Thy  tents 
The  reach  defy  of  man's  contentious  tongue. 

iLEssED  be  God,  whose  wondrous-working  love 
"With  surer  might  defends  than  rampart  heights 
And  fenced  cities'  strength  :     Hail,  blessed  L<ord1 
Though  in  my  panic-flight  I  rashly  deem'd 
Thine  eye  withdrawn,  and  all  my  ways  unseen —  . 
Thou  heard'st  my  voice ;  its  loud  entreating  cry, 

'o  Heav'n  uprisen,  pleaded  not  in  vain. 


I  Ye  who  with  pious  hearts  your  God  adore, 

V  liOve  Him,  in  whom  the  faithful  live — ^from  whom  ■ 

I  Presumptuous  pride  its  rich  requital  reaps : 

L  Be  steadfast  ye,  whose  trust  is  in  the  Lord ! 

I  And  with  unshaken  souls,  your  constant  hopemain- 
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Happv  the  man !  who,  having  eix'd,  1 
The  record  of  his  error  blotted  out : 
Thrice  happy  he !  who,  guiltless  of  deceit 
Or  pray'r  illusive,  feels  his  sin  forgiv'n. 
And  clear'd  in  Heaven's  eye  of  all  offence. 


CoSt-ESSiON  yet  withheld  my  mortal  frame 
By  daily  moaning  worn  began  to  waste. 
And  from  each  pore  the  genial  moisture  fled 
As  in  the  summer  drought ;— such  fearfiil  weight 
By  day,  by  night  Thy  chast'ning  hand  impos'd. 
Then  did  I  hasten  to  avow  my  sin — 
1  hid  not  mine  iniquities,  but  said 
"  To  God,  the  Lord  of  Heaven,  each  offence" — 
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•'  Each  heinous  deed  contritely  will  I  own  " — 
Truth — Lord  !     Thy  servant  all  his  guilt  declai-'d^l 
And  mercy  seal'd  his  pardon  i    Thus  shall  man 
"When  pure  devotion  prompts,  in  timely  pray'r 
His  Crod  approach, — yea,  Thy  forbearance  seek 
When  Thou  may 'st  yet  be  found ;  that  when  the  flood,  ] 
The  overwhelming  tide  of  ill  draws  nigh — 
It8  wave  may  leave  his  pious  soul  untouch 'd.  | 

Thou  art  my  refuge,  Lord !     Thine  aid  alone 
From  sorrow  shall  preserve  me ;  1  have  felt 
Thy  guardian  lore,  and  that  deliv'ring  pow'r, 
To  hail  whose  blest  omnipotence,  our  songs, 
On  ev'ry  side,  their  joyful  note  diffuse. 


Thus  saith  the  Lord  :     "  My  precepts  shall  advise'' 
"  And  lead  thee  on  thy  path— that  way  of  life  " 
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h  thou,  O  Mail !  must  tread :  Mine  eye  shall 
[  watch," 
ounsel  {luide  tlie  progress  of  thy  course  ;  " 

thou  resemble  not  the  horse  and  mule  " 

h  have  no  understanding,  and  whose  mouths" 

by  the  bit  and  bridle  be  controul'd" — 

will  they  spurn  the  summons  of  thy  voice.  * 

rows  harassd,  and  unnumher'd  cares, 
rges  its  career  ;  while  mercy's  gifts, 
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Let  the  ten-stringed  lute's  awaken'd  tones 
Sound  in  new  melody,  whose  sweet  accord 
May,  with  triumphal  note,  at  Heaven's  throne 
Sing  jubilant,  and  hail  our  Sov'reign  Lord. 
Fob  ev'ry  word  of  God  is  truth  itself — 
In  ev'ry  act  His  faithfulness  we  trace, 
Perfect  in  justice — in  its  sentence  pure. 
All  Earth  o'erflowa  with  its  Creator's  love ; 
Hi8  mighty  word  it  was  that  form'd  the  heav'ns, 
Yea !  at  His  breathing  all  that  in  ihem  is 
Burst  forth  into  existence,  and,  behold ! 
How  by  His  hand  condens'd  those  water-floods 
That  swell  wide  Ocean  all  their  surges  heap. 
To  make  its  depths  the  store-house  of  the  seas. 

Thekefobe  let  Earth  in  pious  fear  adore — 
Let  ev'ry  nation — all  the  race  of  man, 
This  spacious  world  inhabiting,  confess 


L 


God  in  supernal  pow'ria 

The  thoughte  of  Heathen! 

The  fond  devices  of  the  O, 

Defeats  „„,i„,ely,„!,ife,^ 

In  purpose  snre-„nchangi, 

Dominion  holds  of  everlaati 

Oh!  happy  people lever-bl, 

Who  worship  God,  and  Hin, 

AnationehosennsHisherit, 


Fhom  Heaven's  height  th'Alm, 
The  Sona  f 
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Where  glory  dwells  enthron'd,  the  eye  divine 
Scans  ev'ry  living  soul  of  peopled  earth : 
His  plastic  hand  it  was  that  form'd  their  hearts — 
His  scrutinizing  wisdom  weighs  their  deeds ; 
In  vain  then  with  the  arm  of  countless  hosts 
Shall  earthly  kings  their  sceptre's  safety  seek, 
Or  champion  bold  in  his  surpassing  might 
Deliverance  find :    Trust  not  thy  horse,  O  Man ! 
For  battle  steeds,  with  all  their  mettled  strength 
Bear  not  their  riders  harmless  in  the  strife. 


On  pious  fear,  on  meek  confiding  hope, 
Yfbose  ev'ry  feeling  in  His  mercy  trusts. 
Repose  the  ever-watchful  eyes  of  God : 
To  stay  impending  death,  and,  with  His  gifts, 
To  cherish  life  in  days  of  rav'ning  want. 


%r       ^        ~  —       -^KJM,  ( 


For  ever  hallow'd,  is  ou 
Oh !  spare  us  still— and 
So  may  we  reap  the  bles 
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In  ev'iy  season  prompt  tc 
I  My  lips  shall  bless  the  L 

%  spirit  shall  exult,  my 
And  Heav'n's  most  lowly 
With  gladden'd  hearts,  th. 
Oh  !  blend  with  mine  youi 


TI7-^1 
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In  e^er  pray'r  the  Lord  of  Heav'n  T  sought — 
My  cry  was  heard,  and  His  redeeming  love 
All  fears  dispell'd  and  freed  me  from  their  sway. 
Ev'n  thus,  with  eyes  uplift,  His  suppliants  plead, 
Nor  on  their  brows,  by  light  divine  illum'd. 
Can  sharoe  its  blushes  spread  :  e'en  thus  myself, 
A  man  of  sorrows,  to  the  Lord  appeal'd 
And  mercy  found,  whose  succours,  prompt  to  save. 
My  troubled  soul  from  all  its  woe  releas'd. 

What  !  do  the  angel-legions  of  our  God 
Around  the  host  of  His  adorers  camp, 
And  shall  they  not  deliver  them  ? — Oh  !  prove 
This  grateful  truth — and  may  your  gladden'd  hearts 
The  Heav'nly  grace  essay ;  for  God  is  good 
And  blest  is  he  who  trusteth  in  his  Lord. 


l-ti     : 

* 
I 

'ill' 


I 


%j  liconscious  ever  live  tl 
Who  fear  the  Lord  theii 
The  young,  the  vigorous 
The  pang  of  rav'nous  hu 
His  Maker  seeking  thrivi 


Come,  O  my  children !  he 
Which  teach  you  how  to  fe 
Is  there  a  man  to  whom  thj 


j  Is  there  among  you  one,  w 

I  Prosperity  and  length  of  d 

Let  him  from  evil  speech  h 
His  lips  from  guile, — from 


I 


THE    PSALMS  OP    DAVID. 


For  on  the  righteous  only  rests  that  eye 
Whose  glaiipe  U  favour ;  to  their  suppliant  voice 
The  ear  of  Th^  Most  High  was  never  clos'd  : 
But  fearful  is  the  aspect  of  His  wratli 
The  son^  of  crime  beholding — wrath  intent 
To  raze  their  name  and  record  from  the  earth. 


Doth  Virtue  cry  aloud  ?    Th'  Almighty  hears 
And  with  deliv'ring  mercy  speeds  His  aid — 
Till  not  a  pang  of  woe  remains  to  grieve ; 
God  to  the  broken-hearted  drawing  nigh 
Their  wounded  spirit's  fainting  hope  sustains, 
And  from  th'  infliction  of  those  countless  ills 
Which  on  the  righteous  fall,  His  tender  care 
A  prompt  release  affording,  strives  to  guard 
The  favour'd  structure  of  their  mortal  frame, 
And  suffers  not  a  bone  thereof  to  break. 
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What  then,  shall  vice  upon  its  vot'ries  bri 
But  death  itself?    And  what  shall  be  their  I 
Who  hate  the  just,  but  lone  reproaching  woet^ 
The  Lord  Himself,  our  God,  the  Lord  most  high 
Redeems  His  servants'  spirits :  nor  shall  soula 
Which  trust  in  Heaven,  share  the  outcasts'  doom. 

PSALM   XXXV. 

Almighty  Lord !     Thy  puissant  might  oppose 
To  fierce  invading  strife  :     assert  my  cause — 
And  with  my  foe  triumphant  battle  wage. 
Arise,  arise !  the  warrior's  shield  assume, 
Gird  on  the  buckler,  and  with  threatening  lance 
Defy  my  tyrants  in  their  mid  career : 
Then  may  Thy  voice  my  troubled  spirit  greet 
And  say,  "  Salvation  cometh  in  thy  God.  " 
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Shame  be  their  lot,  Confusion  blight  the  hopes 
Of  all  who  seek  my  life; — may  panic  fear 
In  foul  retreat  the  scatter'd  legions  rout 
Of  foes  intent  upon  Thy  servant's  wrong. 
Swift  may  they  flee,  as  chaff  before  the  wind, 
And  may  God's  angel  on  that  wind  upborne 
Urge  on  their  tiight,  and  drive  them  on  their  fall : 
Yea — let  Thine  angel,  Lord,  pursue  them  still, 
Through  paths  of  dismal  darkness,  where  their  steps 
With  lapse  incessant,  no  sure  footing  find : 
For  secret  snares  and  pitfalls,  hidden  nets — 
The  work  of  causeless  hate, — around  me  lie, 
And  Malice  from  its  hollow'd  cavern  threats. 
Oh  !  may  the  menac'd  ruin  light  alone 
On  him,  the  unsuspecting,  by  whose  hand 
The  net,  which  shall  ensnare  him,  was  outspread ; 
Yea,  in  its  achem'd  destruction  may  he  sink. 
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While  in  salvation's  triuinpli  my  glad  soul 

Shall  blese  the  guardian  mercy  of  my  God< 

Each  particle  of  this  my  mortal  form 

Shall  in  its  turn  give  witness  and  exclaim 

"  O  Lord  our  God!  What  name  can  vie  with  Thine "- 

"Who  from  the  grasp  of  stem  o'erpow'ring  strength" 

"  The  feeblest  wilt  deliver — and  whose  arm  " 

"  Will  from  the  spoiler  snatch  the  child  of  want? " 


From  false  and  perjur'd  tongues  arose  a  cry, — 
A  fierce  accusing  voice,  which  bade  mc  plead 
To  guilt  I  never  knew  :  requital  base 
For  deeds  of  goodness,  wliich  a  vengeful  foe 
Would  fain  with  my  expiring  soul  attest. 
What  garb  was  mine  but  sackcloth,  in  the  time 
When  sickncM  oo  my  persecutors  prey'd  ? 
What  rigid  fasts  this  humble  spirit  bow'd  ! 


I 
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May  all  I  ask'd  of  Heaven,  in  that  hour, 

For  them  alone — my  bosom  uow  console. 

Way — were  it  for  my  brother  or  my  friend 

My  gait  had  ne'er  been  sadder :  I  was  bow'd 

By  sorrow  to  the  ground,  as  one  that  mourns 

A  tender  mother's  loss ;  but  when,  in  turn, 

My  fall  approach'd,  how  eager  was  their  joy ! 

la  frequ^it  throng  combining  to  upbraid — 

To  charge  me,  al!  unconscious  of  offence, 

With  many  a  crime ;  and  taunt  with  endless  scorn) J 

Nay,  fools  that  jested  for  the  bread  they  ate 

In  savage  insult  dard  to  gnash  their  teeth. 


How  long,  my  Lord  and  Maker !  Oh !  how  long 
Wilt  Thou  behold?     Protect  my  Iinrass'd  soul, 
And  save  me  from  their  fell  destroying  hate, 
My  treasur'd  life  from  raging  lions'  maw. 


O  Lord  our  God  !     Thy  I 
Where  Irihes  unite,  and  | 
To  Thee,  then,  I  appeal  i 
The  wrongful  rancour  of  a 
Above  its  victim  soar ;  noil 
Of  those  I  never  injur 'd,  | 
For  peace,  in  all  their  acct 
But  falsities  and  fraud,  wfa 
Belie  the  meek  and  lowly  < 
With  open-mouth 'd  derisio; 
They  shout,  and  cry,  exul 
"  Our  eyes  have  seen  it,  ai 
Thou  O  ray  Lord!  belmU 
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Awake !  etand  forth  ! — Thy  sov'reign  might  arouse 
To  judge  and  to  give  sentence,  O  my  God ! 
Let  Thy  decree, — the  voice  of  righteous  law, — 
My  injur'd  right  asserting,  shame  the  joy 
And  mar  the  triumph  of  my  vaunting  foes. 
Nor  let  their  vengeful  hearts  within  them  say 
"  Our  wish  is  anewer'd !  "  let  tliem  not  exclaim 
"  In  whelming  ruin  is  our  prey  ingulf  d  "  ! 
On  them,  alone, — th'  oppressors,  in  whose  souls 
My  wrongs  awaken  joy,  let  dread  dismay 
And  all-confounding  shame  sucli  ruin  heap ; 
Aye — let  dishonour,  like  a  robe  invest 
With  infamy  most  vile,  that  haughty  crew 
Whose  tow'ring  pride  my  regal  pow'r  invades. 
Now  let  all  champions  of  my  rii^hteous  cause 
Their  loud  hosaunas  raise !     Joy  fill  their  hearts. 
And  bid  them  ever  sing  "  The  Lord  be  prais'd !  " 


I 

i 


ifi 


« 


x^  ui  snail  my  tongue  be  i 
Thy  righteous  rule  declai 
In  daily  hymns  devoting  \ 


PSALM 


Of  Sin's  incentive  prompti 
Where  vice  inherent  dwells, 
All  fear  of  God  contemning 


Self-flatter'd  each  offend 
With  deep  abhorrence  spun 
All  proof^  all  Jknowledir^  ^^ 
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His  very  couch  the  nightly  seat  becomes 
Of  evU  eottnael, — and  his  only  zeal 
Upholds  him  in  that  bad  and  bold  career 
Which  shuns  no  evil  and  abhora  no  wraag». 

Through  all  the  tirmameat  of  Hcav'n  on  high 
Thy  goodness,  Lord  I  prevails :  th'  ethereal  clouds 
Thy  bounty's  care  proclaim,  whose  steadftist  rule 
Like  to  Thine  own  created  mountains'  height 
Conspicuous  tow'rs,  while,  as  the  ocean  depths 
Unfathom'd  ever.  Thy  just  judgments  sway. 
Both  man  and  beast  Thy  fost'ring  mercies  feel — 
Protection  Oh  !  how  precious !     Love  divine ! 
Beneath  whose  shading  wing  the  sons  of  men 
Their  trust  repose  undaunted, — from  whose  store 
Thine  Heav'niy  mansion  filliug,  they  imbibe 
Abundance  rich  of  Rll-sufllcinK  good. 


For  with  Thee  only  is  tli 
And  Thy  benignant  ray  I 
Alone  our  eye  illumes- 
Of  love  and  favour  rest  ol 
With  mindful  heart,  to  kil 
May  righteousness  with  I 
The  upright  soul  aud  pure- 
With  trampling  foot  appro 
Of  tyrant  vice  ray  kingly  i 


Then  shall  the  lawless  bos 
In  crime's  behalf  their  ipfuil 
No  longer  work  ;— onruU 
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PSALM  XXXVII. 


Oh  !  let  not  indignation  grieve  thine  heart 
Triumphant  vice  beholding;  let  not  spleen 
On  men  of  lawless  life  its  envy  wreak  : 
For  withering  as  the  blade  of  parched  grass 
Or  tend'rest  herb,  in  swift  decay  they  shrink. 
Place,  then,  thy  trust  in  Heaven  and  do  good, 
And  sure  subsistence  finding,  and  support, 
In  this  fair  land  securely  shalt  thou  dwell. 
Yea,  tby  delight  shall  flow  from  Him  whose  love 
Grants  all  thy  heart's  desire ;  in  Him  confide — 
To  God,  undoubting,  all  thy  cause  resign  ; 
And  He,  its  issue  speeding,  will  display, 
Like  beams  of  brightness  from  the  noonday  sun 
Tby  clear  asserted  innocence  to  all. 


^^P''^^>''s^ui.k  resent 
"^''oscn  hour  tiu 


For  in  Hi, 


[' 
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Full  many  a  plot  of  fell  designing  hate 

Assails  the  just  and  good  :  with  gnashing  teeth 

Vice  threatens  Virtue ; — but  the  prescient  glance 

Of  God  Himself  beholding,  from  on  high, 

That  day's  approach,  which  seals  the  sinner's  doom, 

In  lofty  acorn  his  menac'd  ill  derides. 

What  though  the  reprobate  their  swords  unsheath, 

And  bend  their  bow  that  they  may  strike  to  earth 

The  poor  and  needy, — eager  to  destroy 

The  faithful  race  that  tread  Religion's  path — 

Their  own  malicious  heart  the  blade  shall  pierce. 

And  not  a  bow  unbroken  shall  remain. 

For  poor  in  worth  is  e'en  their  amplest  wealth 

"With  virtue's  need  compar'd  ;  their  boasted  arm 

Of  prowess  shall  be  broken,  when  the  hope 

Of  righteous  hearts  by  God  our  Lord  upheld 

Shall  in  its  issue  triumpli  :  noted  thus 


Stall  dash  tteirhope,  „„, 

O^Sinsunh„,Wd„,„. 
OfGoda„dg«rf„,^_^.., 
I-»'.°»ede«„yi„jj„^„, 
«'>"""»  the  bu„i„g,„,^^ 
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Whoae  crimes  arouse  His  vengeance  shall  in  death. 
Untimely  whelm'd,  their  brief  existence  close. 


For  €rod  Himself  delighting  in  the  path 

By  virtue  trod,  each  footstep  guides  aright, 

Each  fall  arre&ts  of  him,  whose  life's  career 

No  headlong  overthrow  or  peril  waits — 

Thus  stay'd,  thus  guarded  by  his  Maker's  hand. 

And  never  yet-r-e'en  from  my  day  of  youth 

Till  now  when  I  am  aged — have  I  seen 

The  righteous  man  forsaken  of  his  God, 

No — ^nor  his  offspring  begging  for  their  bread. 

In  bounty's  office  constant,  ever  prompt 

To  meet  the  pray'r  of  need,  he  from  his  store 

Th'  entreated  loan  with  kindly  will  concedes. 

And  Heav'n,  in  turn,  his  favour'd  race  shall  bless. 


I 

! 

I 
I 


And  be  this  land  thy  la 
For  ever  loves  the  just, 
The  holy  ones  of  earth- 
To  whom  alone  these  H< 
From  age  to  age  succeedi 
Abode  perennial,  when  tl 
In  utter  doom  are  lost — at 
All  record  of  their  line  fra 


Each  accent  flowing  from 
To  Wisdom's  words  gives 
Of  Righteousness  in  that  i 
Whose  thein#» '«  ♦•^'^ 
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The  guilt-stain'd  wretcli  on  murd'rous  deeds  intent  i 
(Lwaits  bis  prey :  with  watchful  glance  he  marks 
The  rig4iteous  for  his  own  ;  but,  no — that  hand 
In  vain  the  victim  seeks  ;  for  God,  above, 
Will  from  its  grasp  preseiTe  him,  and  from  hate 
Whose  voice  condemns  him  on  a  wrongful  charge. 
Rest  then  in  God  :  on  Heav"n  repose  thine  hope 
And  on  that  path  whereto  the  will  divine  ' 

Preceptive  guides  thee,  let  thy  steps  advance  : 
For  by  Gods  hand  exalted  shalt  thou  claim 
In  this  fair  land  thine  heirdom,  and  thine  eye 
On  faHen  guilt's  overwhelming  doom  shall  gaze. 
Myself  have  seen  the  boastful  son  of  crime 
In  pow'r  despotic  rnling,  whose  controul, 
Like  trees  fresh  blooming  in  their  native  soil, 
Its  empire  spread  exuberant :  but,  behold ! 
'Twas  gone,  and  found  no  more  ;  his  day  of  life 
For  ever  clos'd, — I  sought  the  wretch  in  vain. 
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Mark  then  the  truly  just :  let  thy  regards 
The  man  of  upright  heart  intentive  view — 
For  peace  all  prosp'rous  shall  his  issues  bless   m 
When,  in  one  vast  and  gen  ral  ruin  blent, 
The  sons  of  crime  their  deeds'  requital  reap,    ,^ 
And  Sin  beholds  her  guilty  race  destroy'd. 
There  is  a  God  above, — Our  God  and  Lord-i 
From  whom  alone  in  sorrow's  evil  day 
The  just  all  strengtli  receiving  and  support 
Their  soul's  salvation  wait.     With  Heav'nly  aid 
Th'  Omnipotent  His  rescuing  hand  extends 
And  they  are  freed  !    The  tyrant  pow'i-s  of  y%d 
In  vain  assail ;  for  God  is  prompt  to  save 
And  thus  with  mercy's  giace  their  humble  trust  1 

[vraids.! 
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PSALM    XXXVIII. 


liOBO  !  in  Thy  wrath  reprove  me  not ;  withhok 

Its  sharp  rebuke,  nor  let  Tliy  servant  feel 

The  pangs  of  fervid  indignation's  scourge. 

With  keen  and  searching  wound  Thine  arrows  pierce 

Thy  hand  my  spirit  bows,  and  not  a  part 

Of  this  perturbed  frame  by  Thy  reproof 

Thus  chasten'd — by  corroding  sorrow  worn — 

The  sense  of  healthful  quiet  longer  knows. 

In  all  my  crimes  immers'd,  my  burden'd  strength 

Begins  to  sink  ; — in  all  my  body's  wounds 

Lurks  noisome  foul  corruption,  whose  rank  growth 

My  vice  and  folly  nurturd,  till,  behold! 

I  writhe  in  anguish  and  to  earth  am  bow'd 

The  live-long  day  deploring  my  stem  fate.  ' 


k 
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No  soundness  reigns,  alas  !  in  all  my  flesh — 
With  grievous  parching  heat  my  fever'd  loins 
Incessant  bum,  till  shatter'd  and  subdued — 
Each  nerve  enfeebled — all  my  vigour  fled, 
I  uioan  aloud  in  bitterness  of  heart . 
O  Lord !    Thou  knowest  all  that  heart's  desire 
Thou  hearest  ev'ry  groan ;  this  heaving  breast, 
These  sinking  pow'rs  elude  Thee  not ;  these  ejfA' 
Thou  see'st  above,  of  light  and  vision  reft. 
But  not  one  lov'd  companion,  not  one  friend  I 
Draws  near  to  sooth  ;  all  from  my  suff 'rings  f 
Nay — at  wide  distance  e'en  my  kinsmen  sta 
And  now  with  timely  snare  the  hand  of  hate 
Upon  my  life  intent,  his  treason  plots ; 
And  malice,  prompt  to  wrong,  his  voice  upli 
Calumnious,  in  that  council  where  deceit 
From  hour  to  hour  some  new  delusion  schemes. 


i 
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'GrtTLL  Oiny  God  !  with  deaf  and  listless  ear 
I  hear  irot — ^nay,  i?eith  mute  and  closed  lips, 
As  oneiD  wiiom  all  sound  is  ever  hush'd, 
And  in  ^n^iosc  speechless  accents  never  yet 
Was  heard- reproof ; — so,  truly  have  I  borne 
In  domfbttess  all  my  wrongs ;  for  on  Thy  love 
Rest  sSl  my  hopes,  and  Thou  O  Lord  wilt  deign 
To  answer  in  Thy  suppliant  servant's  cause. 
Let  not  malicious  joy  my  fortunes  mock 
Nor  in  each  lapse  of  this  unsteadfast  foot 
Let  vaunting  pride  exult :  faint  though  I  be. 
And  tott'ring  to  my  fall — ^though  pain  and  grief 
Their  constaM  presence  force,  still  let  me  live 
From  scorn's  upbraiding  free ! — for  undisguised 
Are  all  my  sins ;  to  Thee,  O  Lord  !  confest 
Is  ev'ry  crime,  and  unto  Thee  are  known 
My  sorrow  and  my  dread.    Behold !  what  pow'r ! 
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,t  prosp'roiia  fate  attends  my  foe  !  What  cron 
number  swell  of  those,  who  uuprovok'd        < 
mnter  me  with  hute— with  wrongs  repay        ( 
jounty's  acts,  and  all  the  zeal  which  sought^ 
r  single  good  with  hostile  taunts  requite.      ^ 
en  forsake  me  not,  my  Lord  !  my  strength  \/i 
from  my  voice  remote,  Thy  saving  love       , 
idraw,  reject  not  all  my  earnest  pray'rs        ( 
speed  Thine  aid,  my  Saviour  and  my  GodJ 

r 
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ilf! 


I  bade  th'  imperious  bridle  of  reBtraint 

Their  simplest  utt'rance  to  my  lips  deny. 

Thus,  true  to  silence,  was  I  wholly  dumb,  ^l 

Good  words  and  bad  withholding, — mute  to  all, 

Though  agony  was  torturing  within. 

For  my  pain'd  heart  was  kindling  : — ardent  zeal 

My  tongue  impell'd  to  speak  and  with  this  pray'r 

To  Heaven  plead  ;     '  Lord  !  let  my  pensive  soul 

Life's  latter  end  revolving,  bid  me  fee! 

How  brief  a  space  comprises  all  my  days  ! 

How  transient  is  my  being  !— Thou,  O  God  ! 

In  a  mere  Apan  hast  measur'd  lengthen'd  years. 

And  all  my  age  in  Thy  regard  is  nought. 

Truth — gracious  Lord  !  Maniu  his  proudest  strength^ 

Is  ejnptiness  itself!  yea,  man,  mere  shadow 

Pacing  the  earth  perturbs  himself  in  vain, 

And  heaps  his  store  of  wealth,  which  heirs  unknowal 

•Sole  clJ^iniiiig,  shall  in  iificr  lime  enjoy. 
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E  lingers  then  my  hope  ?    Thou,  only,  ImA 
U  this  bosom's  trust :  Oh  may  Thy  gmca'l 
pains  remit,  which  on  my  deeds  of  sia       { 
ntence  of  Thy  justice  would  inflict,             1 
■ave  me  not  to  feel  the  scorn  of  fools.             \ 
ly  constraining  hand  my  lips  are  clos'd  ; 
r  and  am  mute, — Oh  that  these  pangs 
jy  Thy  mercy  sooth'd  !  this  pla^e  withdraw 
'ry  blow  Thy  chastisement  inflicts 
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Thy  serFant'B  gashing  tears :  on  Thee  alone. 
Thine  inmate,  Lord  I  dependant  do  I  live — 
A  sojourner,  as  all  my  fathers  were. 
Oh  I  spare  me  then, — that  my  reviving  soul 
Its  vital  strength  through  mercy  may  regain, 
Ere  I  be  summoned  hence  and  breathe  no  more. 


PSALM  XL. 


In  meek  submission  to  His  heav'nly  will 

I  tarried  till  the  Lord,  intent  to  save, 

Received  my  pray'r ;  and  now,  behold  !  His  hand 

Hath  rais'd  me  from  destruction's  deep-moutb'd  pit, 

An  horrible  abyss  of  miry  clay 

To  set  my  feet  upon  a  rock  of  strength, 

And  make  their  station  sure  :  Now  hath  my  God 
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New  Strains  awak'd  of  song — hosannas  loud 
To  hymn  melodious  praises  to  His  name. 
How  many  an  eye  beholding  shall  record 
This  great  deliv'rance !  With  what  holy  fes 
Shall  men  adore,  and  rest  their  hope  in  God,  I 
Thrice  iiappy !  who  with  firm  confiding  heart 
In  Him  alone  repose,  nor  heedless  tiiru 
From  aid  divine  to  rash  presumptuous  pride,  i 
Or  league  with  hosts,  who,  in  defection  foul, 
Quit  upright  truth  for  vain  deluding  fraud. 


O  Loud  !  how  countless  are  Thy  miglity  w« 
How  wondrous  all ! — Thy  purposes  how  vast,  1 
For  mortal  man  consulting !  Oh  !  what  tong^ 
Their  sura  shall  tell  ?    In  vain  my  eager  a 
Such  themes,  such  heav'uly  counsels  would  rehe: 
For,  intiiiite,  all  number  they  defy. 


r 
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In  ofF'rings  and  in  sacrificial  rites 
Thou  hast  no  pleasure.  Lord  !    No    holocausts 
Requirest  Thou  or  siu-appeasiDg  gifts  : 
(To  this  Thy  truth  Thou  openest  my  ears.) 
Therefore  in  mine  obedience  have  I  said 
"  Behold  !     I  come  :  The  volume  of  the  Book 
Of  this  my  coming  speaks,  and  my  delight 
Is  to  fulfil  Thy  pleasure,  O  my  God  ! 
Yea — in  this  heart  Thy  law  eternal  reigns. 
And  thus  to  Israel's  congregated  tribes 
Their  Lord's  all-righteous  bounty  I  declare." 
These  eager  lips  no  thankless  silence  seals — 
Thy  faithfulness  and  Thy  salvation's  gift 
^^^ave  I  proclaim'd  to  all  ;— nor  has  my  breast 
^TThe  glad  remembrance  buried  of  Thy  truth. 
Or  in  concealment  has  my  tongue  withheld 
From  all  the  hosts  that  at  Thine  altar  bow. 
The  praises  of  a  just  ami  gracious  God  : 
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This,  Lord !  Thou  knowest ; — Let  me  not  deplore 

Thy  mercy  fled.  Thy  tenderness  withdrawn ; 

But  may  that  love,  which  with  unchanging  i 

Its  steadfast  promise  keepeth,  guard  my  soul 

For  countless  ills  on  ev'ry  side  appal. 

Held  in  the  grasp  of  stern  pursuing  guilt 

I  raise  not  from  the  earth  my  heavy  eyes — 

Guilt — whose  transgressions'  overwhelming  a 

Out-numbers  far  the  hairs  upon  my  head, 

And  with  desponding  woe  my  bosom  fills. 

Deign,  Lord  !  to  save  me — all  Thy  succours  speed-!  \ 

Let  penal  shame  and  dread  confusion  fall 

On  hate  which  would  destroy  mc  ;  foul  defeat 

And  soul-distracting  ignominy  light 

On  all  who  in  Thy  8er\ant's  grief  exult, 

Till  desolation,  rout,  and  hope  destroy'd 

The  savage  yells  requite  that  mock  my  doom. 
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But  on  the  hearts  that  seek  Thee  shed  Thy  peace. 
Bid  them  rejoice  and  triumph  in  their  God, 
And  may  the  voice  of  that  devoted  throng, 
"Whose  breasts  the  hope  of  Thy  salvation  fills, 
In  ceaseless  hymn  sing  '  Glory  to  the  Lord.' 


What  thou^  my  life  in  need  and  sorrow  pine — 
There  is  a  Grod  above  whose  care  provides 
And  will  deliver  i— Thou — O  Lord !  my  strength 
And  surest  aid !    Oh  linger  not  to  save ! 


PSALM   XLI. 


Blessed  of  Heaven  is  the  thoughtful  care 
Of  Him  who  soothes  the  sorrows  of  the  sick ; 
^Ihe  Lord  Himself  will  his  deliverer  prove 
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wT  111  guard  him  ever  an 
To  give  him  in  the  Lan 


;  *'  Let  him  not  fall  a  victin 


O  Lord  defend  him,  and 
On  languor's  couch  reclin 


j  In  Thee  a  kind  support ; 


Wilt  in  Thy.  love  his  bed  < 
'I  :i  "Be  merciful"!     I  cried 


Ij  "  Heal  Thou  my  soul,  wh 

"  The  sovereignty  of  Heav< 


{ 

'\  In  slanderous  obloquy  my 


"  When  will  he  die  ?  Wh^ 
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Culls  to  itself  iniquity  and  guile, 

To  bruit  the  tale  of  falsehood  to  the  world. 

From  mouth  to  mouth  through  that  malicious  throng 

Whose  curse  I  bear,  the  busy  whisper  hies, 

Intent  to  wrong — all  eager  to  destroy. 

"  Some  fierce  avenging  plague  "  says  ev'ry  tongue 

''  Thus  holds  him  fast :  and  never  from  that  couch  '* 

"  Where  now  he  lies  and  lingers  shall  he  turn.'' 

Yea— Lord !  mine  own  familiar  friend,  the  man 

In  whom  I  trusted — he,  with  whom  I  shar'd 

The  bread  of  life,  lifts  his  insulting  heel 

And  with  the  foot  would  spurn  me ;  but  Thy  love, 

Thy  tender  mercy.  Lord  !  may  still  requite — 

My  strength  upraise,  and  all  my  wrongs  avenge. 

In  the  lost  triumph  of  defeated  foes 

Thy  favour  I  discern ;  e'en  thus  O  God ! 

Jjet  my  fixm  soul's  integrity  prevail — 
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unoffending  thrive,  and  may  these  ejres    >' 
lory's  presence  riew  for  evennore.    ■  '"'*1i 

•  be  Jehovah  !     Israel's  mighty  Lord  !        '* 
gh  all  eternity  ador'd  and  blest                   ■' 
od  Omnipotent.     Amen— Amen. 

n 

PSALMS  XLII.  &  XLIir.      i"^ 
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While  Aisy  by  day  upbraiding  voices  cried 
Contitattoils  asking  ''  Where  is  now  thy  Qod  ?" 
Then  pensive  mCTiory  all  the  past  recalls 
And»  tty  1^11  heart  out-pouring,  cites  the  times 
When  'mid  the  songs  of  jubilee  and  praise 
By  countless  numbers  chanted  in  that  train. 
Which  kept  the  hallow'd  feast,  I  led  our  tribes 
In  pomp  religious  to  the  House  of  God. 
Why  art  thou  O  my  spirit !  thus  deprest  ? — 
Why  thus  by  doubt  dismay 'd  ? — ^Thy  steadfast  hope 
On  Heaven  repose ;  for  yet  shall  my  glad  voice 
His.mdrcyipraise,  in  whom  alone  I  view 
The  Lord  of  my  Salvation  and  my  God. 


Still   droops  this  heavy  soul :    wake     then,  my 

[thoughts ! 

The  record  wake  of  former  years ;  Thy  love. 


1 
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sacred  name  rememb'ring  O  my  Lord  ! 

tber  on  Jordan's  bank  or  Hermon'a  height 

pon  Mitzar's  lowly  rid^e  I  stand: 

igh  all  the  waves  and  billows  of  Thy  wrath 

isant  roll  o'er  my  devoted  head, 

le  flood  inviting  flood  with  hollow  roar              ' 

ich  o'erwhelraing  cataract  finds  a  voice.            " 

day  by  day,  my  early  pray'rs  await 
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•*  While  killing  anguish  rives  my  very  bones" 
"  A  hostile  voice,  in  loud  upbraidings  heard," 
*'  Incessant  cries — '  Where  is  the  Lord  thy  God?  " 

Why  art  thou  O  iny  spirit  thus  deprest  ? — 

(Why  thus  by  doubt  dismay'd  ?    Thy  steadfast  hope 
On  Heav'n  repose  ;  for  yet  shall  my  glad  voice 
His  mercy  praise,  in  whom  alone- 1  view 
The  Lord  of  my  salvation  and  my  God. 

Plead  Thou  my  cause,  O  Lord!  My  righteous  judg& 
Tby  sentence  give,  and  guard  me  from  the  rage 
Of  stern  and  impious  nations — from  the  fraud 
Of  base  deceitful  men  :  for  Thou  art  God, 
Thou  art  my  living  strength !     Why  thus,  alas  ! 
By  Thee  rejected,  am  I  doom'd  to  mourn 


J 


In  guidance  sure,  up  lead 
Of  that  most  holy  mount. 
Before  whose  altar  prone 
The  Lord  omnipotent,  mj 
And  on  the  harp  my  grate 

Whv  art  thou  O  my  spirit 
Why  thus  by  doubt  diema; 
On  Heav'n  repose ;  for  ye 
His  mercy  praise,  in  whou 
The  Lord  of  my  salvation 


THE    PSALMS    OF    DAVID.  131 


PSALM    XLIV. 


LoBD !  we  have  heard »  and  from  paternal  lips 
Thy  senrants'  listening  ears  the  truth  imbib'd — 
Of  all  the  works  Thine  hand  almighty  wrought 
While  yet  our  fathers  liv'd,  and  in  the  days 
Of  olden  time  before  them.    Thou  alone 
Did'st  from  their  native  soil  the  Heathen  drive, 
That  in  the  forfeit  land  a  chosen  race, 
Thy  people,  might  take  root :  by  Thee  o'erwhelm'd 
The  hosts  of  Canaan  died,  while  Jacob's  tribe. 
On  ev'ry  side  outspreading  claim 'd  their  home. 


Thus  did  no  sword  of  Israel  win  the  realm- 
Our  warring  ancestors'  uplifted  arm 
Avaird  not  to  deliver ;  but  Thine  hand 


•Kl 


"8 


t;  1,'ji 
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In  gracious  favour  on  Th 
These,  and  these  only,  we 

Thine  was  the  conquest,  < 
Bid  rescued  Jacob  prospe 


Through  Thee  we  strike  i 
And,  in  Thy  name  confidi 
Trftuhphant  o^er  the  fkfl'n 

Yet  vain  were  all  reliance  i 
My  fairtchion  cannot  save ! 
In  ages  past  our  Champion 
The  great  Deliv'rer,  whose , 


I 


> 
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How  Thou  hast  now  rejected  us,  and  cast 

Thy  chosen  ones  to  contumely  and  scorn  ! 

No  longer  leading  to  the  fields  of  war 

Our  anniea  and  their  prowess,  Thou,  Thyself, 

Before  the  face  of  our  embattled  foe 

Hast  prompted  us  to  fear  and  coward  flight, 

Till  those  who  hate  us  revel  in  our  spoil. 

E'en  thus,  of  Thee  abandou'd,  are  we  left 

Like  sheep  for  slaughter,  and  our  scatter'd  tribes 

'Mid  Heathen  homes  and  alien  people  rove  ; 

Thus,  Lord  1     Thou  see'st  Thy  people  bought  and 

[sold, 
And  like  to  one,  whose  thriftless  store  of  wealth 

No  augmentation  gains  by  that  he  vends — 

So  is  our  price  as  nothing  in  Thine  eyes  ; 

Mock'd  as  we  are  witli  scoffs,  and  doom'd  to  brook 

The  proud  derision  of  surroiniding  stales, 

A  by-word  among  nations  and  :i  theme 

Of  scorn  and  insult  in  ihr  Gentile  hnsi. 


•I  -  ^ "••'^*41*H^ 
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Shrinks  from  the  taunti: 

Proclaims  the  presence 

All  this  alas !  upon  our 

Yet  have  we  not  foigotte 

Thy  covenant  belied,  oi 

The  duteous  homage  of  o 

Still  are  Thy  paths,  O  I 

Though  in  the  haunts  wh. 

Thine  arm  with  crushing 

The  people's  shatter'd  stw 

Of  death's  impending  glo( 


r 
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The  heart's  most  secret  thoughts,  our  crime  detect  ? 
Lord !  ia  Thy  name  and  cause,  each  passing  hour, 
Our  life-blood  flows — For  Thee  we  daily  die, 
And  live  like  sheep  that  wait  the  slaught'ring  knife. 
BkBisE  O  Lord !    Why  sleeps  Thy  mercy  still  1 
Awake  !  and  leave  us  not  for  evermore  I 
Why  is  Thy  countenance  withdrawn  ?  why  thus 
Contemnest  Thou  that  bondage  and  distress, 
Whose  pressure  bends  our  bodies  to  the  earth 
And  in  its  dust  their  sinking  spirit  bows  ? 
Great  God !  arise  !     Thy  gracious  aid  impart 
And  in  Thy  love  the  chosen  race  redeem. 

PSALM  XLV. 


To  themes  of  glory  rising  my  full  heart 
The  glad  recital  prompts  of  ev'ry  song 


Of  Iiim  who  in  all-perfec 


O  FAi«E«  than  all  song  o: 


How 


gracious  are  (he  acci 


[How  blest  art  then  for  eye 
Gird  thou  thy  warlike  swo 
Thou  mighty  one  !  With 
Thy  royal  form  array,  and 
Hide  forth  triumphant  in  tl 
Meekness  and  Virtue,  till  I 
Unnumber'd  deeds  achieve 
Shakp  and  keen:picrcing  is 
Thp  hotiB*  1,1 L tj , 


r 
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And  in  the  sceptre  of  Thy  kingdom's  sway 

The  sceptre  of  pure  justice  stands  reTcald. 

On  righteousness  alone  descends  Thy  love — 

On  vice  Thy  hatred  ;  therefore  God,  Thy  God, 

In  richer  stream  upon  Thy  favour'd  brow 

Th'  anointing  oil  of  gladness  hath  diffus'd 

Than  on  the  temples  of  Thy  fellow  kings : 

Myrrh,  aloes,  cossia  all  tlieir  fragrance  shed 

Around  Thy  garments,  whose  adorning  folds 

Till  now  in  ivory  palace-chambers  lay. 

At  Thy  right  hand,  in  gold  of  Ophir  rob'd, 

Appears  the  consort-queen  :  amid  that  train. 

Whose  homage  greets  Thy  splendour,  Thou  behold'at  I 

The  royal  daughters  of  enthroned  kings. 


O  Daughter!  list! — incline  awhile  thine  ear — : 
Heed  not  thy  native  realm,  nor  let  thy  thoughts 
On  thy  iov'd  father's  regal  mansion  rest ; 


Fab  Tyre's  princely  dau 
Her  gifts  presenting,  sin 
Yea,  Sov'reign  Lord !  to 
To  Thee  the  richest  tribd 
Shall  bow  submissive,  am 


Forth  from  the  inmost  bs 
Approaching  see  the  Cau 
All-glorious  in  attire  she  c 
A  texture  rich  with  inters 
Her  robes,  tb'  embroid'rir 
Tti  wbnnp  nmntuu^aUa^ 
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ftAnd  next  in  that  assembled  train,  whose  steps 
B^Thy  presence  seek,  appears  a  virgin  throng 
"With  whom,  in  sisterhood  and  blended  pomp, 
While  joy  exults  and  jubilee  resounds, 

I  She  walks  the  recal  courts  of  her  betroth 'd. 
• 
Daughter  of  Monarchs  !  to  thy  line  alone. 

Yea — to  thine  offspring  born  descends  the  sway 
Thy  fathers  held :  these  by  thy  will  enthron'd 
Shall  through  the  world's  unnumher'dkingdoms  rule: 
Nor  shall  the  record  of  tliy  glory  fail — 
For  age  to  age  succeeding  shall  in  turn 
Thy  name  revere,  and  earth's  adoring  tribes 
"With  songs  of  triumph  praise  thee  evermore. 


.  I'iM 


I 


God  is  our  refuge  and  ui 


The  sure  defence,  whose 
When  trouMous  griefs  afi 


What  though  the  quaking 
Thoughmountaincrags,fro 
In  the  deep  bosom  sink  of 
Whose  heaving  billows  wit 
G)nyulsiye  shake  the  regio 
We  fear  no  hurt ;  we  shoul 


Around  His  city's  walls/ 
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Omnipoteat ; — nor  fliiall  assailant  pow'rs 
Against  her  strength  prevail ;  for  dawning  light 

Shall  'not  so  fwiftly  reach  her  in  the  day 
When  Sion  cries  for  succour,  as  the  aid 
Of  God  the  Lord  Himself,  the  mighty  God, 
Who,  when  the  Heathen  states  discordant  rage, 
And  kingdoms -sink  in  overthrow,  sends  forth 
From  Heav'n  ahove  a  voice,  an  awful  voice 
At  whose  mere  utt'rance  Earth  in  terror  melts. 

The  Lokd  of  hosts  is  with  us,  God  supreme! 
The  God  of  Jacob  is  our  tow'r  of  strength. 

Behold  !     O  Man  !  the  working  of  His  might— 
Thy  Maker's  deeds  behold  !     How  Earth  itself 
■ance  scath'd  lay  desolate,  till  the  Lord 


142 


THE    PSALMS    OF    DAVID.  1 


Its  furthest  boundary  seai'ching  hush'd  the  din 
And  battle-strife  of  war;  yea,  God's  right  hand 
Each  spear  hath  shiver'd,  ev'ry  bow  destroy' d, 
And  in  consuming  flame  the  chariot  whelm'd. 

"To  Me  alone"  saith  God,  "  your  cause  resign :" 
"  Your  witness  bear  that  I  am  Israel's  Lord ;" 
"The  Heathen  realms  ray  glory  shall  confess," 
"  The  World  entire  my  name ;  from  Pagan  hosts," 
"  From  ail  the  race  of  Man  shall  praises  flow." 

The  Lord  of  Hosts  is  with  us,  God  supreme ! 
The  God  of  Jacob  is  our  tow'r  of  strength. 

[PSALM    XLVII. 
Shout!     O  assembled  Israel!     Let  your  hands 
Responsive  beat  in  echo  to  that  voice, 
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hich  cries  aloud  in  triumph  to  your  God. 

f  Him  the  Lord  Most  High,  the  mighty  King, 

irth'e  universal  ruler,  all  your  praise, 

1  homage  is  most  due :  His  conquering  arm 

16  strength  of  nations  to  our  sway  subdues, 

B  prowess  to  our  feet  submissive  brings 

le  armies  of  the  Heathen  ;  God  Himself 

IT  heritage  has  nam'd — this  favoured  land, 

le  pride  and  boast  of  Jacob  whom  He  lov'd. 


SHOLD !  Behold  !  with  loud  acclaim  and  shout 
■  voices  jubilant  our  God  ascends  ! — 
iumphant  clang  the  trumpets,  in  whose  sound 
le  victor  God  of  Hosts  is  ris'n  on  high, 
ig  to  the  Lord !    Your  choral  hymns  of  praise 
irmonious  sing ! — In  hallelujahs  loud 


» 
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Your  God  adore,  your  Sov'reigu's  glory  hai 
Hail  Him  of  Earth's  unnumber'd  natioiis  King 
And  praise  with  holiest  zeal  His  awful  nai 

God  reigns  supreme  ;  of  Heathen  empires  Lord 
And  Prince  omnipotent,  our  mighty  Grod 
In  sanctity  eternal  sits  enthron'd  ; 
By  chiefs  rever'd  of  ev'ry  tribe  that  joioa 
Th'  assembling  worshippers  of  Abraham's  I 
By  Israel's  Land  a  shield  of  safety  prov'd, 
God  over  all  exalted  evermore. 


PSALM  XLVin. 


High  on  that  mount  of  Holiness  enthron'd, 
Whose  hallow'd  steep  the  blest  foundation  1 
Of  God's  own  City,  how  supremely  great ,  - 
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tlow  worthy  of  all  praise  JehoVali  reigns ! 

In  loftiest  splendour  tow'riiig,  Sion's  hills 

All  beauteous  rise — the  joy  of  the  whole  earth — 

There,  where  their  summits  seek  the  north  of  Heav'n 

Stands  the  lov'd  city  of  The  Mighty  King—  i| 

The  Lord,  her  ramparts' strength;  that  sov'reign God 

Himself  a  tow'r  approvd  of  sure  defence. 


In  vain  th'  assembling  monarchs,  arm'd  for  war, 
Their  numbers  led  confed'rate  :  one  brief  glance 
On  our  opposing  front  confusion  wak'd 
-And  50ul-dismaying  terror,  in  whose  gaze 
They  look'd  and  were  distracted  ;  panic  fear 
Their  hurried  flight  impell'd — such  trembling  awe, 
Such  pangs  of  dread  their  recreant  legions  seiz' 
-^s  fall  on  woman  when  her  hour  is  come, 
^~*r  as  when  eastern  hurricanoes  strew 
^?*4ie  wreck  of  Tarshish  ships  upon  the  main. 


g  awe, 
>eiz'd,    J^^l 

J 
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Ourselves  the  marvel  witness : — yea,  that  might) 
Whose  acts  the  record  fiU'd  of  ancient  days 
And,  through  our  fathers,  reacb'd  our  liat'ning  enn 
Its  wonder  still  reveals  and  bids  our  eyes 
The  gracious  sight  behold ;  here,  in  these  walls— 
The  City  of  our  Lord  the  God  of  Hosts, — 
The  City  chos'n  of  God  and  by  His  will 
Ordain'd  to  stand  till  time  shall  be  no  more. 
Oft  do  our  hearts  O  Lord  !  Thy  courts  within 
On  all  Thy  mercies  muse :  earth's  furthest  realms 
Thy  name  confessing  hail  Thee  with  their  praise ; 
For  on  that  name  perpetual  liomagc  waits, 
O  Thou  !  whose  bounteous  hand  is  fiU'd  with  goocL 

In  Thee  Mouut  Sion  joys  !  To  Thee  the  throng 
Of  Judah's  daughters,  in  whose  gladden'd  hearts 
Thy  judgment  on  our  foe  new  rapture  wakes — 
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This  Strain  uplift  triumphant :  "  Speed  ye  now  " 
''Bound  Sion's  wall  of  strength  your  circling  course;'* 
««Coiig^ft&sh€{rrampart&— counther  tow'rsunharm'd"! 
**  With  curious  eye  her  stately  bulwarks  mark  " — 
"  With  earnest  heart  her  fortress  of  defence," 
"  That  this  your  proud  memorial  may  descend" 
"  To  heirs  unborn,  and  ages  yet  unknown." 


For  He  who  wrought  our  safety  is  the  Lord — 
In  sway  divine,  eternal,  and  unchanged. 
Our  God  and  guide  till  life's  last  parting  hour. 


PSALM   XLIX. 


Hear,  Nations,  hear !  Ye  who  the  countless  realms 
Of  peopled  earth  inhabit, — rich  and  poor 
Your  timely  summons  heed !    With  one  accord 
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Arise,  ye  mingling  tribes  of  lowly  grade 
Or  high  ennobled  station — rise,  imbibe 
The  iitt'rance  of  my  mouth,  whose  ev'ry  w<K 
Shall  speak  of  wisdom — listen  and  receive 
The  wary  counsels  of  my  pondVing  heart ; 
Truths  ever  welcome  to  my  heedful  ear 
And  on  my  harp  in  mystic  lesson  taught. 
Wherefore  in  sorrow's  evil  day  should  fearl 
This  bosom  daunt — though  foul  designing  y 
My  throne  encompass  and  would  fain  subvei 
Behold  !  of  all  that  wealth-abounding  race,  ' 
Whose  riches  are  their  pride — whose  valued  sic 
Is  their  sole  trust  and  single  hope — not  one 
With  ev'ry  aid  of  mortal  means  empow'r'd 
His  fellow-man's  existence  can  redeem 
Or  give  to  God  his  ransom  ;  that  from  fate 
Exempt,  and  death's  corrupting  gloom, 
His  soul  through  endless  ages  may  endure. 


THE    PSALMS    OF    DAVID. 


For  far  beyond  all  wealth  or  costliest  worth 
Transcendent  is  the  price  of  mortal  life — 
And  conscious  man  the  vain  endeavour  shuns  : 
His  eyes  behold  the  wisest  of  this  world 
One  common  doom  partaking  with  the  sous 
Of  ign'rance,  vice,  and  folly ; — each  in  turn 
Alike  expires,  and  to  an  alien's  claim 
His  treasur'd  good  surrenders ;  though  the  thought, 
The  fond  and  secret  hope  of  ev'ry  heart 
Life's  earthly  dwellings  fain  would  call  its  own, 
And  rest  therein  for  ever  ;  thus  are  lands 
Entitled  with  their  frail  possessor's  name- 
Though  Man.  by  whatsoever  honours  grac'd, 
Holds  here  no  lasting  station — Man,  whose  form 
Must,  like  the  beasts  that  perish,  droop  and  die 
Still  is  this  folly  his  adopted  course— 
Still  are  its  sayings  of  his  heirs  approvd ! 


irm 

die!  I 
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Full  many  a  throng,  alas !  like  destin'd  sheep, 
MuBt  in  the  grave  succumb — the  food  of  death : 
But  in  a  day-spring,  which  is  yet  to  dawn, 
The  just  triumphant  shall  above  them  soar. 
While,  in  its  lone  sepulchral  dwelling  laid. 
Each  moulder'd  fonn  is  cnnnbling  to  decay. 

God  will  receive  me  \  by  its  Grod  redeem'd 
My  sold  the  tomb's  dominion  ahall  defy. 

Fear  not,  though  gold  thy  fellow-man  enrich  : 
What !  though  the  vaunted  splendour  of  his  home 
More  glorious  shine— he,  in  his  hour  of  death. 
Bears  not  those  treasures  hence  ;  the  pride  of  poilip' 
Is  gone !     No  glory  waits  him  in  the  grave  ; 
Though  life  for  wealth  alone  was  priz'd  and  blest, 


r 
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What  flatt'ring  voices  will  thy  ways  commend 
Luxurious  man !     What  numbers  add  tlieir  praise 
Thy  pamper'd  state  beholding !     But  thy  doom 
Is  with  the  race  of  thy  fore-fathers  blent, 
And  go  thou  must  to  them  whose  shrouded  eyes, 
To  darkness  doom'd,  shall  never  more  see  light. 
With  honours  deck'd,  but  of  perceptive  mind 
Or  reasoning  reft, — Oh  !  what  is  mortal  man  ? 
Like  brutes  existing,  like  the  brutes  to  die. 


PSALM     L. 


I 


The  mighty  Lord  of  Hosts,  our  Lord  and  God 
Omnipotent  hath  spoken — this  wide  earth 
In  ev'ry  clime  convoking  ;  from  the  realms 
That  gaze  on  orient  light,  to  that  far  shore 
Where,  in  bright  set,  the  orb  of  day  declines. 
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Siou,  from  that  fane  of  mortals  nam"d 
ctiou  of  alt  beauty  "  shine  the  beams 
;nt  of  Gods  glory :  lo  !     He  comes  !            f 
od  of  Israel !  nor  in  eilent  pomp                    t 
w'r  reveals,  for  all-devouring  flames              ! 
Him  glare,  and  dread  tempestuous  blasts  < 
ry  side  reverb'rate  :  Heav'n  above                , 
larth  beneath  to  that  tribunal  call'd,              i 
judgment  waits  His  people,  hear  the  voioc 
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"Hear,  O  my  people!"  saitli  th"  Almighty  Word, 

"  My  warning  heed,  O  Israel ! — that  appeal  " 

**  Wherein  thou  stand'st  accus'd — for  I  am  God," 

"Thine  only  God,  Jehovah — Lord  of  Hosts.'* 

**  Thy  sacrifices  urge  me  not  to  wrath," 

"  Nor,  when  before  the  throne  of  Heav'n  upris'n," 

"  In  cloud  continual,  I  behold  the  smoke" 

**  Of  thy  burnt  off'ring,  is  the  gift  reprov'd." 

"  I  ask  thee  not  for  bullock  from  thine  house  " 

*•  Nor  for  thy  goat  in  fold  :  for  all  the  brutes" 

"  That  rove  the  wildest  forest,  all  the  herds" 

"  That  countless  graze  upon  a  thousand  hills  " 

"  Ai*e  mine  ;  and  known  to  Me  is  ev'ry  bird  " 

"  Tliat   wings  the  mountain-heights,    each  savage 

[  beast " 
"That  roams  iu  glen  or  field.  Think'st  thou,  O  Man  !" 

'*  That  if  I  hungerd,  thou  should'st  know  my  want  ?" 

'*  Is  not  creation  mine  ? — this  world  entire  " 

^  And  all  its  fulness— all  that  Earth  contains  ?"  j 
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"  Shall  Thy  Creator  eat  the  flesh  of  bulls," 
"  Or  drink  the  blood  of  goats  ?    Hear,  Israel,  hcwi' 
"  The  grateful  tribute  of  your  thanks  I  ask  "— 
"  Fulfil  your  vows  to  God,  the  Lord  Most  HigS"— 
"  That  when  in  sorrow's  evil  day  your  pMy'f  " 
"  For  mercy  pleads,  deliv'rance  may  be  found,^ 
"  And  glory  render'd  to  My  holy  name." 

Far  other  words  rebuke,  when  lawless  guilt 
The  Lord's  upbraiding  hears:  "  With  what  pretence" 
"  Declarest  thou  My  statutes  ?    To  what  end  " 
"  Are  all  My  cov'nants  ever  on  thy  lips  " 
"  O  thou  !  who  hat'st  correction,  and  with  scorn  " 
"  Rejectest  all  My  counsel  ? — When  thine  eye  " 
"  A  plunderer  sees,  thy  base  consenting  mind  " 
"  His  welcome  speaks  immediate ;  thou  haat  shsr'd" 
"  Th'  adulterer's  crime  ; — to  evil  dost  thou  vieltl " 
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*•  That  sinful  mouth,  whose  fraud-devising  tongue" 
**  Frames  nought  but  lies,  and  from  thy  seat  assails" 
*'  A  brother's  fame — yea,  with  invective  false" 
'*  Would  fain  calumniate  thine  own  mother's  son." 
"  These  are  thy  deeds,  and  by  thy  Maker's  eye" 
"  In  silence  seen  ; — by  Him  thy  wicked  thoughts  " 
"  Deem  altogether  like  thyself— but,  no  " — 
"  That  self-same  God's  reproaches  shalt  tliou  Iiear" 
"  And,  at  His  bidding,  ev'ry  act  of  sin  " 
"  Shall  in  its  turn  thine  eye-ball's  glances  meet." 
*'  Hear  then,  ye  reckless  scorners  of  your  God  "  ! 
•'  Ere  in  a  moment  when  no  aiding  arm  " 
•*  Avails  to  save,  your  torn  and  sunder'd  limbs  " 
**  The  prey  become  of  His  descending  wrath :" — 
**Man  in  devotion  otTringup  his  praise" 
"  Declares  aright  My  glory  ;  and  that  soul  " 
"  Whose  ways  are  virtue,  shall,  at  My  decree," 
£  ^he  sure  salvation  sec  of  Heaven's  God." 
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PSALM    LI. 


Have  mercy.  Lord  !  Of  Thine  abundant  gri 

Be  merciful !     Let  pity's  tender  love 

And  goodness  infinite  the  record  blot 

Of  my  most  heinous  crimes  !     O  God !     O  Ciod  I 

Let  Thine  ablution  cleanse  me  from  my  guilt, 

And  sin's  pollution  lave  ;  to  Thee  confeat 

Is  all  my  baseness,  and  the  foul  offence 

Before  Thy  suppliant's  eyes  incessant  glares^g 

Against  Thee,  Lord  ! — Thee  chiefly — have  I 

And  in  Thy  sight  wrought  evil ;  yea,  most  juat 

Was  that  decree  which  spoke  my  doom, — most  pure 

The  judgment  of  Thy  crime-avenging  law, 

Shap'd  was  I  in  iniquity, — in  sin 

My  mother's  womb  conceiv'd  me  ;  yet  this  frame 


It, 

I 


J 
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E'en  through  its  inmost  parts  by  Thee  is  search'd, 
A  heart  of  truth  requiring,  and  Thy  will 
Omnipotent  hath  in  my  secret  soul 
The  love  and  knowledge  of  all  wisdom  stor'd. 

Wocld'st  Thou  with  hyssop  sprinkle  mine  offenc^^'j 
Then  were  I  undefil'd  ;  lave  Thou  my  soul — 
And  whiter  shall  I  prove  than  drifted  snow. 
Yet  once  again  let  peace  and  gladness  sooth — 
That  riven  as  I  am  by  wrath  divine, 
(  Each  particle  of  this  my  mortal  form 
By  Thee  untimely  crush  "d  ) — the  pulse  of  joy 
May  through  each  glad  reviving  member  thrill. 
Avert  those  eyes  !     No  longer  let  my  crime 
Their  glances  meet ;  O  Lord  !  the  record  rase 
Of  all  my  soul's  iniquity, — create 
-A  purer  heart  within  me,  and  infix 
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A  constant  spirit  there  for  evermore. 
Oh  !  let  me  still  Thy  glorious  presence  feel — 
In  mercy,  spurn  me  not ;  nor  let  my  God 
Withdraw  His  holy  Spirit !     Yet  again 
Let  Thy  salvation  bless  me  ;  let  my  soul, 
From  passions  freed,  in  firm  reliance  rest  ;^ 
That  1  may  teach  Thy  way  to  erring  man 
And  make  converted  sinners  wholly  Thine. 


From  hlood,  O  God  !  from  guilt  of  slaughter 'dblooi' 
Absolve  me  !  Save  me  !  Oh  !  redeem  my  soul, 
Thou  God  of  my  salvation !  that  my  tongue 
May  still  its  utt" ranee  find  and  in  the  strain 
Of  grateful  song  Thy  bounteous  love  decla 
Lord  I  open  Thou  my  lips  and  in  Thy  pn 
Their  accents  will  I  wake ;  for  Thou,  O 
No  sacrifice  demandest,  nor  in  flame 
Of  off'rings  on  Thine  hallow'd  altars  burnt 
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Delightest  Thou  ;  else  would  my  eager  zeal 
Its  tribute  heap — but,  no  ! — the  sacrifice 
To  T^ee  moat  dear  is  grief;  such  pangs  of  woe 
As  ,brot^^  spirits  feel : — a  contrite  heart 
Thou,  of  Thy  mercy,  never  wilt  despise. 


Oh  let  Thy  grace  on  Sion's  favour'd  steep 

Its  bounty  shed  ;  by  Thee  O  Lord  !  uprais'd, 

LiCt  Holy  Salem's  wall  of  sure  defence 

Out  guarded  homes  encompass,  that  Thine  eye. 

In  sacrifices  of  the  pious  heart 

Delighting,  may  witli  joy  our  off 'rings  view. 

And  on  the  holocaust  propitious  glance. 

While  the  slain  bullocks  at  Thine  altar  bleed. 
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PSALM     LII. 

doth  thy  vaunting  soul,  0  Man  of  might! 
,  in  vice  and  wrongs  1 — God's  bounteoua  love 
lal  sways,  while  thy  calumnious  tongue, 
cutting  as  the  razors'  sharpen'd  edge, 
ts  new  crimes  and  labours  to  deceive, 
earer  to  thy  wicked  heart  is  sin 
all  the  deeds  of  goodness  !  Upright  truth 

r 
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Uprooted  from  the  land  of  livini^  men. 
Then  shall  the  just,  spectators  of  thy  fall, 
Their  Lord  revere  and  with  deriding  scorn 
Their  voices  raise  :  "  Lo  !  this  is  he  !  the  man  '" 
••  Who  made  not  God  his  strength,  but  in  the  heap" 
"  Of  treasur'd  wealth  his  surest  trust  repos'd," 
"  And  from  his  very  crimes  new  vigour  drew."         ' 

In  Thee  O  Lord  !  I  trust,  in  Thee  my  hopes 
Unchanging  rest ;  and  as  within  Thy  courts 
The  olive  blooms,  e'en  thus  on  Heav'nly  love 
My  faith  is  fixt  for  ever :  yea !  my  God  ! 
To  Thee  alone — in  judgment  thus  reveal'd, 
By  these  Thy  doings  known — my  grateful  voice 
The  anthem  wakes  of  everlasting  praise, 
And  my  reliance  in  Thy  name  records ; 
That  in  the  sight  of  those  devoted  throngs 
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The  holy  ones  of  earth,  whose  pious  hearts 
This  duteous  act  ol"  faith  delighted  hail, 
My  steadfast  soul  its  homage  may  declare. 

PSALM  LIII. 


A  voice  within  the  siuuer's  soul  exclaims 

"  There  is  no  God  "  ! — Corrupt  and  hateful  hd 

All  goodness  fled^pollution  taints  the  whole  t?! 

Though  Heaven's  eye  hath  glanc"d  to  Man  on  earth 

Continuous  searching  in  his  mortal  race 

For  wise  and  prudent  hearts — the  ardent  zea]  i 

Which  seeketh  the  Almighty — but  in  vain  ! 

The  baleful  savour  of  their  foul  revolt 

Betrays  th'  apostate  people :  none,  not  one 

In  all  their  race  is  found  that  doeth  good. 

What !  shall  the  hosts  that  labour  thus  in  crifl 
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No  vengeauce  wake  I — no  call  to  judgment  hear  ? 
That  men,  remoi-seless,  on  our  nation  prey- 
As,  in  their  hunger,  tUey  would  grasp  at  food, 
And  to  the  Lord  our  God  no  homage  yield  ? 

Yea,  many  a  heart  as  yet  to  fear  unknowu. 
Shall  now  in  terror  quail;  for  If^rael's  God 
Hath  on  the  fields  of  conquest  strew'd  afar 
The  scatter'd  bones  of  our  encamping  foes  ; 
For  Sion's  sake  their  cause  was  spurn "d,  and  shame 
With  dire  confusion  all  their  pride  dismay 'd. 


Oh  !  that  the  eye  of  Israel  might  behold 
From  out  of  Sion  risen  the  glad  day 
Of  God's  salvation !     When  his  Lord's  decrei? 
Shall  loose  the  captive  people,  Jacob":*  heart, 
Their  rescued  numbers  greeting,  shall  exult, 
And  Israel  in  reviving  freedom  joy. 


■  And  J 


Save  me  O  Lord !    fi, 

Which  in  Thy  name  de] 

And  in  Thy  strength  a  , 

Oh  hear  my  voice,  my  ei 

For  hostile  pride  in  fierc, 

And  godless  tyrants,  reci 

.  On  ev'ry  side  are  seeking 

God  is  my  surest  aid :  Th 

I»  dread  alliance  joineth  , 

Whose  prowess  hath  uphel, 

In  retribution  smiting,  will 


r\^  __ » 
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Lord  I  in  Thy  righteous  sentence  cut  them  off  :— 
Behold  !  with  what  devoted,  eager  zeal 
My  sacrifice  is  offer'd,  and  my  voice 
In  grateful  anthem  renders  to  Thy  name 
The  well-becoming  tribute  of  its  praise. 

Fob  God  in  ev'ry  peril  is  my  guide, 

My  prompt  and  sure  deliv'rer  ;  God's  decree 

TJow  bids  me  on  my  fall'n  assailants  gaze, 

PSALM   LV. 


Hear  !      Lord  of   Heaven  !    hear    Thy  suppliant's 

[  prayr—  ^ 
From  mine  entreaty  turn  not ;  Oh  give  ear, 

Nor  let  me  plead  unanswer"d,  while  in  grief 

And  restless  mis'ry  stniggling  I  uplift 

This  loud  lament  and  utt'raiice  of  my  woe. 


-J  .™.^    ,  ,1^  lUUlUllUO 

To  charge  my  soul  with  , 

Some  grievous  ill  of  ven; 

What  pangs  oppress  my 

My  soul  o'erw'helms  !    T 

Have  bow'd  me  down  j—c 

In  turn  appal,  and  thus  bi 

"  Oh  that  I  had  the  pinio 

"  ''"''  ''■ng  my  flight  unto  j 

"  Far  hence  remov'd,  for  e 

"  My  lonely  dwelling  in  th 

'■  And  from  this  storm,  thii 

"  Of  tyrant  rage  my  speed 


r 
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Dominion  liold  :  By  day,  by  night  mine  eye 

leir  presence  notes — their  march  around  her  walls  I 
I  view ;  and,  in  the  midst,  distracting  scenes 
Of  sin  and  sorrow  grieve  in  turn  the  sight : 
Vice  in  our  city's  centre  reigns,  and  fraud 
With  treasonous  malice  leaguing  haunts  her  streetBi 
No  open  and  acknowledg'd  foe  has  heap'd 
This  foul  reproach,  else  with  a  reckless  heart 
My  wrongs  had  I  endur'd ;  no  well-known  hate 
Against  my  throne  a  rebel  pow'r  has  rais'd, 
£1se  had  I  in  concealment  shunn'd  the  blow ; 
But  no— 'tis  thou — mine  equal  and  my  guide — 
The  friend  who  shar'd  sweet  interchange  of  thought,  I 
,d  in  the  throng  of  Sion'a  votive  tribes 
ieside  me  walk'd  to  seek  the  House  of  God, 
May  death  most  unforeseen — unhop'd  for  death 
The  impious  host  arrest ; — untimely  seiz'd 
Mav  each  into  his  tomb  yet  living  drop — 


*^e£ 


To  God  alone  may  an, 
Jelovah.  fflydelivrer.  , 
Mom,  noontide,  eve_„ 

^''0  from  the  conflict  „f 

When  countless  hosts  wa^ 

To  safety  and  to  peace  :i 

That  hearsay  souls  appe 
Who,  from  all  ,j„^_  .^  ^^ 

That  proud  and  hardendr. 
Who  scorn  repentance  and 
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The  angry  strife  of  anns  and  o'er  the  bost 
By  mutual  treaty  hushM,  his  sword  uplifts  ; 
"War,   furious  war  was  struggling  in  hia  heart 
While  smoother  far  than  churn'd  and  unctuous  curd 
Dropt  ev'ry  accent  from  those  glozing  lips  ; 
Softer  than  oil  it  flow'd,  but  wielded  swords 
Cut  not  more  keen  than  that  deceiver's  speech. 


Cast  we  our  burden,  all  our  cares  on  God— 
The  Lord,  who  will  sustain  us,  and  whose  love 
Ne'er  suffer'd  yet  the  righteous  man  to  fall. 
But  deep  in  all-corrupting  death's  abyss 
Shall  Thy  decree,  Jehovah  !  King  of  Heav'n  ! 
The  men  of  blood,  the  sons  of  fraud  o'erwhelm : 
Tliere, — thus  to  perish — ere  their  mortal  course 
Its  mid  career  attain,  wiiile,  steadfast  fixt, 
Jly  heart  iu  Thee  confiding,  rests  in  peace. 


[Be  mercifiil  O  Lon 
Thy  graciouB  aid  impl 
la  gasping  ardour  sed 
And  with  malignant  tl 
Hour  after  liour  to  crul 
In  throngs  unnuraber'd 
The  livelong  day,  with 
And  fain  would  overwb 
My  heart  shall  daunt, 
Confided  be  my  hope  !- 
My  soul's  assurance  ar 
In  truth  unfailing  ever 


THE    PSALMS   OF    DAVID. 

All  thought,  all  counsel  on  my  ruin  bent 
Peirereion  wrests  the  utt'rance  of  my  lips 
And  day  by  day  belies  me  :  leaguing  foes 
In  frequent  throng  to  stealthy  coverts  hie 
My  steps  to  watch  and  thus  in  ambush  hid 
Their  apt  occasion  wait  to  take  my  life. 


And  shall  no  sentence  of  avenging  doom 

Their  guilt  requite? — Lord  !    may   Thy  waken'4 

[  wrath 
Indignant  lay  this  sinful  people  low. 

Behold  me.  Lord  !  my  lonely  wand'rings  count, 

Kor  let  me  weep  unpitied  ;  view  my  tears 

And  in  Thine  urn  these  drops  of  sorrow  store  \ — 

For  shall  they  not  in  Heaven's  record  stand  ? 

Not  unregarded  will  my  eager  voice 

Thine  aid  invoke  :  at  that  entreating  cry 

My  foes'  repulse  proclaims  the  conquest  mine ; 


ii.l^" 


•If 


I 


It 

I 


1 


Then  in  my  triumph  I 
In  this  the  sure  fulfiln 
Awaken'd  be  my  prais 
What  fear  I  from  the  I 


Now  to  my  vows,  O  L 
I  laud  Thy  name — I  ofi 
Grateful  that  Thou  hast 
My  feet  from  lapse  or  o^ 
Thy  servant  thus,  befor 
In  the  glad  sunbeams  oi 
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PSALM  LVII. 


Be  merciful  O  Lord  !    My  gracious  God 
Be  merciful !  for  T4iou,  and  Thou  alone. 
My  refuge  art :  the  shadow  of  Thy  wings 
Shall,  till  invading  perils  cease  to  grieve, 
My  troubled  yet  confiding  spirit  guard. 


To  God,  The  Most  High  God,  my  pray'r  appeals ; 
To  Him  whose  pow'r  and  all-providing  care 
Bids  ev'ry  issue  prosper ;  who  from  Heav'n 
His  prompt  deliv'rance  sending  will  cansign 
To  shame's  reproach  and  infamy  a  foe 
Now  gasping  with  the  breathless  zeal  of  hate  : 
Such  succour  from  celestial  mercy  speeds — 
Such  loving  kindness  from  the  God  of  truth ! 
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1  LIVE  witlt  lions  !  yea  'inid  lions'  fangs 

I  draw  the  breath  of  life  ;  nor  doth  the  hour 

Of  nightly  slamber  screen  me  from  the  rage 

Of  hearts  enkindled  by  malignant  fire — 

From  teeth  which  like  the  spear  and  arrow  wotutd— 

Or  from  a  tongue,  whose  words  are  sharpea'd  swonk 

Exalted  be  Thy  glory  O  Most  High  ! 

Praise  to  Thy  glory  in  sublimest  Heav'n  ! 

O'er  Earth  exalted  be  Thy  holy  name  ! 

Though  treachery,  such  as  bow'd  my  soul  to  earth 

Its  wily  net  prepar'd,  and  at  my  feet 

The  meshes  strew'd — ^yea,  though  the  pit  was  dug 

And,  in  my  path,  a  yawning  chasm  lay — 

My  foes  alone  are  in  the  hollow  sunk  ! 

O  God  !  ray  heart  its  tribute  has  prepar'd — 

My  heart's  resolve  is  fixt  and  in  the  hymn 
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Melodious  shall  adore  Thee.     Wake,  my  soul ! 
Awake  O  lute  and  harp  !  with  dawning  light 
Will  1  uprise,  in  homage  and  in  song 
The  Lord  of  Heav'n  approaching — Thee,  my  God! 
Thee — whom  amid  the  tribes  of  Pagan  realms 
My  anthems  seek  to  honour  ;  in  whose  praise 
'Mid  Israel's  sons  my  loud  hosannas  sound. 
For  Heav'n  itself  Thy  bounty's  grace  proclaims, 
Th'  etherial  skies  Thy  truth :  Oh  may  Thypow'r 
The  empyrean's  height  all-glorious  rule — 
Thy  praises  soar  above  all  earth  supreme. 

'  PSALM    LVin. 


Phixces  of  Israel ! — has  your  final  voice 
A  righteous  sentence  given  1     Sons  of  men ! 
Have  ye  as  upright  rulers  judg'd  my  cause* 


rilil:i  i 


1 


II" 


I 


*  e  deal  the  wrongs  of 


Vice,  from  the  very  w 

Its  progress  shapes ;  y, 

The  sinners'  feet  will  s 

The  poisonous  infection 

Is  like  the  adder's  reno 

Whose  stubborn  ear,  faj 

No  voice  of  charmer,  pc 

Avails  to  wake  or  to  his 

Lord  !  by  Thy  sentence 

In  Sin's  offending  mouth 


r? 


r 
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The  fragment  of  a  pointless  weapon  prove 
And  mar  the  warrior's  aim :  defeated  thus 
And  wasted  be  the  transient  pow'rs  of  Sin — 
Like  snails  that  melt  and  dwindle  in  their  track. 
Or  child  of  birth  untimely,  on  whose  eyes 
No  sun  shall  dawn,  uo  rays  from  Heaven  beam. 
A&  when  a  whirlwind's  angry  sweeping  gust 
Scatters  the  briery  fuel,  green  and  dry. 
Ere  the  full  caldrons  feel  the  rising  flame- 
So  may  the  wicked  from  this  earth  be  borne. 
In  this,  the  scene  of  God's  avenging  wrath. 
The  righteous  man  shall  glory  ; — in  this  hour 
Of  judgment  and  of  triumph  the  red  gore 
From  fall'n  and  bleeding  guilt  his  feet  shall  lave, 
Wliilc  voices  in  glad  witness  joiu'd  exclaim— 
*'  Doubtless  a  sure  reward  awaits  the  just," 

tGod  gives  judgment  in  the  earth." 


Save  nie,  O  God  !     O 

His  pow'r  arrays  and  fi 

Uplift  me  from  his  reac 

Defend  me-fi-om  the  w 

And  seeks  for  deeds  of 

Where,  on  my  life  inten 

In  ambush  lurks  to  slay 

And  men  of  might,  in  cl 

My  throne  assail—thoug 

Outrageous,  no— nor  dee 

This  rushing  haste  provoi 

For  the  fierce  onset  of  in 


r 
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And  in  avenf^ing  visitation  rise 
To  judge  the  Heathen,  that  their  treach'rous  guilt  ' 
May  at  Thy  chast'ning  hand  no  mercy  find. 
With  niglit'a  approach  returning  my  dread  foes 
Like  clamorous  hounds  the  city's  streets  throughout  J 
Incessant  prowl ;  each  in  his  utterance  gross 
Out-pouring  evil,  while  that  trenchant  sword, 
The  tongue,  from  out  the  covert  of  the  lips 
Undaunted  asks  "  Who  hears  ua  1    Who  regards?  " 


O  God  !  with  what  deriding  scorn  Thine  eye 
Their  menace  views  !     What  roock'ry  iu  Thy  sight 
Is  all  the  prowess  of  the  Heathen  strength  ! 
O  Lord  !  my  refuge  and  defence  !  my  God  ! 
Whose  mercy  is  my  trust, — to  Thee  alone 
Be  all  my  praises  hymn'd ;  Thou  art  the  God 
Who  in  my  front  advanc'd  shall  bid  these  eyes 


^ 


That  tracks  my  couree, 

Oh  1  let  them  not  on  b, 

I«t  that  my  people,  ui 

UnmoT'd  and  reckless. 

But  in  Thy  might,  O  I 

W  low  their  pow'ra  am 

This  outcast  race  abando 

Of  sin  forth  issuing  from 

The  guilt  of  ey'ry  accent 

Whose  utt'rance  is  but  cu 

May  in  thifir  pride  enthra 
Thus  may  tliey  in  Thy  fe 
ExterminBfinn  ;»«,:. ■ , 


r 
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Then,  at  the  close  of  each  revolving  day. 
Let  each  stray  fugitive  his  steps  retrace  ; 
As  when  from  street  to  street  the  moaning  dog, 
A  wand'rer,  seeks  its  scant  precarioiis  food — 
And  let  despair  be  hunger's  sole  redress. 

But  unto  Thee,  O  Lord  !  to  Thee  my  hymns 

Sing  triumph,  and  Thy  mighty  prowess  hail : 

To  Thee  at  early  dawn  this  grateful  voice 

In  loud  melodious  hosanoae  heard 

Its  homage  shall  declare  ;  its  only  theme 

Thy  mercy,  which,  on  evil  days,  vouchsafd 

A  sure  defence  and  refuge  ;  Yea,  to  Thee 

My  living  strength,  my.  God — shall  harp  and  song 

Harmonious  tribute  render,  for  in  Heav'n, 

In  Thee  O  Lord  !  a  refuge  have  I  found — 

in  Thee  a  God  of  mercy  will  1  bless. 


Almighty  God  !  our  f 
Spare  that  rejected  ract 
Thine  arm  in  fearful  an 
All  Israel  to  her  centre 
And  her  foundations  by 
Shake  to  their  very  base 
Which  to  Thy  people's  i 
Of  aspect,  Oh  !  how  gri 
Have  we  our  portion  of  1 
In  whose  astounding  mil 
Of  Boul-appalling  dread 


r 
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In  promise  sure,  in  truth  eternal  seen, 

A  standard  giv'n,  in  whoi^e  protecting  sign 

Thy  favour 'd  seiTants  may  their  safety  seek 

And  of  deliv'rance  fail  not :  Save  us  God  ! 

Thus  be  Thy  lov'd  oue4  rescued  !     Let  Thine  hand 

Its  succours  bring, — Thine  ear  our  pray'rs  record. 


Th'  Almighty  speaks !      Tliose  accents  heard  on 

[high 
The  voice  of  The  Most  Holy  One  proclaim. 


Wow  in  the  pride  of  my  triumphant  sway 
All  Shechem  will  I  portion,  and  this  arm 
The  vale  of  comjuer'd  Succoth  shall  allot : 
Gilead  is  mine, — my  cause  Manasseh  joins, 
While  Ephraim,  chosen  safeguard  of  my  brow 
His  succour  tends,  and  of  my  kingdom's  law 


w    AV»TV^A     XRX 


-1:1    .    l*»*. 


llH 


■  :•■! 


In  captive  Moab's  ham 
Thou,  Edom  I  shalt  m}^ 
And  thou,  Philistia !  h) 


But  who  will  bring  me  i 
What  hand  to  Edom's  b 
Of  Thee  O  God !  beref 
No  more  behold  we  in  on 
The  God  of  Hosts,  our 
Oh  aid  us  in  our  sorrows 
To  rescue  and  deliver — f 
Shall  Israel's  host  to  mo 
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PSALM    LXI. 


Lord!  tear  my  pray'r  !     O  God  of  Heaven,  hear! 

Let  not  my  heart  in  sorrow  overwhelm'd 

Implore  in  vain  Thy  mercy — for,  behold  ! 

From  these  the  utmost  confines  of  tlie  land 

[  cry  for  aid ;  Oh  lead  me  to  the  mount, 

Whose  lofty  summit  soars  above  my  reach  : 

Thou  truly  hast  my  surest  refuge  been, 

A  tow'r  of  strength,  defying  ev'ry  foe. 

Lord  I  in  Thine  holy  dwelling  let  me  fix 

My  everlasting  rest ; — There  let  me  find, 

Beneath  the  blessed  slielter  of  Thy  wings, 

Sure  refuge  and  defence  :  for  Thou,  O  God ! 

My  TOWS  receiving  mad'st  me  kingly  heir 

Of  realmB  that  fear  Thy  n^ne  and  do  Thy  -will : 


Their  course  shall  run  ; 
^^'^   y  His  home  for  evennore,- 

And  love  divine  his  favoi 


IT! 


III! 


EHIJ 


Thus  shall  each  coming  < 
And  wake  the  strain  that 


PSALiy 


On  Grod  our  safeguard,  o 
My  tranquil  spirit  rests : 
Our    Rock  of  strength  < 
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How  long  ye  foes  of  Israel !  yet  how  long 
In  loud  assailant  outrage  will  ye  strive. 
While  urging,  as  ye  think,  a  failing  fence — 


A  weak  and  tott'ring  wall  1    What  are  your  aims 

But  from  this  high  and  honoured  state  to  hurl 

Your  victim  foe  ? — Joy  fills  your  inmost  souls 

When  falsehood  speaks ;   for  with  your  mouths  ye 

*  [  bless. 
But  in  your  hearts  ye  imprecate  a  curse. 


Repose  in  silence  on  thy  God,  my  soul ! 

i 

i    Oil  Him  in  whom  my  hopes,  my  wishes  rest- 
The  rock  of  my  salvation  and  support 
God  is  my  tow'r  of  refuge  from  whose  height 
No  arm  shall  cast  me  down,  and  God  alone,- 
My  hope  and  glory — to  these  eyes  reveals 
The  shelt'ring  mount  of  everlasting  strength. 


I:  .       I     i 


i 


II 


in 


And  say  '  Our  only  refi 
For  what  can  men  of  I. 

They  are  but  vanity !    . 

Or  Title,— but  illusion 


■All,  all,  alike— when 
Are  less  than  nothing ! 
|r  Oh !  let  not  stern  Opprej 

Nor  lawless  pillage  with  , 
The  plunderer's  soul  insp 
Of  gather'd  wealth  its  thr 
Let  not  your  hearts  upon  1 


r 
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But  mercy,  too,  and  bounteous  love  are  Thine  ; 
And  thus  from  Thee  according  to  his  deed 
Each  mortal  man  his  due  requital  reaps. 

PSALM    LXni. 


I   Thou  Lord !  art  God,  tlie  God  whom  I  revere— 
From  whom  my  earliest  pray'rs  that  aid  implore 
For  which  I  thirst — for  which  my  wasted  frame 
Is  pining  in  a  parch 'd  and  barren  land 
Where  not  a  streamlet  hatli  its  moisture  shed  : 
That  1  may  yet  Thy  glory's  radiance  view 
And  as  of  old  before  Thy  power  bow 
Where  Sion  liails  the  presence  of  her  Lord. 
Far  dearer  than  my  days  of  transient  life 
Thy  gracious  love  esteeming,  all  my  heart 
In  grateful  utt'rance  speaketh,  when  these  lips 
Adore  and  praise  Thee  :  yea,  while  vital  breath 


J 


•'-'\i 


Their  homage  to  Tlr 

My  mouth  shall  give 

Thy  praise  shall  sing 

Shall  as  with  kindliej 

My  very  substance  gl 

While  through  Uie  vie 

On  slumber's  couch  re 

The  name  of  Him  wh( 

Alone,  O  God  !  my  w 


I  HAIL  Thee  my  Deliv 
In  the  blest  shade  of  T 
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Whose  zealous  hate  my  very  life-blood  seek 
Shalli  m  the  dark  profoundest  depths  of  earth 
Untimely  sink  ;  or  by  the  falchion's  blade 
To  slaught'rous  death  delivered,  tombless  lie — 
A  portion  for  the  foxes'  ray'ning  maw. 


Lord  !  in  Thy  strength  the  Sovereign  shall  rejoice : 
Glory  and  honour  all  the  host  await, 
Whose  voices  join  in  homage  of  Thy  name 
When,  clos'd  for  ever,  slander's  lips  are  mute. 


PSALM    LXIV. 


Oh  !  let  my  plaintive  voice,  my  pray'r  O  Grod ! 
Ascend  to  Heaven  :  guard  Thy  suppliant's  life 
Thus  by  a  threat'ning  foe  in  terror  held. 
From  their  fell  counsels  shield  me — those  dark  plots 


And  threat'ning  bows  a 
i  Enyenom'd  words  in  st( 


With  sudden,  uQfore8e€ 
To  wound  the  heart  unc 


11 


Thus  in  unholy  leagues 
Embolden 'd»  each  his  st 
And  vaunting  asks  *^  Wh 
Then  range  they  all  the 
In  search  unwearied,  in 
Their  wily  counsels  blen 
The  depth  discover  of  tfa 
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Their  boasts  shall  fail  untimely  ; — fearful  sight ! 

Whose  terrors,  once  of  mortal  eyes  beheld, 

Such  instant  rout  and  panic  shall  awake, 

As  bid  the  conscious  heart,  by  dread  subdued, 

In  all  these  scenes  the  hand  of  Heav'n  descry. 

In  all  these  deeds  the  signal  work  of  God. 

Then  shall  the  righteous  in  their  Lord  rejoice 

And  in  His  strength  confide  ;  each  upright  soul, 

To  virtue  true,  shall  in  that  hour  exult 

And  with  triumphant  joy  the  Heav'n-seut  conquest 

[haU. 

PSALM  I.XV. 


On  Thee  O  Lord!  our  tranquil  souls  repose  : 
From  ev'ry  voice,  on  Sion'a  hallow'd  steep. 
Shall  loud  hosannas  rise — the  hymns  of  praise 
To  Thine  omnipotence  so  justly  due. 


J 


miith 


III 


^,    TTAi\jot;  grin 

To  Thee  O  Lord !  s. 
Burdened  with  crimes 
With  tyrant  Bway  opj 
Thy  cleansing  mercy 


Thrice  blessed  he,  wl 
To  dwell  within  Thy  c 
TTie  glory  of  Thy  pres 
How  ample  in  their  ful 
Our  thankful  hearts  cc 
From  Sion's  fane,  Thic 
O  God  of  our  salvatio 
Of  Earth's  extreme  an 


r 
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Girt  with  omnipotence  infixes  deep 
The  mountain's  base  and  stills  the  roaring  main, 
Mighty  alike  its  angry  waves  to  hush, 
And  sooth  tumultuous  nations  into  peace. 
With  eyes  on  Thy  celestial  tokens  fixt 
Our  border  tribes  revere  Thee  ;  morn  and  eve 
In  orient  climes,  in  western  shores  exult, 
And  from  afar  the  shout  of  joy  upraise. 
Thou  visitest  tlie  earth,  and  from  on  high 
Those  genial  showers  pourest,  in  whose  fall — 
(  The  issues  of  Thine  own  etherial  floods —  ) 
Abundance  rich  upon  her  t-oil  descends," 
Thy  watchful  care  that  kindly  grain  provides. 
The  harvest  com — man's  nutriment ;  for  thus. 
By  copious  rains  impregnated,  the  land 
Their  searcliing  dew  through  ev'ry  furrow  feels, 
Till  ridge  and  hillock  in  the  frequent  flood 


Thus  with  Thy  goodness 
And  ever  as  Thy  clouds 
Their  circling  course  shec 
Of  all-prolific  richness,  i 
E'en  to  the  pastures  on  tl 
A  kind,  distilling  dew  of 
The  hills,  in  turn,  with  g 
With  flocks  the  verdant  h 
From  out  its  thick  array  i 
A  shout  uplifts,  and  fills  i 


(I 
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PSALM    LXVI. 


alms  of  earth  the  voice  of  gladness  raise 
lail  the  Lord  your  God  ;  your  songs  awake 
n  loud  anthems  praise  His  glorious  name : 
^e  the  homage  due  to  The  Most  High, 
nake  His  honour  known ;  Say  unto  God — 
V  awful,  Lord  Almighty  !  are  Thy  works  !" 
ae  empire  how  omnipotent !  whose  rule  " 
feign'd  allegiance  bows  the  daring  foe —  *' 
(vhose  decree  this  earth  submissive  bends,  " 


I  lauds  in  glad  hosannas  of  her  praise. 


99 


OACH  !  the  working  of  His  pow'r  attest : 
fearful  are  the  dealings  of  our  God 
Man  and  with  his  offspring  !     He  it  is 


'  i 


u  ■  -I  '^ 


lUli 


m 


"m 


^nd  left  th 


Of  Israel 


e  sea  dry 


8  sons  throi 

Then  did  our  nation  i: 

I**  Him,  whose  sor're 

^d  views  from  high  t 

Ye  rebel  hosts  1    i^f. 

Bless  him  ye  people  / 
^t  your  lend  praise  in  , 
Tie  Living  Strength  to 
Our  perill'd  lives  deliver 

^^  »>y  His  guidance  ma 
Then  w^r^  ^ 


I 
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And  on  our  loins  a  weight  of  griei'  imposed  ; 
Nay,  when  by  horae  and  rider  trampled  down 
Thou  wast  consenting ; — all  the  fierce  ordeal 
Of  fire  and  water  did  we  undergo, 
Till  in  this  home,  this  rich  abundant  land 
Our  tribes  by  Thee  deliver'd  found  their  rest. 
Now  shall  my  off'riugs  iu  Thy  temple  burn : 
"With  holy  vows — the  promise  of  my  lips, 
The  ntt'rance  of  my  tongue  in  that  dread  hour 
"When  trouble  and  dismay  this  bosom  urg'd — 

line  hailow'd  courts,  Thy  presence  will  I  seek. 

le  ram,  the  bullock,  and  the  goat  shall  bleed, 
'ea,  from  Thine  altar's  fire  shall  many  a  cloud 
Of  incense  rich  and  fatten 'd  victims  rise. 

Approach  ye  now — all  ye  whose  pious  hearts 
Your  God  adore, — and  from  His  servant's  lips 


THE    PSALMS    OF    DAVID. 

s  record  mark  of  mercy  :  learn  what  love 
God  reveal'd,  when,  with  uplifted  voice 
holy  name  invoking,  my  glad  tongue           < 
accents  of  devoutest  praises  breath'd.          i 

1  I,  that  moment,  with  a  recreant  heart 

3r  had  the  utter'd  vow  to  Heaven  ris'n  ; 
lo  !  the  ear  divine'  hath  heard,  and  God, 
gracious  Lord,  his  servant's  pray'r  receiv'd. 

THE    PSALMS   OF    DAVID.  201 


PSALM     LXVIL 


Lord  !  in  Thy  mercy  bless  us,  and  the  light 
Vouchsafe  of  Heav  nly  favour ;  that  Thy  ways 
May  through  this  world  for  evermore  be  known, 
And  all  its  nations  Thy  salvation  hail. 


L,et  ev'ry  people  praise  Thee  ;  ev'ry  race 
Of  universal  earth  Thy  name  adore : 
Each  Heathen  tribe  Thy  praises  shall  advance, 
In  Bong  and  gladness  jubilant ;  for  Thou 
O  Lord  our  God !  Thou,  with  all-perfect  rule 
Awardest  judgment.  Thine  unerring  law 
Its  sentence  giveth  in  the  nations'  cause — 
Its  guidance  to  the  kingdoms  of  the  world. 
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By  ev'ry  state,  by  ev'ry  people's  voice 
Ador'd  and  sung,  Thy  name,  Almighty  ', 
Shall  wake  the  hymn  of  praise  ;  and  Earth  i 
Of  plenteous  increase  shall  the  tribute  pay. 

God,  of  His  goodness, — our  own  God  and  Lord— 
A  blessing  grant !     May  Israel's  favour'd  host5 
The  bounties  of  their  Heav'nly  King  receive. 
And  Earth's  remotest  shore  His  name  revere. 


PSALM    LXVIII. 


God  is  uprisen  !    Scatter'd  be  His  foes — 
At  God's  approach  let  all  who  hate  Him  fle 
Like  smoke  on  breezes  borne,  the  wicked  thron^n 
On  ev'ry  side  are  driven  ;  yea,  as  fire 
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With  torrid  heat  the  yielding  wax  dissolves 
So  perish  before  God  the  sons  of  Vice, 
While,  by  His  presence  gladden'd,  all  the  host 
Of  them  who  do  His  will  triumphant  soar. 


Sing  Hallelujah  to  our  Heay'nly  King ! 
His  name  exalt  and  with  adoring  zeal 
A  highway  laise  for  Israel's  honour'd  God, 
Who  through  the  barren  waste  of  deserts  wild 
Rideth  supreme :  Jehovah  is  His  Name ! 
Rejoice  ye  in  the  presence  of  your  Lord. 


In  God  Himself  the  hapless  orphan  child 
A  father  finds,  e'en  One,  whose  guardian  love 
The  widow's  cause  avenges ;  yea,  that  Lord 
Whose  throne  is  bas'd  in  holiness,  provides 
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wellinga  for  the  desolate— u  home 
DC,  forsaken  man,  and  from  their  bondft.     - 
iptivcs  loosing  kindly  leads  them  forth,      .i>r 
edom's  range  restord  ;  while  rebel  pride      /,j 

and  parching  lands  its  day  of  life                  ' 
Ties  delightless  and  no  rescue  knows. 
D !  when  Thou  Thy  people  did'st  precede — 

through  the  wilderness  Thy  march  was  held, 
at  Thy  presence  quakd— the  clouds  of  Heavn 
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God  gave  the  word  :   From  mouth  to  mouth  the 

[  pledge 
Of  conquest  speeds  immediate,  and  in  shouts 

From  countless  throngs  uplifted  sounds  abroad : 

The  warrior  kings— th'  embattled  armies  flee — 

Flight  urges  ev'ry  foot,  and  when  their  spoils 

The  meed  of  vict'ry  scatter,  ev'ry  soul 

Its  portion  finds  ; — e'en  they,  who,  till  that  hour, 

The  inmates  tarried  of  their  shelt'ring  home 

The  booty  share  ; — they,  who  in  abject  plight 

'Mid  caldrons  lay,  beside  their  native  hearths, 

Thenceforth  in  aspect  emulate  the  dove 

With  silver'd  plumage  glist'ning — ^whose  brightwings 

In  feathery  splendour  gleam  of  yellow  gold. 

For  when  th'  Almighty  with  dispersion  dire 

The  pomp  of  kings  confoundeth,  all  the  train 

Of  Israel's  daughters,  radiant  in  their  spoil. 

Like  snow  on  Salmon's  mountain-summit  shine. 
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Shall  Baaan's  mighty  steep — the  tow'ring 

Of  Basan  prove  the  chosen  Mount  of  God  t, 

Why,  O  ye  countless  summits  are  your  broi 

On  that  high-favour'd  liiU  invidious  bent 

Where  God  hath  tixt  His  dwelling — where  our  Lord 

His  glory's  everlasting  seat  maintains? — 

Not  twice  ten  thousand  chariots  nor  the  might 

Of  countless  cars  in  threat'ning  myriads  rank'd 

Such  aid  to  Israel  militant,  such  defence 

To  Jacob's  race  had  brought,  as  He,  whose  ai 

In  all  our  warrior-host  triumphant  sway'd 

And  as  on  Sinai,  so  amid  our  files 

With  all  His  angel  legions  hath  appear'd. 

Thou  art  on  high  ascended,  Lord  !     Thine  hand 

The  conquer'd  foe  leads  captive ; — that  same  hand 

Which  for  Mankind — rebellious  Man,  with  whom 

Thyself  hast  dwelt — such  bouiileous  gifts  receive 


atraatfjj 
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Blessed  be  God  !     From  day  to  day  ador'd. 

And  ever  honour'd  be  the  name  divine 

Of  God  our  safeguard  under  tyrant  rule — ' 

The  Lord  of  our  Salvation,  in  whose  will 

The  fated  issues  rest  of  life  and  death  ; 

The  Ijord,  whose  foot  His  fallen  foes  shall  crush. 

And  on  the  hairy  scalps  of  all  that  crew, 

Whose  bold  career  of  sin  no  ruler  own'd. 

The  trampling  heel  of  scornful  triumph  place. 

Thus  saith  the  Lord  :  "  O  Israel !  I,  Thy  God, 

I  even  I  myself  Thy  course  will  guide 

And  as  from  Basan's  plain,  or  from  the  depths 

Of  Ocean  waves,  thy  victor  armies  march'd — 

So  shall  they  now  their  Heav'n  led  steps  retrace ; 

Till  in  the  gore  of  dying  foes  thy  feet 

Ensanguin'd  tread,  and  thy  devouring  dogs 

With  blood-stain'd  tongues  upon  the  carnage  prey." 


1 
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eyes  of  all,  0  God  !     Thy  pomp  behold^   ( 
solemn  state,  in  ■niiich  our  Lord  and  King  ■ 
shrine  approaches,  where  His  glory  dwells: , 
miost  in  that  advancing  train  are  seen              1 
choral  bands  ;  in  order  next  appear                ( 
liiistrel  throng,  'mid  whom,  with  tuneful  beat 
timbrel  come  the  virgins,  in  this  strain             ' 
loud  hosannas. chanting, — "  Hail,  ye  tribes!"' 
ail  your  Almighty  God  !  All  ye,  whose  race " 
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As8UEE  then  O  Most  Holy  !  to  our  arms 
This  conquest,  all  Thine  own  ;  firom  Sion's  fane 
Confirm  it,  and  may  Earth's  assembling  kings 
Their  gifts  of  homage  at  Thine  altar  lay. 
And  on  the  dragon-form  that  haunts  the  reeds 
Of  Egypt's  river-bank, — on  all  the  herd 
Of  bulls  and  calves,  wherein  the  Pagan  tribes' 
Exulting  boast,  let  Thy  reproving  voice 
Its  sentence  pass  ;  till  each  in  turn  subdued 
The  silver  pledge  of  their  allegiance  bring : 
Then  bid  confusion  with  dispersing  rout 
The  nations  urge,  in  whose  contentious  hearts 
The  passion  sways  of  battle-strife  and  war. 
From  their  far  kingdoms  journeying  shall  the  train 
Of  Egypt's  princes  to  tiiat  temple  haste, 
\Vhere  with  uplifted  hand  and  eager  pray'r 
The  Etliiop's  voice  shall  call  on  Israel's  God. 
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Sing  unto  God,  ye  kingdoms  of  the  earth  ! 

In  anthems  loud  adore  Him, — praise  the  Lord, 

Who  on  the  high  careering  clouds  upborne 

Through  all  th'  eternal  empyrean  speeds ; — • 

Whose  voice  divine  in  awfiil  accents  heard 

Thunders  omnipotent ; — that  Word  of  Strength ! 

In  majesty  sublime  controlling  Heav'n, 

In  sole  dominion,  Israel :  Hail,  great  Lord ! 

To  Thee  alone  be  pow'r  and  might  ascrib'd  ; 

Hail !    Thou !  whose  presence  in  Thine  hallow'^ 

[shrioi 
On  Sion's  steep  mysterious  terror  spreads. 

And  o'er  the  race  of  Jacob  reigns  supreme. 

Blessed  be  God  !    By  Israel's  voice  confest 

Our  Nation's  pow"r — our  tribes'  eternal  strength. 
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Save  jue  !     In  mercy  save  Thy  suppliant,  Lord ! 
The  waters  of  affliction  menace  death, 
And  in  the  miry  marl,  where  failing  steps 
No  footing  find,  I  sink  :  such  fearful  tides 
Impetuous  rush  overhead — such  threat'ning  streams 
Of  sorrow's  flood  on  ev'ry  side  o'erwhelm. 
By  pray'r  exhausted, — faint  with  sorrow's  cry 
[  My  powers  droop  ;  my  throat  with  thirst  is  parch'd,> 
On  Thee  intent,  my  gazing  eyes  grow  dim. 


.  In  number  more  abundant  than  the  hairs 
I  On  this  devoted  head,  my  bitter  foes 
With  causeless  hate  arous  d  and  murd>ous  aims 
Advance  their  growing  pow'r  :  How  unprovoked  ! 
How  wrongful  is  that  malice  !  whose  demand 
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Obeying  I  iiiy  lawful  own  resign 
And  to  their  claim  my  just  possessions  yield.  1 
Lord  !  unto  Thee  are  all  mine  errors  known— ^ 
Thou  know'st  my  guilt, — Thine  eye  my  folly  acaas. 
O  Lord  our  Maker!  mighty  God  of  Hostalil 
Let  not  the  hope  of  those  confiding  hearts. 
Whose  only  trust  in  Thee  their  God  repos'di^ 
Despond  and  sink,  while  on  this  hapless  doom 
Their  eyes  behold  me  fallen  :  Let  not  those, 
O  God  of  Israel !  who  with  eager  soul 
Thine  heav'niy  love,  Thy  holy  counsel  seelc 
Through  me  be  plung'd  in  ignominious  do< 
O  Lord  Almighty  !  for  Thy  sake  alone 
Reproach  and  scorn  pursue  me  ;  in  Thy  cause 
Hath  Shame  its  blushes  on  my  brow  suffus'd — 
For  Thee  by  brethren  am  I  spum'd, — for  Thee 
An  alien  held  and  to  their  lineage  strange- 
The  sons  of  my  own  mother  know  me  not ! 


y  scans. 
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Thus  hath  my  true  and  firm  devoted  love, 

On  Thy  blest  temple's  honour  ever  bent. 

In  it8  own  zeal  consum'd  me  ^  I  alone 

The  taunts  of  Thy  revilers  bear  ; — on  me 

Calumnious  fall  the  scoffs  that  mock  Thy  name  : 

Thus  when  my  tears  the  rigid  fast  bespeak 

Reproach  upbraids  their  weeping! — When  the  folds  , 

Of  abject  sackcloth  all  my  limbs  invest,- 

Stem  enmity  its  ready  by-word  finds, 

And  abject  idlers  at  the  city's  gate 

AVith  sland'rous  speech  reviling,  in  my  grieis 

A  theme  select  for  drunken  folly's  song. 


Great  God  of  Hosts  !  accepted  be  my  vows — 
I-et  not  Thy  suppliant  with  untimely  plaint 
For  mercy  sue :  may  Thine  abundant  grace. 
Its  promis'd  aid  bestowing,  now  descend 
And  with  salvation  answer  all  my  pray'rs. 
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From  this  deep  mire,  this  overwhelming  woe 
Release  my  soul ;  Oh  !  leave  me  not  to  sink, 
Nor  to  the  eager  grasping  hand  of  hate 
Abandon  me  for  ever ; — deepening  floods 
Around  me  flov,  but  may  Thy  guardian  pow'r 
The  fearful  torrent  stay,  that  this  abyss 
Ingulf  me  not,  nor  earth's  wide  yawning  chasm 
Within  its  goi^e  my  captur'd  limbs  enclose. 
Let  me  not  plead  unanswer'd,  for  Thy  love 
Alone  can  solace ;  in  Thy  mercy  turn 
And,  in  compassion  inflnite,  vouchsafe 
Thy  countenance  in  this  my  hour  of  grief. 
With  Thy  redeeming  presence  draw  Thou  near 
■  My  God  and  my  Deliv'rer  !     Free  my  eoul — 

I     ' 

I     " 


From  foes  and  thraldom  free  me  [     Lord  !      Thou 

[  know  "81 
Wliat  utter  scorn — ^what  shame  and  foul  contempt 

Have  borne  me  down  :  to  Thine  all-seeing  eyo 

The  hosts  of  my  tormentors  stand  reveal'd,      Jfl 
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Nor  unrecorded  was  the  stern  reproach 
Which  broke  ray  heart  and  bow'd  my  heavy  soul. 
For  pity's  aid  I  look'd,  but  none  was  nigh — 
For  comforters, — yet  found  I  none  to  sooth  ; 
Nay,  for  my  nourishment  they  gave  me  gall, 
And  in  the  pangs  of  thirst,  an  acrid  draught 
Of  vinegar,  alone,  their  hands  upheld. 


EiB  banquets,  Lord  1  shall  prove  in  turn  a  staoBt 
Their  seeming  welfare  compass  them  with  wiles 
To  work  their  ruin  :  yea,  in  darkness  veil'd 
Their  eyes  shall  see  no  more,  nor  shall  their  loins, 
By  judgment  bow'd,  from  fltful  tremblings  cease. 
Thine  indignation  on  their  race  outpour'd 
Shall  mark  their  doom ; — Thy  fierce  avenging  wrath 
Shall  all  their  steps  encounter,  till  their  home 
Lie  tenantless,  and  not  a  breathing  soul 
ill  all  their  lone  forsaken  tents  be  found. 


^f'"  tenure  adding.  , 
T''ymercysg^^_Tj 

'*«''»",  and  saver    j^, 
Upraise  „e  ye,  and  ,e.„ 


pi  shall  the  meek,  beholding  me,  rejoice — 
f  who  seek  God,  triumphant  joy  shall  find 
1  your  full  hearts  up-springing ;  for  that  God 
eceives  the  pray'r  of  abject  need,  nor  scorns 
lie  thraldom  of  His  captive  servants'  bonds. 


HEREFOEE  let  Heav'n's  wide  firmanent,  and  Earth, 
he  Sea  and  all  that  in  its  waters  move, 
raise  God  who  guards  the  fane  on  Sion's  mount— 
'^ho  bids  the  walls  of  Judah's  cities  rise ; 
hat  His  lov'd  servants  may  the  heirdom  claim 
nd  dwell  therein — yea,  that  in  ages  hence 
heir  children  may  the  blessed  gift  enjoy 
nd  God's  adorers  hold  it  evermore. 


i 
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PSALM     LXX.                     i 

-.( 

me,  O  Lord  !     Thy  blessed  succoxirs  spe^ 

bid  confounding  shame  its  ruin  pour            *. 
ate,  which  would  destroy  me ;  foul  defeat 
soul-distracting  ignominy  light 
11  who  in  Thy  servant's  grief  exult, 
lesolation,  rout,  and  hope  destroy'd  ■ 'H^ll 
savage  yells  requite  that  mock  my  doom. 
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What  is  my  life  but  grief  and  painfu!  need? 
Oh  haste  Thy  bounty's  succour.  Thou  !  whose  arm 
Ife  strong  to  save  ; — Tliy  sure  deliv'rance  grant, 
And  linger  not,  my  Lord  and  only  God  ! 


PSALM    LXXL 

With  Thee  O  God  !  my  refuge  have  I  sought ; 
Oh  let  not  shame  confound  me  !     Save,  O  Lord  ! 
Thy  servant  rescue,  and  with  gracious  ear 
His  pray'r  receiving,  Thy  deliv'rance  grant. 
Be  Thou  a  rock  of  strong  and  sure  defence 
To  whose  safe  covert  fleeing  I  may  shun 
The  fearful  peril  of  impending  ill. 
Thou  truly  art  that  rock  and  fortress,  Lord  ! 
Pronounce  my  safety, — grant  that  I  may  live, 


For  Thou,  alone,  I 
To  Thee  from  youtl 
To  Thee  my  Makerl 
E'en  from  the  hour  ol 
Yea,  from  my  mothei 
Hath  never  fail'd,  anj 
Hath  been  my  homag 
What  though  the  mul 
la  my  life's  course  po 
Thou  Lord  !  art  still : 
Blest  theme  of  praise 
Day  after  day  unto  1 
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And  hostile  factions  of  conspiring  hate 

Hold  counsel  saying  "  God  abandons  him  !'* 

"  Who  now  shall  rescue  ?    Seize  we  now  our  prey!" 

Withdraw  not  Thou  Thy  countenance,  O  Lord ! 
Oh  linger  not  to  aid  me — that  my  foes. 
Untimely  fall'n,  may  in  their  shame  consume 
While  foul  dishonour,  infamy  and  scorn 
The  host  o'erwhelm  that  seek  Thy  servant's  wrong. 
Ne'er  shall  my  hope  forsake  me,  nor  the  strain 
That  hymns  Thy  praise  its  grateful  theme  exhaust; 
For  wherefore  but  to  tell  of  Heav'niy  love- 
To  name  the  mercies  Thy  salvation  wrought — 
Avails  the  hourly  utt'rance  of  my  lips  ? 
Still  through  the  livelong  day,  the  endless  sum 
Remains  untold  :  the  records  of  Thy  grace — 
Yea,  the  memorials  of  that  aid  divine, 
Whose  might  so  oft  hath  interpos'd  to  save 
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I  know  not,  Lord ! — all  numbers  they  defy  ! 
Yet  on  Thy  majesty  alone,  O  Grod  ! — 
On  Thine  omnipotence,  O  Lord  of  Hosts  ! 
Henceforth  for  ever  dwell  my  song  ! — Of  Thee 
And  of  Thy  bounty  ceaseless  be  my  praise. 

Thou  Lord  !  hast  taught  me  from  my  days  of  yonth 
E'en  to  this  hour  Thy  deeds  of  wond'rous  might 
The  accents  prompt  of  my  devoted  tongue  : 
Oh  guard  me  thus  for  ever — nor  let  age  t 

And  hoary  headed  feebleness  behold 
Thine  aid  withdrawn  ; — forsake  me  not,  O  God  ! 
While  thus  to  living  Man  my  songs  appeal. 
And  glorify  Thy  pow"r  ; — while  thus  my  voice 
To  natious  yet  unborn  Thy  might  proclaims. 
Thy  mercies,  Lord !  to  Heav'n  itself  extend  ! 
Great  God  of  Hosts  !  what  hast  Tlwu  not  achiev'd! 
Oh  !  who  is  like  to  Thee — whose  will  divine 
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On  many  a  scene  of  dread  o'erwhelming  woe 
Hath  bid  me  gaze,  yet  now  with  freshen 'd  strength 
My  troubled  spirit  deigneth  to  revive, 
And  from  the  depths  of  subterranean  gloom 
Upraising  me,  around  my  regal  state 
New  grandeur  sheddeth,  with  whose  ample  good 
Encompass'd  all  Thy  soothing  aids  I  prove  ! 
Therefore  with  homage  from  the  stringed  lute 
Harmonious  offer'd  shall  my  grateful  heart 
Thy  truth  confess,  Thy  faithfiilness  adore  ; 
My  harp  shall  wake  its  music  in  Thy  praise 
Thou  Holy  One  of  Israel !     Loud  in  song 
Shall  my  glad  lips  their  hallelujahs  chant. 
And  all  my  spirit  on  that  holy  hymn 
Extatick  borne  shall  in  each  joyful  strain 
The  Godhead  hail,  by  whom  I  stand  redeemed— 
Thee,  Lord  ! — to  whom  each  fleeting  hour  of  day 
The  tribute  renders  of  my  eager  tongue 


Discoursing  of  Thy  bounties  ;— for,  behold  ^J 
How  all  the  foes  upon  my  fall  intent 
Have  met  their  doom  ! — Confusion  veils  theii' 
And  Shame,  alone,  their  vain  career'  lias  Clos'd  ! 


PSALM      LXXII. 


O  God!  to  Heav'nly  justice  ever  guide 

The  mind  of  him,  whose  sceptre  rules  the  1 

With  righteous  judgment    prompt  him,    that  tW 

[King- 
Offspring  of  monarchs  bom,  may  rule  in  truth. 

Thus  shall  his  sentence  in  Thy  people's  cause 

Unerring  speak  :  The  poor,  who  as  Thine  own 

Acknowledg'd  stand,  their  due  award  shall  hear. 

While  from  the  mountain  heights  a  herald-v 

To  et'ry  tribe  the  welcome  brings  of  pe 
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pul  Judali'B  hills  shall  spi-uk,  their  cracks  aiDOiif;, 
f  prosp'nma  years  and  ever  righteous  sway, 
^n  shall  their  Prince  all  sorrow's  wrou^s  redress; 
iLhis  decrees  the  oflspring  of  the  poor 
^1  hail  their  sure  deliv'rance ; — in  his  wrath 
Ike  tyrant's  shatter'd  pow'r  shall  meet  its  doom. 


^KouB  and  veneration  ihall  be  thine, 

Iwu  chosen  monarch !     Yea,  from  age  to  age 

jbile  sun  and  moon  in  Heav'n  alternate  beam 

|alt  thou  be  worshipp'd ; — for  in  this  thy  day^.ifj  id 

be  genial  rule  of  Israel  shall  descend  :  -  :  y 

Bte.fresh'ning  dew  upon  the  new  mown  field — :'  t 

jke  rain,  earth's  surface  watering  :  in  thy  day 

1^  blest  dominion  righteous  men  shall  thrive, 

|id  prosp'rous  plenty  shall  its  fulness  give 

til  Heaven's  moon  shall  wane,  to  rise  no  more.  , 
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From  sea  to  sea  the  sov'reign  prince  shall  reigns 

And  from  Euphrates  to  tlie  ends  of  earth 

Y'ea,  all  that  in  the  barren  desert  roam 

Shall  how  submissive ;  hostile  pow'r  shall 

And  in  the  dust  beneath  that  ruler  lie. 

To  whom  the  lords  of  Tharsis  and  the  isles, 

Sheba  and  Seba  shall  with  costly  gifts 

Their  homage  pay ;  while  all  the  kings  of  earth 

Before  him  bend, — all  nations  at  his  will 

The  duteous  service  of  allegiance  yield. 

His  hand  the  crying  suppliants'  need  will  sooth— 

Their  abject  lot  commis'rate,  and  with  aids 

Of  grace  and  mercy  answ'ring  want's  appeal. 

Poor  friendless  men  deliver ;  neither  force 

Nor  fraud  shall  wrong  them,  for  redeeming  love 

Each  fleeting  day  of  their  existence  guards 

And,  of  all  other,  holds  their  life-blood  dear. 
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His  course  sliall  know  no  end, — his  kingly  sway 
Shall  flourish  erermore  ;  from  Sheba's  clime 
The  gifts  i-eceiving  of  her  golden  wealth. 
While  nations'  pray'rs  on  his  behalf  uprais'd 
Shall,  day  by  day,  from  Heav'n'a  eternal  Lord 
New  blessings  on  his  favoured  reign  invoke. 
Then  shall  the  teeming  land's  abundant  grain 
I  Its  stores  difliise— yea,  ev'ry  mountain  height 
L  A  harvest  shall  display,  whose  waving  fruits 
LlSfaall  like  dark  Lebanon's  cedar  forests  shake. 
Xcu  city's  numbers  with  augmented  clans 
heir  tribe  and  nation  swelling,  sliall  like  grass 
pn  Earth's  luxuriant  pasture  meads  upspring — 
nd  endless  be  their  homage  to  a  name, 
fhose  glory  is  eternal,  whose  renown 
hall  while  the  radiant  sun  in  Heaven  shines 
■om  age  to  age  in  ceaseless  record  live ; 


.         ;,:1 


til 
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This  honour'd  prince 


Glory  to  God  on  hij 
Whose  might  alone 
May  endless  homage 

Amen  I    Ament    So 


PSAl 


In  what  sure  bounties 
Is  God  to  Israel  know 
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Unfaithful  tum'd  aside,  when  Folly's  boasts 
With  Tain  r^ret  my  envious  bosom  fill'd — 
When  Crime's  accustomed  triumphs  griev'dmine  eye. 
Fbom  ey'ry  pang,  save  death  itself,  exempt-^ 
How  hale  f  how  steadfast  is  the  sinners'  strength  I 
nieir  mortal  frame  how  firm ! — ^The  ills  that  vex 
Their  fellow  men  befall  them  not ;  no  griefs 
Conspire  to  blend  them  in  one  common  doom : 
And  therefore  Pride  as  with  a  circling  chain 
Of  ornament  arrays,  and  brutal  force 
I   Like  folding  robes  invests  them :  in  their  eyes 
grossness  all-protuberant,  whose  desires 


Insatiate  swell  their  wide  rapacious  hearts : 

Scoffs  and   corruption  mark  their   spe^h;  That 

[  voice, 
from  the  pride  of  place  and  lofty  rule 


Speaks  only  to  oppress,  with  scorn  would  mock 
The  majesty  of  Heav'n  ;— That  boastful  tongue 
Through  this  wide  universal  world  would  range* 


Thus,  to  defection  lur'd,  the  cho&eu  race, 

God's  own  peculiar  people  fall  away ; 

And  overflowing  is  the  gainful  tide 

Tims  foully  from  perverted  Israel  drawn. 

Then  saith  each  outrag'd  victim — "  Can  the  Lcffd 

"  Our  lot  discern  1 — Where  is  th'  omniscient  powV 

"  Of  God  Moat  High  ?    Lo !  here  do  we  behold  " 

"  The  wicked  unmolested,  and  their  store  " 

"  Of  worldly  wealth  augmenting !  Oh  how  vain"— 

"  How  unavailing  proveth  all  our  zeal," 

"To  cleanse  our  hearts.to  search  our  inmostthoughts" 

"  And  lave  these  hands  in  innocence,  while  ills  " 

"  The  livelong  day  afflict  us,  and  the  pangs  " 

*'  Of  chast'ning  grief  with  dawning  light  return!" 

Lord  !  should  1  thus  lament, — if  tlms  my  tongue 
Its  accents  wak'd  upbraiding,  Oh  how  false,  i 
How  faithless  were  1  prov'd  to  Israel's  race  \ 
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[lime  own  adopted  children ! — ^These  Thy  ways 
n  firoitless  toil  I  sought  awhile  to  scan — 
if  ine  eyes  discem'd  not^  till  within  the  courts 
>f  Sion'8  Gk>d»  whose  temple's  veil  I  sought, 
lie  einnei^B  fyie  upon  my  vision  dawn'd : 
lum  settest  them  in  paths  on  which  their  steps 
lo  place  of  safety  find,  and  from  whose  track 
liine  indignation,  urging  on  their  fall, 
>own  casta  them  to  perdition ;  Fearful  void  1 
Sxtinction,  Oh  how  sudden  !    They  are  gone — 
D  all-consuming  dread  and  terrors  lost ! 
''or  when  Thou  risest, — ^when  Thy  sway  O  Lord  I 
U  pow'r  arrays  for  judgment,  their  career, 
dke  dreamy  visions  fleeting  from  the  eye 
^  him  that  wakes.  Thine  utter  scorn  provokes, 
^d  Heav'n's  disdain  their  shadowy  image  spurns. 


» 


With  grief  was  stirr'c 
The  soul's  unmingUnt 
All  reason  fled  me,  ai 
To  ign'rance  and  iose: 
The  semblance  of  a  b: 
Thus  seem'd  I  in  Th^ 
In  Thy  dread  preseno 
Thy  counsels  lead,  Th 
And  to  Thy  glory  will 
\  !  For  whom  but  Thee  ii 

Or  in  what  being  on  tt 
'  Delights  my  soul,  as  ii 
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Perdition  that  apostate  race  awaits, 
WhOy  tme  alliance  spuming,  dare  Thy  powV 
Nor  own  Thee  for  their  Lord ;  destroying  wrath 
The  false  receding  rebel  shall  pursue 
Who  for  the  Heathen's  Idol-god  forsakes 
The  Lord  our  living  strength,  ev'n  Thee  Most  High  I 
'  Whom  to  approach  is  bliss, — ^whose  hallow'd  Name, 
JsHOVAH,  Lord  of  Annies,  shall  become 
Mine  everlasting  refuge, — ^in  whose  works 
My  tongue  shall  hail  its  songs'  eternal  theme* 


PSALM  LXXIV. 


Wherefobe  O  Lord !  Oh  wherefore  hath  Thy  will 
Thy  people  spum'd  for  ever  ?    What  dread  cause 
Thine  indignation's  fervid  wrath  inflicts 
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On  sheep  of  Heav'nly  pasture  "l     O  just  I 
In  gracious  love  let  Thy  remembrance  dwell 
On  this  Thy  congregation,  which,  of  old. 
In  Sion's  mount — so  long  Thy  chosen  seat 
By  Thee  were  purchas'd  and  by  Thee  redei 
To  be  the  portion  of  Thine  heritage. 
O  Lord!  arise!  ascend — this  scene  behold  t 
This  total  ruin,  which  the  lawless  foe 
From  aisle  to  aisle  within  Thy  TerapIeV  x 
In  desolation's  havock  hath  diffus'd. 

E'en  where  our  tribes  in  solemn  worship  m© 
The  savage  outcry  of  invading  war 
Glamours  tumultuous,  and  the  victor  hosts 
Their  standard  raise  of  triumpli :  on  they  t 
As  when  the  woodsmen  with  upliiited  axe 
Some  mazy  forest's  tangled  growth  assault  ;jd 


r 
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At  once  with  adze  and  nithless  hammer  fell'd 
The  richly  carv'd  adornments  strew  Thy  courts, 
And  Sion's  fane  in  dire  combustion  glares. 
Thus  prone  in  dust  by  stern  defiling  hands 
(Jntiinely  laid,  behold  that  hallow'd  dome 
Where  erst  Thy  name  and  heav'nly  honour  dwelt ! 
For  "Havock!"  was  the  word — "Destruction  wide" 
"  And  total !"  was  the  cry  to  which  the  heart 
Of  Israel's  foe  gave  utt'rance  ;  yea — that  shout  ■ 
AjTOse,  and  at  its  bidding  ev'ry  shrine  ■' 

That  own'd  Thy  name  in  flaming  ruin  sunk. 


ViAs  I  on  no  glad  tokens  gaze  we  now  ! 
iush'd  is  the  voice  prophetic — yea,  in  vain 
fVlid  all  our  numbers  seek  we  out  a  man, 
Vhose  prescient  glance  our  sorrow's  end  foresees. 
tow  long,  then,  shall  our  foes  upbraid  t    How  long 
^liall  they,  0  Lord  !  Thy  sacred  name  blaspheme  ? 


And  from  Thy  side  c 


4     '■ 


:   l. 


■.\ 


For  God,  alone,  in  < 
My  gracious  King;- 
E'en  to  the  centre  of 
The  aid  of  His  deliv'i 


lliiil 


111 


S\ 


Thy  wond'rous  prowe$ 
And,  on  the  crest  of  a 
Which  throng'd  the  i? 
The  heads  of  great  Le 
Whose  flesh  Thou  ma< 
The  prey  of  all  that  ii 
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Thine  is  the  light  of  Day,— Night's  shadows  Thine! 

For  Thou,  O  Lord !    The  Sun's  CJreator  art, 

Yea,  Thou  each  lustrous  orb  on  high  did'st  form. 

And,  Earth's  appointed  limits  duly  set, 

Qrdain'dst  the  Winter  cold  and  Summer's  sultry 

[  warmth. 

Record,  O  God  I  th'  invader's  foul  reproach : 
That  scorn  record,  wherewith  insulting  Vice 
Thy  name  reyiles ; — Oh  !  then  abandon  not 
Thy  turtle  dove,  nor  yield  my  threaten'd  life 
To  guilt's  stem  grasp  and  countless  throi^  of  foes. 
Leave  not  for  ever  our  afflicted  race. 
Thine  hapless  heritage !    Regard,  we  pray 
Thy  covenant,— Lord  !    Thy  promises  regard ! 
For  rapine,  fierce  and  pitiless,  with  its  spoils , 
The  dark  recesses  of  the  lapd  hath  fiU'd. 
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Let  not  Oppression's  victim  fruitless  plead, .  < 
Let  not  the  suppliant  in  desponding  shame 
His  steps  retrace  1    By  Want  and  Sorrow's  c 
Be  Thy  name  IionouT*d  and  Thy  mercy'bk 

Arise  O  God  !     Thine  outrag'd  cause  a 
Mark  Thou  the  tbul  reproach,  the  daily  t 
Of  lawless  folly  ! — that  tumultuous  throng 
Whose  rebel  outcry  ceaseth  not ;  whose  tongi 
Augmented  rage  declariug.  know  no  rest. 

PSALM  LXXV. 


Lord  !  unto  Thee  ascend  our  grateful  tha 
We  praise  Thee  Lord  !  Thine  holy  name  i 
And  hail  its  presence,  yea — and  all  Thy  wo) 
Miraculous,  by  mortal  tongues  proclaim'd. 


r 
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Thus  saith  our  God :  "  When  I  to  judgment  rise  " 
"  And  m  the  sununon'd  congregation's  ear  " 
"  Their  sentence  speak, — aU-perfect  is  My  truth," 
"  All-righteou3  My  decree  :  When  this  wide  world" 
"  And  all  that  therein  move,  in  terror  melt," 
'*  My  ruling  pow'r  its  base's  strength  nplifls  " 
I  "  And  Earth's  sustaining  pillars  stand  unmov'd." 

Hath  God  thus  spcJten?     Hear  !  O  man  of  pride ! 
And  vaunt  no  more :  Ye  lawless  sinners,  hear ! 
Nor  lift  your  horn.on  high,  nor  in  disdain 
Inflexible  your  tow'riog  thoughts  declare ; 
LowYd  be  your  horn ! — for  neither  from  the  climes 
Of  orient  light,  nor  from  remotest  west 
Shall  strength  avail ;  no  grandeur,  no  advance 
Of  worldly  greatness  waits  ye  from  the  south  : 
For  God  alone,:  The  Lord  Himself  is  Judge, 


A  cup  extends,  wii 
By  Him  inliis'd  to 
With  eager  lips  by 
■Aye,  to  its  dregs  th 

But  now  and  erer  si 
By  my  glad  voice  ai 
To  Jacob's  God  the 
For  by  my  sentence  : 
By  Vice  upheld  shal 
While  Virtue's,  nhrel 
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PSALM     LXXVI 


To  ev'ry  tribe, — to  all  the  fiu-tliest  realms 
!)f  Judali's  land  i*  G!od  our  Lord  reveal'd  ! 
Great  is  Hie  name  in  Israel  !  for,  behold  ! 

I  Where  Salem  forma  His  tabernacle's  base 
And  Sion's  mount  His  dwelling:  There  hath  God 
The  arrows  broken  of  invasion's  bow — 
There,  by  His  prowess  sbatter'd,  shield  and  sword, 
And  all  war's  panoply  of  battle  lie. 


iL  SPLENDID  art  Thoii  in  Thy  victory  ! 
hy  wide  triumphant  glory  hath  o'er-reach'd 
lie  spoilers'  covert  on  the  mountain  heights, 
1  of  their  all  the  daring  chiefs  bereft. 
aliant  pride,  in  mortal  slumber  hush'd 


Vfa,  (jiod  of  Jacob  ! 
The  Charioteer,  the  J 
In  death's  profoundes 
How  fearful  are  Thy  ^ 
I>i  the  dread  presence 
At  Thy  decree  the  vai 
Tby  Bolemn  sentence  < 
In  list'ning  fear  the  an 
From  God's  tribunal  i* 
Uprose,  the  Saviour  ol 
For  what  avails  in  an's 
Shall  but  redound  to  1 
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Around  the  Altfir  throng'd,  ite  tribute  briog 
Affd  fdl  ti^  djues  of  rev'rent  hcHuage  pay. 
For  9j|t9  God — to  God  alone,  the  pride 
Of  pjwc§ly  pde  owns  fealty ;  sceptred  kings 
His  sway  conffsss,  Earth's  tyrants  dread  its  pow'r^ 


PSAJLM  LXXVn. 


To  Israel's  Lord  with  loud  uplifted  cries 
My  pray'r  asc^ids ; — on  God's  almighty  name 
His  suppliant  calls,  and  Mercy  deigns  to  hear. 
"Whom  sought  I  in  affliction's  evil  day, 
Save  God  alone  ?    In  zeal  and  pray'r  untir*d 
These  eager  hands,  the  livelong  night  throughout. 
To  Heav'n  were  rais'd  ;  and  vainly  in  those  hours 
All  human  solace  spurning,  did  my  soul 


Bv  Tliee,  O  God  ! 

By  grief  my  tongue 

Ita  mem'ry  waking  < 

My  sacred  songs  rec 

In  ancient  times,  am 

Then  did  1  communi 

Wliose  stirring  spirit, 

GaTe  sorrow  words  ar 

"  Hath  then  my  God 

"  For  ever  is  His  favo 

"  And  wonted  kindnet 

"  And  leaTe  His  word 
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BucH  murmurs  scap'd,  till  calmer  thought  replied.T'l 

'  This  is  mine  own  infirmity  which  speaks  :" 

'  Still  let  me  muse  on  generations  blest," 

'  Through   countless   years,  by  that  all-bounteoiv 

[  hand : ' 

*  I^et  my  glad  soul  upon  His  works  reflect  " — 

'  Portents  miraculous,  in  ages  past ;" 

'  Yea,  Lord  !  on  all  Thy  mighty  acts — the  deeds  "/ 

*  Thyself  for  Israel  wrought !      Still  let  me  dwell  '*| 
'  On  these  the  endless  records  of  Thy  might." 


In  holiness,  O  Lord  !  are  all  Thy  ways, 
All  Thy  decrees  ordain'd  :  What  boasted  god, — 
What  deity,  so  nam'd,  with  Thee  can  vie  1 
Thou,  only,  art  the  God,  whose  living  strength, 
In  works  of  awe-compelliug  wonder  seen, 
Reveals  Thee  to  the  nations  ;  yea,  Thine  arm 
JIath  wrought  for  us  salvation  and  redeem'd 
^phy  people,  Jacob's  offspring,  Joseph's  race. 


Awed  by  Thy  sacred  presence,  O  Most  H^ 
In  tremNing  consciousness  the  surges  stoodH 
The  floods  beheld,  aod,  from  their  inmost  d 
With  troubled  wave  their  Maker's  glory  awa'd  ) 
While  bom  oK  high  the  water-clouda  <^  1 
Their  torrents  pour'd  diluvial,  nor  unheard 
Was  that  dread  voice,  the  utt "ranee  of  the  8 
Whose  pealing  echoes  on  the  whirlwind  bon 
'Mid  thunder  spake,  and  arrowy  light'ning*»l 
Till  through  the  lurid  flame  Creation  glar'd,  I 
And  reeling  earth  in  dire  convulsion  shook.  ■ 

Thy  course  O  God !  was  through  the  mi^tyi 
Thy  path,  through  Ocean — ^trackless  and,  i 
And  thus  like  sheep  obedient  to  Thy  call 
By  Moees'  care,  by  Aaron's  guidance  led. 
Thy  chosen  race.  Thy  favour'd  people  man 
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PSALM     LXXVIII. 


List  O  my  people,  to  your  Teacher's  voice, 
Mark  well  the  utterance  of  a  mouth,  whose  lips 
With  speech  sublime  shall  open,  and  the  tale 
Of  ancient  days  in  pointed  truths  unfold. 
The  records  we  have  heard, — the  truths  we  know. 
And  the  recital  from  our  fathers  leam'd. 
Withhold  we  not : — their  children  and  the  race 
As  yet  unborn  our  witness  shall  receive, 
And  in  His  wondrous  deeds  for  Israel  wrought 
Their  Maker's  pow'r — th'  Almighty's  glory  haiL 


To  Jacob's  race  a  solemn  charge  He  gave — 
A  law  ordain'd  in  Israel,  whose  decree 
Parental  care  awakening  bade  our  sire^ 


To  ev'ry  child  this  ordinance  reveal 

And  to  their  children's  offspring,  that  the  tribes, 

In  ages  yet  to  come,  with  timely  heed 

Might  hail  the  heav'nly  mandate,  and  that  sod 

To  son  succeeding  should  the  law  declare. 

And  through  their  endless  line  its  word  record. 

Thus  of  His  mighty  deeds  in  their  behalf  

Reminded  ever — To  His  sacred  laws  ^^H 

For  ever  bound,  their  souls'  eternal  hopes       ^^^ 
By  God  Himself  to  Heav'n  were  rais'd — their  fiuti 
By  God  requir'd  : — faith,  whose  unswerving'  couiw 
The  rebel  and  apostate  deeds  might  shame 
Of  their  false-hearted  ancestry,  a  race, 
Whose  failing  truth,  by  no  allegiance  held, 
And,treachrous  prov'd.ourSov'reign  Lord  forsook, 
r  As  when,  of  old,  the  tribe  of  Ephraim's  sons, 

I  With  bows  accoutred  and  for  conquest  E 

I  In  its  first  onset  fled  the  battle  strife. 

^ k-i 


p 
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God's  cov'nant  broken,  their  unfaithful  feet 
The  paths  rejected  of  His  law  ;  their  minds 
All  memory  spurn'd  of  those  stupendous  works 
His  pow'r  to  Israel's  wond'ring  eye  reveal'd. 
What !  did  He  not  e'en  in  their  fathers'  sight 
On  Egypt's  plain— on  Zoans  torrid  field — 
His  marvellous  might  discover  !    When  that  arm 
I  Omnipotent  the  breadth  of  Ocean  cleft, 

nd,  all  its  waters  heaping,  bade  their  waves, 
I  either  side  erect,  a  causeway  leave, 
>Be  track  our  Heav'n-directed  people  trod  I 
:  Lord  of  Armies  in  His  signal  cloud 
r  day  reveal'd,  their  legion'd  numbers  led — 
fceir  march,  by  night,  obey'd  His  guiding  fire. 

7'n  by  the  voice  divine,  the  fliuty  rocks 
ISth  instant  chasm  op'd,  and  Israel's  sons 
Pen  in  the  desert  waste  a  copious  draught 
B  from  the  vasty  deep  imbib'd  ;  while  floods 


\  KT  ilid  tiieir  reck 
And  on  those  lone 
To  indignation  rou: 
Their  inward  longii 
Was  an  offence  to  3 
Arose  that  cry  for  ft 
The  craving  sate  of 
With  taunting  chalk 
His  greatness  thus  u 
"  In  this  lone  wilder 
"True!     He  hath 
"  Have    waters    gus 
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OD  heard  indignant :  at  that  daring  cry 
lie  kindled  wrath  of  HeaT'n  on  Jacob's  sons 
lash'd  awful  flames ;  and  anger  from  their  Lord 
he  tribes  involv'd  of  Israel's  sinful  host ; 
I  For  Sin  it  was,  which  from  their  faithless  hearts 
All  trust  in  God  had  banish 'd,  and  the  hope 
Of  sure  salvation  at  His  hand  destroy'd  : 
I  Though,  to  the  clouds  above,  that  voice  divine  • 
Command  had  giv'n,  at  whose  almighty  word 
"Wide  op'd  the  portals  of  etherial  sky ; 
And  manna,  raining  sustenance  and  food. 
The  grain  of  Heav'n  itself— abundant  show'rs 
On  Israel  pour'd  of  viands,  in  whose  taste 
The  palates  of  the  mightiest  would  have  joy'd ; 
Till  each  his  full-sufficing  portion  ate. 

■Then  the  fierce  orient  breeze  in  Heav'n  'gan  blow 
lU  their  Creator's  siunmons,  all  the  blasts 


Of  plumed  fowls, 
On  Ocean's  shore, 
Or  strew'd  the  midi 
Thus  did  they  eat,  i 
Saw  they  their  cravi 
The  meat  was  in  the 
Dealt  rengeance  uni 


The  fairest  met  their 
Of  Israers  warrior  so 

Ceas'd  here  their  fo 
Resnm'd  they  each  hi. 


r 
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Were  by  the  sentence  of  indignant  Heav'n 
For  evermore  to  fruitless  hope  consign'd — 
Their  years  to  soul- consuming  sorrows  doom'd. 
Reckless  thej-  sought  not  Grod,  till  in  their  ranks 
The  hand  of  wrath  divine  its  victim  slew, 
And  wak'd  the  eager  pray'r,  with  whose  appeal 
Returning  to  its  Lord,  each  recreant  heart 
Was  fain  to  hail  Him  for  that  Ror,k  of  strength, 
Whose  might  redeem'd  them,  even  God  Most  High: 
Mouth -honour,  only,  to  the  Lord  of  Lords .' 
While  the  false  tongue  address'd  a  lie  to  Heav'n  ; 
For  in  that  host  of  flatt'rers,  not  a  heart 
Uprightly  dealt  before  Him — not  one  soul 
To  Israels  God  in  cov'uant  faithful  stood. 


JStill  did  His  mercy  sway  ;  His  pitying  love 
J*ronounc'd  the  gracious  pardon  of  their  sin, 
4iid  linger 'd  to  destroy  :   Full  many  a  time 


So  mindful  was  that 
ThBy  were  but  Men 
A  breath  respiring  U. 

Ah  !  then  and  there ' 
That  bold  defiance  in 
Whose  provocation  ds 
And  the  dread  sanctit 
With  wrath-exciting  & 
How  little  reck'd  their 
The  hand  that  had  pre 
All  record,  then,  was 
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Thoir  witfv^ss  boi'e  to  His  irurac'lpus  might : 
When  at  Hi*  J>id4ing  Phvaoh's  river-streams 
Begau  to  i^Qw  in  bipod,  who&e  gory  draught 
No  lip  cpuld  touch-*-no  tbirst  essay  to  drink. 
At  God's  high  summons  warping  came  tlie  fly. 
Whose  all-devouring  ravage  bar'd  the  land, 
Whilp  sif  i^rming  frogs  their  ranl$L  corruption  spread; 
By  God's  decree,  all  increase,  all  tlie  ^owth 
Of  Egypt's  fruit  became  the  prey  of  worms — 
All  labour  s  produce,  all  the  gains  of  toil 
Were  to  the  locust  giv'n :  The  cluster'd  vines 
Scap'd  not  destruction  in  that  freezing  storm, 
Whose  hailstone  crush 'd  the  figs, — ^whose  icy  «leet 
Th'  abandon'd  herds  amid  their  pastures  slew, 
While  flocks  fell  lifeless  in  the  lightning  s  blast. 
Tsil^rFicK  fervour  of  Celestial  ire  ! 
IV^hat  indignation,  wrath  and  grievous  woe, — 
W^hat  evil  angels  in  that  hour  were  sent ! 


Tlie  race  of  man  ej 

Whose  mortal  ravaj 

Each  first  bom  soul 

The  pride  and  prow 

Then  onward  march 

Accounted  as  God's 

Their  numbers  then  i 

Omnipotent  conducts 

Yea,  as  a  flock  the  d 

Unharm'd,  undaunta 

In  Oceaa's  overwheln 


L 
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Iv'niy  guidance  caine,  and  with  their  march 

rout  and  exile  to  the  Pagan  host, 

kl  Himself,  in  Israel's  sight,  out-driv"n  ; — 

lie  by  line  apportion'd,  Canaan's  fields 

Stage  to  Jacob's  offspring  fell. 

forael's  tribes — so  will'd  their  Sovereign  Lord, 

I 

in  the  Heathens'  lone  abandon'd  tents ; 

Id  tempt  anew  tlie  Most  High  God, 

ke  His  wrath.  His  sacred  word  to  spurn, 

tograde  again,  and,  like  the  bow 

tils  the  archer's  aim,  to  turn  aside  ; 

lus  revolting  9werv"d  they  from  their  truth, 

ike  their  fathers,  false  and  faithless  prov'd, 

toully  with  their  Ood.     What  anger  rous'd 

ajesty  of  Hcav'n,  when  hii^h  in  air 

bfty  pil'd,  forbidden  altars  rose  ! 

i 

ferce,  indignant  jealousy  beheld 

|ven  image !  that  unholy  work — 


Ah  !  then  of  God 

Thedwelling-piae, 

^dgioiy'spresen 

That  tabernacle,  fi 

Ot  mortal  men  I    i 

Submissive  yielded 

The  Lord  of  Hear', 

His  gloiy's  pride  ab, 

Of  Israel,  His  oTOj 

For,  inthatbourof 

His  awfiilanger  felt, 

The  cWn  ones  devo 
No  strain  «*_.-    .... 


r 
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But  lb  !' as  whien  from  slumber  sudden  roiis'd. 
The  sleeper  starts  to  action  ;  or  as  when 
Some  man  of  might  with  ample  draughts  elate 
Of  deep  carousal  puts  his  valour  forth — 
Thus,  even  thus  uprose  the  Lord  our  God, 
With  rearward  torment  goading  all  His  foes. 
Till  in  their  smitten  forms  Philistia's  sons 
The  record  hore  of  everlasting  shame. 

Rejected  then  of  God  was  Joseph's  tent — 
A^iid  Ephraim's  trihe  no  longer,  as  of  oldj 
riieir  Lord's  adoption  hail'd  ; — for  Judah's  sons 
tTie  chosen  stood  of  Heav'n,  and  Sion's  mount, 
^elov'd  of  The  Most  High,  His  favour  won  : 
^fom  Sion's  steep  the  Siinctuary's  walls 
tTieir  height  to  Heav'n  uplifted — tirm  as  Earth, 
Vnd  like  this  glohe  in  strength  eternal  fixt. 


Attentive  track'd,  t 

E'en  on  that  David 

And  countenance  of 

Committed  was  the  I 

The  nurture  of  God' 

The  heirs  of  The  AI 

Did  he  the  chosen  sh 

For  by  a  faithful  heaj 

Andablest  judgment  I 
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PSALM    LXXIX. 


no  !  my  God  !  The  Heathens'  ruthless  might 

1  Beiz'd  Thine  own  inheritance  ;  their  feet 

'  enter'd, — their  pollutions  have  defil'd 

S  hallow'd  temple,  and  in  one  wide  wreck 

liely  heap'd,  the  Holy  City  strewn. 

servants'  corses  by  their  Victors  spurn 'd 

lEsed  the  fowls  of  air ; — the  flesh,  alas  ! 

Iiy  devout  adorers  lies  a  prey 

larth's  ferocious  beasts  ; — nor  lives  there  one 

!y  th'  unburied  bodies  in  a  tomb. 

I,  victim  blood  like  water  hath  been  shed, 

ealem's  sacred  walls  with  gore  bedew'd 

r'ry  side  the  sanguine  stream  beheld, 

t  we,  the  scorn  of  neighb'ring  states — the  theme 

ml  reproach,  our  nation's  doora  survive. 


For  evermore  afflict 

IJke  flame  consume 

On  Heathen  hosts  ti 

On  aliens,  who  den. 

That  call  not  on  Thj 

These  are  the  foes,  ii 

The  race  of  Jacob  pc; 

The  dwelling-place  of 

Recau  not,  Lord  I  tj, 

Precede  US  with  Thyi 

Thus  nenreless  left  and 

O  God  of  onr  Salvatio 
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let  Thy  vengeance — yea,  Lord !  in  our  sight 
Thy  fierce  judgment  on  the  Heathen  fall'n 
^brethren's  doom  requite  !     Avenge,  we  pray, 
bervants'  streaming  gore,  nor  at  Thy  throne 
bard,  unpitied  be  the  captive's  sigh : 


it  is  Tliy  pow'r !    OIi  let  its  greatness  away, 

rliapless  bondsmen  doom'd  to  die  may  live. 

Ipare  not.  Lord !    Spare  not  the  hostile  race 

hose,  who  on  Thy  chosen  people's  home 

e  bord'rers,  dar'd  with  insult  and  reproach 

IBsing  to  revile  Thy  sacred  Name ; 

Pr'nfold  portion  of  requiting  scorn 

r 

(penal  shame  into  their  bosoms  pour. 

lb  we  Thy  people, — we  Thy  pasture's  sheep 

ftdless  thanks  adore  Thee,  and  Thy  praise 

age  to  age  in  grateful  song  declare. 


Shepherd  of  Israel, 

O  Thou,  in  whose  bl 

As  sheep  obey  their  J 

Thou,  who  between  ti 

Thy  constant  throuen 

In  Ephraim's  sight  T 

I^t  Benjamin  behold 

Manasseh's  steps  prece 

And  bless  us  with  salva 

OhletThycounteuanc 
To  rescue  and  deliver.- 

How  long  shall  Thine  ii 
How  long  shall  we.  Thy 
Weenino-  ,^r^  *•— j 


r 
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And  deep  hath  been  the  draught  Thy  suppliants 

[drank 
Of  sorrow's  streaming  tears ;  behold,  what  strife. 

What  fierce  contention  in  each  border  state 

Our  hated  name  awakens !     iBrael's  foe 

Contemns  him  now  and  all  his  host  derides. 

Great  God  of  Hosts  !  our  fallen  pow"r  restore  ! — 
Oh  let  Thy  countenance  with  cheering  light 
Our  hopes  illume  !    Thy  grace  our  nation  save ! 


Fbom  Egypt's  plains  by  Heav'n's  ordaining  will 
A  vine  was  brought,  for  whose  transplanted  growth 
Thy  sentence,  Lord  !  the  native  Heathen  drave, 
\n  outcast  from  his  soil.    Thou  bad'st  the  stem 
Ua  station  hold,  and  In  that  ample  space 


^"s  in  its  umbnge  s 
Uprose  not  migfitig., 

Its  branches  ftacfi'dt 
A'o-e  the  spreading,. 


Oa/ whereto  hag,  f, 

ThewayadfewandWi 
His  inroad  makes!    Th 

""^*!nJ"rious',iend. 

That'^aiB'fte'jlei.dev, 

HBTOa^/ieptay'th^, 
From  HeaVn  behold  us! 


f 
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And  visit  it ; — this  vineyard  deign  to  view, 

Which    Thy  right   hand   hath  planted— e'en   the 

[  branch, 
The  scion  set  and  strengthened  as  Thine  own  ! 

Fierce  flames  have  scorch 'd  it ;-  It  is  hewn  to  earth. 


Thus  perisheth  Thy  people :  in  the  frown 

Of  Thy  rebuking  countenance  we  die.  < 

Oh  1  let  Thine  hand  that  chosen  one  protect,  ' 

The  Man  of  Thy  right  hand — of  mortal  bom — 

By  Thee  thus  foster'd ;  for  Thyself,  O  God  ! 

Confirm'd  in  strength.     Then  shall  our  steadfast 

[hearts  " 
Revolt  no  more  :  Oh  bid  our  souls  revive. 

And  our  glad  voice  Thine  hallow'd  Name  invoke. 


Geeat  God  of  hosts  !  our  fallen  pow'r  restore ! 
Oh  let  Thy  countenance  with  cheering  light 
Our  hopes  illume  !    Thy  grace  our  nation  save. 
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PSALM    LXXXI. 


I  God  our  Strength  !  To  Jacob's  mighty  God 

f  shout !     Hosanna  to  the  Lord  ! 
Itimhrel,  harp  and  lute  !  Your  notes  of  pra^ 
■ems  loud  uplift,  and  at  the  hour 
tmn  rite  ordain'd,  e'en  in  that  day  i 

■  he  new  moon  our  solemn  feast  illumes — 
Iry  silver  trumpet  sound  to  Heav'n. 


p 
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I 


Thus  spake  the  Lord  Jehovah  :  "  In  that  day  " 
"  Of  Israel's  great  deliv'rance,  I  Myself 
*•  The  grievous  burden  from  his  shoulder  rais'd — ^*  ] 
**  By  My  decree  alone  his  toiling  hands" 
;:•'  Were  from  the  brickmould  freed ;  thy  cry  of  grief  l| 

Arose,  and  I  redeemed  thee,  for  My  voice  " 
**  From  out  the  thunder's  dark  and  secret  cloud  " 
■*  Its  answer  gave ;  yea,  and  at  that  wide  stream  "  -j 
••  That  gush'd  at  Meribah,  thy  faith  I  prov'd." 
•*  Hear  !  Israel,  hear ! — My  people  heed  the  voice'l 
"  That  testifies  i^ainst  thee  :  Oh  !  that  God  ' 
"  Thy  Lord  were  heard!  His  Word's  appeal  rever'd 
•*  No  alien  deity,  no  idol  form  " 
"  Sliall  in  thy  home  be  found, — nor  shall  thy  knee4 
•*  In  homage  how  before  the  strangers"  God." 

I  AM  thy  God,  Jehovah,  Lord  of  Hosts," 

P"  Who  brought  thee  forth   from  Egypt,  and  whose 

[hand" 


^ 


Bur  no,_My  peoj 
"  In  Israel's  host  no 
"And  all  My  care  fo 

"  Left  bytheir  God, 
"  Thus  giren  „'gj^  ;„ 

"Oh!  that  Mywarni 
"Had  rer'rence  foun 
"'Mypeople4iadnot8 
"  With  speediest  wnq 


"The 


prowess  of  all  fo, 


"  ^'^  scap'd  th'  invadi 
"Obedient  to  My  sway 


r 
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And  days  of  triumph  should  hay^  I(iiQi^iio  ei)d ; 

Fed  by. My  bounty,  all  the  fiaest  grain 
Of  harvest  wheat  their  needs  had  t^en  supplied. 
And  honey,  from  the  mountain  rock  distiU'd 
With  all-Bufiicing  sweets  enrich 'd  their  store. 


PSALM  I^XSXl^. 


JiGH  in  that  grave  assembly  of  the  great, 
here,  like  to  gods,  the  arbiters  of  right 
heir  synod  hold,  th'  Almighty's  presence  reigns  ;  \ 

Jehovah  thus  at  that  tribunal  speaks  : 

'  How  long  shall  wrongful  judgment  sway  ?    How 

■_    ■'_  [long" 

"  Shall  Vice  in  your  regards  accepted  stand  " 

*  And  partial  sentence  hear  1    Let  Justice  guard  "  i 

'  The  fatherless  and  poor !     \et  1.aw  assert " 

'  The  cause  of  need  and  sorrow,  that  your  voice  '' 
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"  May  rescue  friendless  Man,  and  to  the  sons  " 

"  Of  abject  want  a  sure  deliv'rance  bring  " 

'•  When  Guilt's  stern  grasp  would  seize  them  for  its 

[  OWQ." 

In  vain  !  in  vain  the  voice  celestial  pleads — 
Nor  fear'd,  nor  understood  :  onward  they  walk, 
Witli  error's  mist  and  darkness  compass*d  round. 
While  outrag'd  Earth  is  trembling  to  her  base. 

My  lips,  O  Judges!  hail  your  sacred  trust —  ' 
God's  image  upon  Earth  !  My  conscious  toogoe 
Salutes  ye  children  of  The  Lord  Most  High  :<  j 
But  die  ye  shall,  as  men  have  died  before, 
And  in  your  turn  with  mortal  princes  fall. 

Arise,  then,  God!    Judge  Thou  the  injur'd  worW 
Thine  is  Earth's  heirdom  !  Thine  all  nations'  pow'r! 
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PSALM  LXXXIII, 


!liORD,  our  God  !  View  not  in  silent  scorn 

|e  tumult  of  Thy  foes  :  awake  in  pow'r. 

Km  Holy  One !     Restrain  Tliy  voice  no  more  ! 

r  those,  who  hate  Thee  lift  their  heads  on  high, 

id,  in  dark  counsels  leaguing,  plot  the  fall, 

9l,  Lord  !  the  ruin  of  all  Jacob's  race. 


lAiMST  Thy  chosen — e'en  our  favour 'd  host, 
|ig  treasur"d  as  Thine  own — their  fell  designs 
lis  menace  hurl,  and  cease  not :  *'  Death  to  all," 
)eath !  to  the  sons  of  Israel .'     Let  their  tribes,"' 
Jy  this  our  vengeance  sever'd  from  mankind," 
To  more  be  call'd  a  Nation,  nor  the  name  " 
'  Israel's  race  in  mortal  memry  live  ." 
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TH  one  consent  and  heart  their  councils  meet, 
i  aim  at  Thee  their  treason :  Edom's  tenta    j 
;h  Ishmael  and  Moab  have  combin'd,           t 
I  Hagar  leagues  with  Gebal ;  Ammoa'8.80i)| 
h  Amalek  confed'rate  blend  their  strength  j 
ile  Tyre's  bands  with  all  Philistia's  force     « 
ailant  rise  ; — in  whose  rebellious  train          i  < 
mncing,  to  uphold  the  sons  of  Lot,                | 
yria's  host  the  base  alliance  joins. 
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16  doom  of  Zeb  and  Oreb  !     May  their  chiefs 

tee  Zeba  and  Zalmannah  fall,  whose  shout 

t  impious  scom  cried,    "  Seize  we  now  our  prey," 

Lnd  make  the  home  of  Grod's  own  people  ours." 

I 

x>BD !  may  this  host,  Thine  enemy,  like  chaff 
Jy  breezes  whirl'd,  or  as  the  scatter'd  straws 
Chat  mount  upon  the  wind — before  that  blast 
f  Heav'n's  pursuing  hurricanoes  flee, — 
Mose  fury,  like  the  forest  kindling  fire, 
heiPIightnlngs  blaze  and  mountain  thickets  flame, 
Bifounds  each  mortal  heart,  and  o'er  the  brow 
IBts  terror  ignominious  :  Perish  thus 
lline  enemies,  O  God  !  and,  by  their  doom 
ttewarn'd,  let  Man  th'  Almighty  Name  revere. 
Siah  the  foes  of  Heav'n  !     May  endless  shame, 
i&iusioii  infinite,  dismay,  and  dread 
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race  o'erwheLm,  that  tlirough  the  reabn 
St  and  known.  Thou,  only,  Lord  Most  fii| 
ah,  God  Omnipotent  may'st  rule,  ^ 
Man  Thine  universal  empire  hail.              t^ 

PSALM  LXXXIV.                  4 

lovely  are  Thy  mansions,  God  of  Hosts !  ; 
what  desire  my  anxious  drooping  soul 

r 
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Au  !  happy  they  !  the  inmates  of  that  dome 

Where  Thou  art  thron'd  on  earth  I — Wliose  constant 

[  hymns 
Chant  Thine  eternal  praise  :^How  truly  blest, 

Who  hail   Thee  for  their  strength  ! — Whose  hearts 

[delight 
In  paths  that  to  Thine  holy  Temple  lead ! 

They,  onward  speeding  through  the  Vale  of  tears. 

Greet  flowing  streams,  and  regions  on  whose  soil 

The  rains  of  Ueav'n  abundant  blessings  pour ;  '"-l^l 

From  strength  to  strength  advancing — with  new* 

[  pow'rs 
3f  progress  nerv'd — on  Sion's  sacred  mount 

Their  forms  appear  ;  before  their  God  they  stand. 

P  Sov'beign  King  of  Annies  !  hear  my  pray'r — 
^  God  of  Jacob,  our  protecting  shield  ! 
'ist  and  behold !    Oil  turn  not  from  the  face 
^S  Thine  anointed  ;  One  day  in  Thy  courts 
ll^lue  as  a  thousand  ;  nay,  my  God  I 
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t  me  but  tend  the  portals  of  Thine  House, 
id  thus  the  temple  serve,  than  live  a  guest 
tents  where  Sin's  unhallov'd  vot'ries  d^vel}fj« 

B  God,  The  Lord  Jehovah  is  our  Sun —    i 
id  is  our  Shield,  The  Giver  of  all  grace,       i 
le  eource  of  all  our  glojy :  He  it  is,               i 
oui  whose  rich  bounty  ev'ry  gift  of  good        1 
I  Virtue's  just,  unswerving  course  descends*' 
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PSALM     LXXXV. 


I'  Lord  our  God  !  who  on  Thy  chosen  land 
»tial  mercies  show'ring  didst  restore 
The  captive  race  of  Jacob,  and  on  sin, 
The  sin  of  Thine  own  people,  didst  bestow 
That  pardon,  in  whose  grace  their  heinous  crimes 
Remission  found,  and  all  Thine  anger  fled  : — 
O  Thou  !  who  in  that  hour  of  fervid  wrath 
Relenting,  didst  Thy  kindled  ire  avert- 
Still  hear  our  pray'r ;  our  fallen  state  upraise. 
And  all  Thine  indignation's  stern  reproof. 
Thy  waken'd  fury  hush.    Shall  Thy  retulCfe 
For  evermore  upbraid  us  ?    Shall  Thy  wra,th 
Through  endless  ages  ui^  its  fearful  course, 
And  we,  Thy  people,  unrestor'd,  uncheer'd 
By  Thy  reviving  mercy,  know  do  more 
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gladness  Thine  Almighty  presence  sheds  t    t 
itill  reveal  Thy  mercy.  Lord  of  Hosts !          1 
sure  salvation  on  our  race  beatow.                '^ 

answ'reth  from  on  high :  my  list'ning  ear   >' 

prosp'rous  peace  to  Israel,  and  to  all           4 
)se  faith  reveres  God's  honour :  but,  bewani 
Eople  of  Jehovah  !— I^et  not  crime 
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And  Truth  are  met ;  with  mutual  kiss,behold. 
The  lips  of  Righteousness  and  Peace  unite  : 
From  Earth  itself  upsprung  the  word  of  Truth 
Henceforth  shall  grow  spontaneous,  and  Goodwill, . 
From  Heav'n  above,  its  kindly  glance  bestow. 
Yea— God  will  grant  all  good,  and  this  fair  land 
Her  timely  increase  yield  ;  for  righteous  rule, 
God's  harbinger,  His  heav'nly  step  precedes, 
And  marks  tli'  approaching  presence  of  our  Lord. 


PSALM     LXXXVL 

Hear  me,  O  Lord  Almighty!  hear  my  pray'r, 
Pleading  in  grief  and  want :  preserve  my  soul, 
For  I  am  wholly  Thine ;  Thy  servant  save, 
AVho  trusts  in  Thoe  alone, — whose  suppliant  voice 
The  livelong  day  Thy  mercyV  aid  invokes. 
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gladden  Thou  Thy  servant's  heart !     Let  jflj 
spirit  sooth  ;  for  unto  Thee  in  Heav'n 
v'ry  thought  ascends :  Thou  Ijord!  art  just 
ever  prompt  to  pardon,  yea — ^Thy  love         t 
randlesa  mercies  on  the  faithful  sheds,          ' 
call  upon  Thy  name.    Oh  !  that  my  pray"^ 
:  heard  on  high!  Hear!  Lord  of  Heaven!  m 
From  the  cry  of  my  entreating  voice              i 
grace  avert :  In  this  the  evil  day 
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And  glonly  Jhy  n^me ;  for  powers  divuie 
To  Thee  alojo^  belong,  TJUne  hafide  aloae 
Wwk  mintcl^T— Tluniy  ouly,  art  the  Lord  I 
Oh  guide  my  feet  in  Thy  celestial  ways — 
My  progresB  in  Thy  truth ; — therein,  O  God ! 
Let  my  whole  heart,  to  Thee  united,  rest, 
*  And  evermore  Thine  hallow'd  sway  revere. 
For  Thine  are  all  its  praises !    Thine  the  songs 
That  hymn  eternal  glory  to  Thy  Name. 
How  great  hath  been  Thy  mercy  !  Oh  I  what  pow'r 
Save  Thine  O  God !  my  threatened  soul  preserved. 
And  from  th'  abyss  of  subterranean  gloom 
Yea,  from  the  grave  itself  Thy  servant  freed. 


Assailant  pride  its  hostile  force  uprear'd, 
And  tyrants,  in  whose  sight  Thy  blessed  law 
No  honoiur  met,  my  life  unceasing  sought : 
But  Thou,  O  Lord !  art  gracious ;  Thou  art  He, 
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Whose  truth  is  infinite,  whose  bounteous  \tr 
Forbears,  endurea  for  ever !     Turn,  then, 
Have  pity  on  Thy  suppliant ;  May  his  e 
The  succours  feel  of  Thy  sustaining  strength  ;— 
Oh  !  save  Thine  handmaid's  son  !  Thy  servant  8 
And  to  some  token  of  Thy  favour  deign 
To  raise  my  watchful  eye  ;  that,  by  that  sign  I 
Portentous  awed,  my  fierce  malignant  foes 
May  learn  what  aid,  what  solace  hath  availed  J 
To  rescue  him  they  hate  : — e'en  Thine,  O 
Thine  was  the  pow'r, — eternal  be  their  shai 

PSALM    LXXXVII. 


On  Sion's  holiest  steep  for  ever  bas'd 
God's  chosen  mansions  rise  I    What  shelt'ri 
'Mid  all  the  dwellings  namd  of  Jacob's  sons,^ 


r 
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Such  signal  favour  of  celestial  love 

£*er  yet  hath  known,  as  from  the  Lord  of  Lords 

On  tliis  our  Temple's  hallow'd  portal  rests  ? 


O  City  of  our  God  !    In  what  renown, 
In  what  surpassing  glories  art  thou  nam'd  ! 
Thus  saith  thy  Ruler :  "  Rahab's  race  is  chos'n !  " 
**  Yea,  Rahab's  name  and  Babylon  shall  stand  " 
**  With  Mine  adorers  number'd  :  Tyre's  son,  " 
*'  The  Philistine,  the  Ethiop,  each  in  turn  " 
**  From  Sion's  City  shall  his  birthright  claim." 
Thee,  Salem  !  shall  recording  fame  salute 
The  common  parent  of  unnumber'd  states ; 
In  thy  dominion's  founder  shall  its  voice 
The  Sov'reign  hail  of  Heaven,  God  Most  High, 
Ood  over  all  supreme ; — who  in  that  glance. 
Which  numb'reth  all  His  people,  will  not  scorn 
These  alien  hosts  to  honour  as  His  own, 


Responsive  beat : 

Shall  ev'ry  voice  CI 
Of  all  our  blim  I  H 

PSAI 

O  God  or  „v  Sah 
%  day,  by  night  m; 
•Appeals t»  Heavn I 
Thy  presence  reach, 
Forallmysoulo'erflo 
Draws  nigh  unto  the  J 
E'en  now  with  that  dej 
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nLeeded  of  mankind,  'raid  corses  lie 

lere  Slaughter  leaves  licr  slain ;  and  where  the 

[  form, 
lat  sinks  into  its  tomb,  no  longer  knows 


he  guardian  aid  of  Thy  protecting  hand, 
'or  lives  recorded  in  Thy  mindful  care.  ''f% 

EEP  hast  Thou  laid  me  in  this  gulf  of  gloom, 
hese  caves  of  lower  darkness, — where  Thy  wratBf  J 
ictive  weighs ;  where  all  the  surf  and  rage 
Heav'n's  indignant  anger  whelms  my  soul, 
from  these  eyes  by  Thy  decree  withdrawn 
friends  of  former  days  approach  no  more ! 
itt.  Lord !  hast  made  me  loathsome  in  their  sights  I 
lou  hast  my.  soul  imprison'd  !  Thy  restraint 
3V(y  step  hath  staid !  while  Mis'ry's  wasting  pang. 
JMine  eyelids'  pow'r  and  visual  ray  destroys. 
-<As  day  to  day  succeeds  lay  suppliant  cry 
Thine  hallow'd  Name  invokes ;   to  Thee,  O  God  I 
X  raise  these  outstretch'd  hands :  Shall  pow'r  divine  j 


r 
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Its  miracles  discover  to  the  dead  t 
Shall  lifeless  forms  arise,  and  with  their  praise 
Thy  majesty  adore  ?    Say—shall  Thy  love  , 
Its  grace  reveal  in  their  sepulchral  cells  7— 
Thy  truth  in  regions  of  corruption  sway  ? 
Shall  everlasting  gloom  its  witness  give 
Thy  wond'rouB  acts  beholding  ?  or  the  r 
Of  dark  Oblivion  hail  Thy  righteous  rule  % 

Thee,  only,  have  I  sought ;  Thee  Lord  I  alone 
My  grief  implores.     With  dawning  day  my  pray'r 
Before  Thy  presence  pleads— Oh  !  wherefore  thus 
Great  God  !  am  I  rejected,  and  all  aids 
Of  pitying  grace  withdrawn  ?  What  pangs  of  *oe, 
In  this  the  hour  of  Thy  discarding  wrath 
Afflict  my  soul !     With  what  distracting  i 
Yea,  even  unto  death — my  spirit  faints  ! 
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countless  terrors  of  impending  ire 
'e  sever'd  me  from  life  ;  with  awful  floods 
lUS  compass "d  round,  while  all  Thy  torrent-streams 

f  indignation  mshing  o'er  my  head 
br  after  hour  their  circling  tide  out  pour. 
On  Man,  too,  sever'd, — from  all  tie  withdrawn 
social  love  and  fellowship,  what  voice 
lutes  me  now  1    Thou,  Lord  !  in  Thy  decree 

ast  banish'd  all !  Companion,  Neighbour,  Friend! 

jid    from  their  darken'd  eyes  conceal'd  Thy  sup- 
[  pliant's  doom. 


PSALM  LXXXIX. 


ceaseless  strains  of  ever  grateful  praise 
iy  mercy,  Lord  ! — the  bounties  of  Thy  love — 
^^e  my  voice's  song.    To  ev'ry  age 

mortals  yet  unborn,  these  votive  hymns 


My  loud  hosanna 
"  No  change  can  i 
"  Like  Tiine  own 

Thus  saith  the  toj 
"  My  choaen  one,  : 
"  Of  covenant  dm 
"Dominion  holds* 
"  ""wugh  generatic 
"His  race  shall  gua 

Thee  O  my  God  !  t 
The  hosts  of  Heav'n 
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What  being,  Lord  !  in  those  celestial  realms 

Shall  with  Thy  '  might  compare  2     What  offspring 

[bom 
Of  pow'r  and  greatness  in  Thy  semblance  lives " 

With  what  deep  rev'rence  of  exceeding  awe 

Th'  assemblies  of  the  holy  hail  that  Name 

Omnipotent !     How  infinite  that  dread, 

Vhich  in  the  presence  of  th"  eternal  God, 

Jod  over  all  the  host  of  Heav'n  supreme — 

te  homage  renders  of  devoutest  praise ! 

I  God,  our  Lord  !    Jehovah  !  where,  in  Earth, 

a  prowess  like  to  Thine  ?    Thou  glorious  One  ! 

!Vith  Faith  enrob'd  and  everlasting  truth  I 

hou  Ruler  of  the  Ocean  and  its  rage, 

H^'hose  high  uplifted  billows  at  Thy  word 

hxe  hush'd  to  peace !  Thou  Conqu'ror,  whose  right 
^^  [  arm 

With  trampling  overthrow  and  deadly  wound 

lath  laid  proud  Rahab  low,  and  scattered  wide 

Th'  embattled  ranks  of  Thine  assailants'  pow'r. 


I 


Their  Founder  ai 

The  Northern  clii 

Thy  rule  on  Tabo 

Of  all  delight  I    1 

Almighty  is  Thine 

1"  way  supreme  r 

^Mt  Thy  throne. 

In  JusUce  ever  fist 

And  Mewy  walk  pn 

Thrice  happy  p^„p 
The  trumpet-summor 
Thy  countenance  is  li 


r* 
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For  Thou  art  Israel's  glory,  Jacob's  strengtli ! 
And  through  Thy  favour  our  exulted  horn 
Hath  soar'd  on  high  :  Our  Lord  is  our  defence ! 
The  Koly  One  of  Israel  is  our  King ! 


Thy  voice  O  Lord  !  in  vision  hath  been  heard  : 

To  him  it  spake,  whom  Thy  regarding  grace 

In  days  by-gone,  an  holy  one  esteem'd ; — 

And  thus  Thy  word  reveal'd :  "By  Heav'n's  decree*^ 

"  The  aiding  prowess  of  transcendent  strength" 

"  Henceforth  upon  that  Man  of  Might  descend," 

'*  Whom,  from  amid  the  tribes  uprais'd,  My  will " 

"  Hath  chosen  and  exalted.     I  have  found  " 

"  And,  with  the  unction  of  My  sacred  oil," 

**  Anoiuted  David,  Servant  of  The  Lord  I  " 

*'Yea,  and  this  arm  shall  guard  him!    This  right 

[hand" 
•*  AVith  pow'r  divine  his  stablish'd  sway  confirm," 


4 


"  Of  wickedness  i 

"Myself,  the  Lon 

"Each  rising  foe,  , 

"On  souls  that  hat 

"By  faith  divine  as 

"  Of  mercy  grac'd,- 

"  ^''»"  in  My  Nam, 

"His  hand  o'er  Ocet 

"  Shall  reach  Euphr 

"  And  when  his  pray 

"  E'en  thns  shall  he  i, 

"Of  my  salvation  f    ' 


1 
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"  His  cause  forsake  till  time  shall  be  no  more." 

"  Endless  shall  be  liis  issue  !     My  decrees  " 

•'  His  race  eternize  ;  and  like  Heav'n's  domain  " 

*'  For  ever  fixt,  thus  shall  his  royal  throne  " 

•'  Its  empiie  hold  unshaken.    But,  behold !  " 

"  The  son,  whose  heart  turns  reckless  from  My  law," 

"  Whose  steps  forswear  the  guidance  of  that  word  " 

"  Whereby  the  tribes  are  judg'd  ;-  yea,  that  false 

[child" 
"  Of  David's  line,  who,  with  profaning  deed  " 

"  My  statute  mocks,  and,  from  My  will's  controul" 

"  Revolting,  spurns  allegiance ; — him,  I  say," 

"  Thus  recreant  sinning,  Heav'n's  avenging  rod  " 

"  Shall  surely  reach  ;  nor  of  My  wrath  unscourg'd" 

"  Shall  Israel's  sons  in  foul  transgression  live." 

•'  Yet  never  shall  My  mercy's  bounteous  care  " 
**  Their  King  forsake  ;  no,  nor  My  plighted  word  ' 
fcHis  hopes  illude,  for  by  that  compact  firm  *U 


"  Once  and  for  ev( 

"  Of  Mine  ptemal 

"  An  oath  recorded 

"  Faith,  constancy 

"  Henceforth  to  Da 

"  Hm  endless  issue  i 

"  ^Me  in  My  sigh 

"His  throne  shall  s« 

"Of  HesT'n'spereni 

"  Whose  arch  is  My 

"His  everlasting  emp 


These  verb  Xhv  vi 
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Is  on  Thine  owa  Anointed  faU'n  :  Thy  hate 
Annuls  his  cov'nant,  casts  to  earth  his  crown, 
His  diadem  of  kingly  role  profanes. 
Lo !  where  each  guard  and  bulwark  of  defence 
"With  many  a  breach  wide  riven,  marks  th'  assault 
Of  Thine  invading  arm  ;  His  forts  behold ! 
And  fastnesses  of  strength,  in  ruin  heap'd  ; 
Himself  the  wayside  plunderer's  chosen  prey, 
The  scorn  of  border  nations  and  the  theme 
Of  vaunting  joy  in  ev'ry  hostile  heart. 


Hath  not  Thy  will  the  victor-hand  uprais'd 
Of  all  his  kingdom's  foes  ?  yea,  and  the  edge 
Of  ev'ry  sword  rebated,  in  that  host, 
AVhose  yielding  valour,  in  the  fields  of  fight, 
Ji}i  ponquest  left  to  our  invader's  claim. 


Whereon  Thy  Dai 
Of  life's  young  prii 
Of  OTerwhelming  si 

How  long,  O  God  ( 
Thy  grace  withhold 
Thine  anger's  flame 
How  brief,  how  tran 
What  unsubstantial  1 
Of  human  kind,  Th; 
Of  mortal  bom,  who 
On  all-destroying  D( 
Shall  flee  th*  imperio 
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)BE  now  is  all  Thy  mercy  fled  ? — that  love, 
eh  blest  my  earliest  days  ?    Thou  by  Thy  word 
ighty  God  !  those  bounties  did'st  assure  ! 
David  hast  Thou  sworn  it !     Oh  I  regard 
taunting  scoffs,  the  outrage  I  endure ; — 
Upbraidings  of  the  nations  strong  in  might, 
9  in  my  bosom  borne :  With  such  disdain 
foes  O  Lord  !  revile  ;  'mid  such  reproach 
le  own  Anointed  wends  his  harrass'd  way ! 

WED  BE  God  !  To  Israel's  Sov'reign  Lord, 
>ugh  all  eternity  ador'd  and  blest, 
[lory,  might  and  praise .'    Amen,  Amen. 


L 


1 
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PSALM  XC.                        i 

M  age  to  age,  through  each  succeeding  race  » 
1  generation  past,  Thy  people,  Lord  !             ( 
Thee  their  refuge  and  defence  have  found.     . 
g  ere  the  mountains  rose  to  light, — Yea,  long 
Karth  itself,  this  universal  sphere                 { 
m  Thy  creation  issued,  Thou  art  God  !          ; 
ough  all  eternity  Thou  art  The  Lord  ! 
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i»NE  on  Thy  whelming  flood  men  sink  to  rest 
id  sleep  the  sleep  of  death  :  as  when  the  grass 
ith  early  dawn  upspringing,  its  fresh  growth 
iplays  luxuriant  to  the  morning  prime, 
tt  in  the  hour  of  evening  is  cut  down 
^  withering  dies  untimely  !     For,  behold  !  i 

ir  very  being  in  Thy  wrath  consumes ; — 
;e  indignation  kills  f    Yet,  all  our  sin 
to  Thine  eye  upheld  :  yea — by  the  light 
Thy  celestial  countenance  reveal'd 
r  darkest  crimes  their  shrouded  guilt  disclose. 

pus  even  thus  the  transient  day  of  life 
Wieath  Thine  anger  droops  :  our  failing  years, 

tike  accents  breath'd,  evade  us  and  are  lost. 

What  !  though  thrice  twenty  and  ten  years  compose 
le  sum  of  Man's  existence  !  though  his  pow'rs 


n 
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Through  eighty  may  avail  ?  That  punted  atrengd 
Is  but  mere  toil  and  grief;  a  troublous  term  I 
That  flits  awhile,  expires, — and  we  are  gone  I  | 
But  oh  !  what  thought  of  mortal  Man  ere  3 
With  timely  heed  Thine  anger's  pow'r  hath  6 
Or,  in  due  homage  to  its  Ruler,  dwelt 
On  all  the  terrors  of  indignant  Heav'n  1 
Lord  !  teach  us  so  to  number  all  onr  daya 
That  each  in  turn  revolving  may  avail 
To  frame  our  hearts  in  wisdom.  Turn  O  ; 
Relenting  turn,  and  hear  us  !  Oh  1  how  long 
Shall  Thy  compassion  linger  ?  Cease  this  wrath 
And  spare  Tliy  servants :  yea,  with  mercy's  g 
Of  all-sufficing  goodness  deign  to  fill 
The  measure  of  our  joy ; — that  ev'ry  voice 
From  day  to  day  exulting  may,  through  lif<L 
Sing  triumph,  and  each  season  wake  deligh 


I 
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'or  all  those  days  of  soul-afflicting  wo 

iy  Thee  ordain'd  to  grieve  us, — For  those  years, 

Vhetx  sternest  mis'iy  with  unceasing  ills 

>ismay'd  the  eye  of  Israel,  let  Thy  love 

hir  hearts  reTive  with  gladness ;  let  Thine  acta 

leveal  Thee  to  Thy  servants,  that  their  sons 

ilay  hail  Thine  heav'nly  glory :  So  may  grace 

ts  sweetness  shed  around  us,  and  The  Lord 

)ur  hands  and  labour  prosper ;  yea,  by  Thee 

)  God  I  alone,  upheld  and  blest  be  all  our  works. 

PSALM  XCL 


)  thou,  whose  mortal  strength  beneath  the  shade 
)f  Pow'r  Almighty  ahelter'd,  seeks  to  dwell 
a  lasting  refuge  with  the  Lord  Most  High— 
i'hou,  who  hast  said  "  The  Lord  is  my  defence  " 


How  surely  shalt 
In  aid  outstretch* 
Which  for  thy  lifi 
Its  meshes  spread 
Shall  God.  thy  si 
From  taint  of  noie 
Their  plumage  rou 
Of  safety  granting 
His  faithfulness  th 
His  Word  of  Truth 
Shall  never  daunt  i 
That  flies  by  day ; 
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Nor  mortal  sickness  harm  thee  ;  while  thine  eyes 
The  guilt- requiting  work  of  death  behold. 
Say'st  thou  "  The  lord  Jehovah  is  my  strength — " 
"  The  God  of  Hosts,  my  refuge  "  ?— This  thy  faith. 
In  God  Most  High  confiding,  shall  the  blow 
Of  adverse  fate  avert :  nor  thrcat'ning  ills. 
Nor  noxious  pest  thy  dwelling  shall  approach  ; 
For  He  in  whom  thou  irustest,  ev"n  thy  God, 
Shall  on  thy  lov'd  behalf  His  angels  charge 
To  guard  thine  ev'ry  path,  and  in  their  hands 
To  bear  thee  up  ;  that  no  injurious  stone 
The  steps  supplant  of  thine  advancing  foot. 
Ordain'd  art  thou  to  trample  on  the  fangs 
^f  lions  and  of  asps  ;  thy  spurning  heel 
**hall  crush  the  snake  and  mightiest  lion's  strength. 
"TThus  even  thus,  thou  favour"d  one,  hath  God 
"illy  duteous  love  accepted  : — "  On  that  soul, 
^^^hose  firm  afiections  honour  thus  My  pow'rj 


A  sure  defence,  f 

Whose  zeal  woul( 

When  his  entreati 

Shall  answer  and 

My  presence  shall 

Its  succour  speed  I 

His  periird  state  t( 

His  days  of  life  art 

Of  aU-safficing  bon 

Shall  fill  their  coun 

His  eyes  shall  hail  1 
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PSALM  XCII. 


ritx  doth  the  song  of  thanks  and  grateful  praise 
>ur  mortal  race  become !     How  just  O  Lord! 
hat  homage,  which,  at  daylight's  orient  dawn 
[ymns  glory  to  Thy  Name,  and  night's  dark  hour 
lerotes  to  worship  of  eternal  truth  ! 
^hen  lutes,  through  ten  melodious  chords  attun'd, 
'^ith  anthem-breathing  harps  their  music  blend. 


ORD  !  with  what  joy  the  workings  of  Thy  will 
his  swelling  heart  have  gladden'd  !     My  loud  song 
hall  tell  of  Thine  omnipotence, — of  deeds 
y  Thine  Ahnighty  hand  for  Israel  wrought. 
Hiat  greatness  reigns  in  all  Thine  acts  divine  ! 
Tiat  depth  in  all  Thy  counsels  !     Man,  unblest 


What  though  like 
luxuriant  seen  to 
Its  reign  prolong, 
And  while  Thon,  : 
Eternal  thron'd  art 
The  guilt-stain'd  wi 
For,  crush  d  are  all 
Thine  enemy  is  fan- 
That  labour'd  in  ini< 
That  dealt  in  crime . 
To  what  snblime  an< 


Soars 


eviy  emblem  0 


Wo  unicorn  with  mor< 
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[Jow  shall  these  eyes  on  prostrate  malice  gaze 
nd  view  my  foes'  defeat ;  these  gladden 'd  ears 
be  tidings  hail  of  guilt's  avenging  doom. 
ITov  and  henceforth  shall  Virtue's  righteous  sons 
3  palms  uprise, — like  cedars  grow,  whose  height  I 
,  Lebanon's  grove  sheds  umbrage  : — for,  behold  !. 
hen  in  the  shelter  planted  of  that  home 
here  Glory's  King  is  worshipp'd,  these  fair  trees  ! 
Fith  bloom  luxuriant  grace  the  courts  of  God. 
fcy  time  unchaug'd,  their  verdure  with  their  sap 
ferennial  thrives,  nor  shall  revolving  years 
i  failure  view  of  their  accustom'd  fruit; 
hh  !  speaking  witness  to  the  Lord  of  Truth ! 
hey  tell  of  His  uprightness,  in  whose  strength 
t  hail  my  Rock  of  refuge ; — in  whose  sway, 
X'en  Thine,  O  God  most  holy  !  is  no  guile. 


The  Lord  op  H 
In  splendour  rob' 
And  with  omnipoi 
On  bases  of  unmo 
The  fabric  pois'd  c 

Ens  time  had  been 
<»«d  everlasting! 

The  torrents  roar  I 
Of  floods  and  raging 
Tumultnons  roars  an 
But  God,  in  Heavn 
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[>'er  Ocean's  countless  billows  reigus  supreme 
jfor  recks  the  surf-boroe  echoes  of  the  main. 

lOED  !  Thou  art  prov'd,  Thou  art  reveal'd  in  TruthI 
ne  holiness,  the  presence  of  our  God, 

lone  ia  beauty  to  Thine  earthly  House, — 
I !  through  all  time  ;  Our  Lord !  for  evermore. 

PSALM  XCIV. 


jlEAT  God  !  from  whom  all  just  requiting  doom, 
i  retribution  evermore  descends — 
ghty  Avenger !     Judge  of  all  this  Earth  I 
^ne  forth  in  glory  !     Rise  I    Thy  pow'r  reveal, 
I  witli  their  due  award  requite  the  proud— 


Shall  the  foul  mfr 
Bare  unrebnk'd,  a 


Bv  lawless  tyrants 
Thine  heritage  affli, 
Yea,  with  the  stranj 
The  widow  dies,  an, 
"  God  seeth  not !  "  t 
"The  God  of  Jacob 

Awake  !  reflect !  ye  , 
O  Fools!    Will  Wis, 


r 


THE    PSALMS     OP    DAVID. 


Hath  form'd  the  eye,  no  sense  of  Tision  know  ? 

What !  shall  not  He,  beneath  whose  fearful  scourge 

All  nations  bow,  our  deeds  rebuke  ? — What  truths 

Beyond  the  reach  of  that  Omniscience  lie, 

Which  teacheth  Man  all  knowledge? — Learn  ye  thea  J 

That  God,  The  Lord,  our  inmost  thoughts  discerns. 

Knows  well   their  empty  pride,  their  vain  unreal  ■ 

[  designs  I 

Happy  the  man,  O  Lord  !  whose  chasten'd  mind 
Thy  laws  enlighten  and  Thy  sway  controuls  ! 
Happy  !    who  feels,  in  evil  days,  Thy  peace  ; 
Ere  in  the  gulf  of  their  impending  doom 
The  wicked  sink  for  ever.     For  our  Lord 
Abandons  not  His  people ;  nor  of  Heav'n 
Forsaken  lives  the  Israelite,  His  heir : 
Nay,  Righteousness  in  Judgment  shall  behold 
Her  own  restor'd,  and  upright  hearts  with  joy 
Her  paths  shall  seek  and  God's  tribunal  hail. 


For  warfare  arm'd 
Had  not  the  succoi 
%  strength  aphelc 
J^nowhadprov'd 

I  TEtT,  I  mouj-ay  , 

But,  in  that  hour,  1 
This  totfring  frame , 
Yea,  and  when  Thou 
My  anxious  soul,  Th 
And  all  was  peace  wii 


What  I  shall 


Iniquity 
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[mfed'rate  leagues,  and,  on  their  lives  intent, 
he  sentence  gives,  which  sheds  their  guiltless  blood. 
riLL  is  the  Lord  my  strength ;  the  Lord  of  Hosts 
[y  rock  of  refuge,  by  whose  might's  controul 
"his  foulest  act  on  Guilt's  devoted  head 
ceoiling,  shall  hurl  vengeance :  yea,  such  doom 
M  severs  Man  from  life,  and>  in  his  sin 
i)tim«}y  sUin,  consigns  him  to  God's  wrath. 


PSALM  xev. 


Mf !  come;,  in  songs  and  anthems  greet  the  Lord  I 
our  loud  hosannas  raise !    Let  ev'ry  choir 
Lug  jubilant,  fti^d  each  uplifted  voice 
BimonioDS  homjige  render  to  our  God. 
efore  this  Ilopk  of  our  Salvation  shout  I 
ejpicing  shout,  O  Isradl !  and  with  psalms 


Above  all  worehi] 
Sipremelygreav 

The  darkest  depth 

His  sway  confess, 

The  mountain-heigi 

Of  Ocean,— (for  ij 

And  the  dry  land,— 

AppHoACHlourrer'r 
^'  Wry  knee  to  Go 
Our  Maker  kneel  snb 
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BUS  saith  the  Lord :  '*  Oh !  that  your  ears,  this 

[  day," 
Would  heed  My  voice !  O  Israel !  that  your  hearts" 

Were  not  for  ever  callous !  as  when  erst " 

'Mid  barren  wilds,  upon  the  desert  waste," 

Your  fathers   strove  with    Heav'n,    and  in   that 

[ hour" 
Provok'd  their  God  and  Ruler  : — even  they," 

Who,  by  My  miracles  unmov'd, — by  works,'* 

So  oft  of  Israel's  harden'd  race  beheld," 

With  taunts  outrageous  dar'd  My  sov'reign  might." 

Twice  twenty  years  in  sorrow  did  I  brook  " 

This  people's  sin  : — a  people,  o'er  whose  tribes  " 

My  grief  exclaim'd,  '  Their  heart  is  wand'ring 

[  far—" 
Their  soul's  affection  heedeth  not  My  ways." 

W^herefore,  in  wrath  I  sware  those  devious  feet  " 

Should  never  tread  the  promis'd  land  of  rest." 


Awake  the  hymn 
To  God,  Jehova 
In  newest  strains 
O  Earth !  extol  I 
Of  God  Omnipotf 
Succeeding  tell  of 
Till  Heathens  hail 
From  realm  to  real: 

For  God  is  great  i 
All  glory  is  most  di 
Of  deity,  so  callM 
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id's  hand  hath  firam'dthe  heav'ns;  majestic  poVr 
id  honour  reign  around  Him ;  sovereign  might 
id  beauty  grace  His  Sanctuary's  seat. 


;  kindred  tribes,  give  honour  to  your  Lord  I 
God  above  be  powV  and  might  ascrib'd — 
God,  the  glory  due  unto  His  Name, 
itfa  pious  gift  approaching,  let  your  feet 
ead  Sion*s  courts ;  in  meekness  there  adore, 
here  pomp  in  holiest  beauty  dwells  enshrin'd. 


EBfBtE  before  Him,  Universal  Earth ! 
id  through  thy  kingdoms  let  a  herald-voice 
8  sway  proclaim  :  yea,  let  it  tell  of  pow'r, 
hich  on  their  vast,  unmoving  basis  fixt 


Let  Heav'n's  h 
Triun^ant  joy 
Beneath  thy  wc 
Of  growth  tenen 
That  throng  th' 
MelodiouB  to  the 
Your  Maker  com< 
To  judge  the  worl 
On  Man's  unnua 
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PSALM      XCVII. 


,  our  eternal  God,  alone  is  King  ! 

Earth  rejoice,  let  Ocean's  countless  isles 
rapture  hail  their  Lord, — that  Sov 'reign  pow'r 
darkness  shrouded  and  etherial  clouds, 
lose  throne  is  fixt  in  Equity,  and  lays 
firm  foundations  in  all-righteous  Truth. 

tE  goeth  forth  before  Him,  in  whose  flames 

le  universal  host  of  Heaven's  foes 

lonce  consume  ;  and,  while  the  illumin'd  world 
ma  in  the  lightning  flash,  awaken "d  Earth 
trembling  witness  to  His  presence  bears. 

le  rocks  confess  His  coming  ;  mountain  crags, 
,e  wax  dissolv'd,  acknowledge  Him  their  God, 

le  Lord  of  the  whole  earth — The  Mighty  One, 


Through  ev'ry  ret 
In  vain  the  Heat 
And  vaunts  the  gr 
His  boast  confoniu 
The  worshipp'd  3ri< 

Then  Sioa  hears  1 
Her  triumph  tells : 
Of  Judah's  daughte: 
Thee,  Lord  1  they  li 
O'er  universal  Eartl 
Above  all  pow'rs,  al 
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or  evermore  spurn  evil ;  for  that  God, 

Tiom  pious  Man  adores,  a  Guardian  proves 

o  save  the  holy,  yea,  to  free  the  good 

rom  Sin'B  fell  grasp,  and  spare  their  perill'd  souls. 

[ence  for  the  righteous  springing  forth  appear 

"he  rays  of  fature  light ;  Hence  onward  comes 

hat  season  of  all  gladness,  in  whose  joy 

he  righteous  heart  shall  triumph.     Hail  ye  then, 

our  God  and  King,  ye  holy  ones  !     All  hail 

'o  God  our  Lord,  and  bleea  His  hallow'd  Name ! 


PSALM  XCVIII. 

wAEE  the  hymn !  In  new  melodious  strains 
ing  praises  to  the  Lord  !  that  mighty  God, 
'ho  works  in  miracle,  Whose  holy  arm 


Of  wouj  ring  H, 

J^o*  hath  the  mig 

The  record  waken 

^<i  all  His  wort 

Of  universal  Eartl 

And  hails,  in  turn, 

Ys  countless  realms 
Awake!  your roice 
The  utfrance  hear  o 
'*' songs  and  hymns 
Its  chords  attune,  an, 
Give  homage  to  th'  A 
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ow  let  the  billows  of  wide  Ocean  roar — 
he  sea3  and  all  that  move  therein  :  let  Earth 
nd  all  her  nations  shout ;  yea,  let  each  hand 
trike  hand,  and  when  the  plaueive  palms  unite, 
et  river-torrents  from  their  crowded  banks 
he  echo  waft  responsive  ;  let  the  hills 
rom  height  to  height  their  Maker's  praise  proclaim : 
or,  lo  !  He  comes!    The  God  who  judges  Earth — 
rhose  sentence  speaks  in  righteousness,  and  deals 
rom  realm  to  realm  the  justice  of  His  truth. 


PSALM  XCIX. 


roD  our  eternal  God  alone  is  King  ! 
let  nations  tremble  !     God  on  high  is  thron'd 
etween  the  Cherubim; — Let  conscious  Earth 
:a  witness  bear  and  shudder  ;     God,  our  Lord, 
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rigon 


In  Sion  reigns  omnipotent !     A  Prince 
Above  all  nations  everJnore  supreme. 


Praise  to  Thine  awful  and  majestic  Name ! 
Hoaannd  to  Thine  holiness,  O  Lord  ! 
Hosanna  to  that  Mighty  King,  whose  streni 
Impartial  sways  for  ever  !     Lord  !     Thy  rule 
Hath  stablish'd  justice,  dealt  with  purest  truth, 
And  all  Thy  righteousness  to  Jacob  shewn. 
Praise  to  the  God  of  Hosts,  Th'  all-glorious 
Oh  !  bow  before  His  throne's  eternal  base, 
For  holy,  ever  holy  is  our  Lord. 
Holy  is  He,  to  whom  the  priestly  twain 
Moses  and  Aaron,  in  the  days  bygone, 
With  suppliant  zeal  approaching,  offer'd  w 
A  fruitless  pray'r  :  To  whom  th'  appealing  Toioe 
Of  Samuel  from  among  the  tribes  that  bo' 
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worship  at  His  sanctuary's  shrine, 
To  vain  entreaty  breath 'd,  when  from  on  high 
Tie  word  of  Heav'n  responsive  was  vouchsaTd. 
le  pleaded  and  was  heard  ;  yea,  these  in  turn 
God  invok'd,  their  God's  reply  receiv'd. 
from  the  cloudy  pillar  came  a  voice, 
niich  spake  His  word  divine,  and  in  that  sound 
lieir  duteous  faith  requited  ;  faith  which  kept 
B  sacred  laws  unbroken,  and  with  truth 
iswerring  rev'renc'd  His  celestial  will. 
A,  gracious  Lord!  Thy  mercy  spake :  their  pray 'rs 
1  answer  gain'd.    O  God  !  what  bounteous  love 
18  Tiiine  for  Israel,  when  his  deeds  of  sin 
once  Thy  vengeance  and  Thy  pardon  found  ! 
iw  UNTO  God  our  Lord,  th'  eternal  God 
Khonour  in  the  highest !     Bow,  ye  tribes  1 

Sion's  hallow'd  steep  in  homage  bend; 
leel  and  adore,  for  holy  is  His  Name. 


Lift  up  thy  Toice  O  Earth!  Let  all  thj 

To  Israel's  Lord  sing  juhilant:  to  God 

Omnipotent  let  grateful  homage  bow  1 

Approach  Him,  ye  who  worship  at  His  throne,"' 

With  solemn  hymns  His  heav'nly  presence  seek 

And  hail  Him  Lord ;  confess  th'  Eternal  Ciod. 

For  He,  alone,  created  us ;  the  hand  ^^ 

Divine  hath  made  us  His  :  a  people  chos*n^^| 

For  God  Himself — the  flock  of  His  own  fold.    ^ 

Oh  enter  now  His  temple-gates  and  chant 

The  anthem  of  your  praise ;  draw  nigh,  ye  tribes 

That  honour  Him,  and  in  His  hallow'd  courts 

Your  thanks  outpour  ;  Oh  !  praise  Him,  bless  IB 

[  Nan* 
Boi'NTEous  and  full  of  grace  The  Lord  our  God 

Shed?  mercies  everlasting  ;  age  to  age 

His  truth  declares  unchanging,  without 


PSALM  CI. 


1 !  irnto  Thee  devoted  be  my  songs  ; 

I  let  Thy  loving-mercies,  let  Thy  law 

lever-righteous  justice  be  their  theme  : 

ay  virtue's  true,  unswerving  paths  become 

y  footsteps'  chosen  track ;  There  let  me  walk, 

Mxe  let  me  live  in  wisdom  !     Oh  !  that  Thou ,  ^f 

y  Lord,  my  God  !  Thy  presence  would'st  vouch- 

[safe, 
ly  lowly  servant  visiting,  whose  heart 

Ithin  tliese  regal  dwellings  fain  would  hold 

I  truth's  all-perfect  ways  its  guileless  course. 

I 

1^  act,  no  emblem  of  rebellious  guilt 
pests  my  glance.    When  false,  seceding  man 
^sgresses, — when  th'  apostate's  deed  is  done, 
I  me  it  cleaves  not ;  no  polluting  taint 


u. 


An  alien  ever  live 
The  secret  sland'i 
In  nin  the  acoraf 
Of  Pride  wmld  al 
On  all  the  faithful 
■And  «peat  their  w( 

Who  then  shall  tenc 
Who  unto  Daridmi 
Whose  coarse  is  pen 

Wo  base  deceiver  eve 
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f  day's  returning  light,  my  judgment's  voice 
i  aetiteace  gives ;  by  whose  decree  supreme 
le  wicked  of  the  land,  to  death  consign 'd, 
ieir  doom  receive  untimely  ;  yea,  my  word 
Salem,  thus,  the  City  of  our  God, 
it's  evil  work  rescinds  and  Belial's  sons  destroys. 

>  PSALM  CII. 

hcBNAL  God  !    Thy  suppliant's  pray'r  receive  ! 
i  I  let  the  plaintive  voice  of  my  appeal 
ly  presence  reach,  nor  in  the  evil  hours 
■  sorrow  and  dismay  Thine  aid  withdraw, 
tt  all  its  grace  incline  :  Hear  me  O  Lord  ! 
I !  hear  my  cries,  and  in  the  day  of  grief 
it  speediest  mercy  to  their  pray'r  reply. 


My  mortal  stni( 

Thus  wounded, 

^'^e  reckless  1 

■All  thought  for  1 

■All  food  foigetsi 

Fast  dwindling  ii 

The  pelican  that , 

The  owlet  in  the. 

Too  well  my  state 

That,  brooding  on 

Ite  station  holds  in 

Thysenrant  torti 
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Hh  bow'd  me  to  that  earth,  whose  scatter'd  dust 

kh  all  my  food  commingling  is,  itself, 

'  very  bread  become,  while  tears  alone 

e  portion  yield,  which  Sorrow  bids  me  drink. 

tis  Lord  !  hast  Thou  uprais'd  me,  thus,  in  turn, 

ine  hand  liath  cast  me  down  ;  and  now  is  life 

;e  shadow  fast  declining,  and  my  strength 

ae  wither'd  grass  consuming  in  decay. 

T  Thou  O  Lord !  eternal  in  Thy  rule^ 

jrnal  in  the  records  of  Thy  Name, 

»n  age  to  age  art  still  The  Living  God ! 

.!  that  in  mercy  Thou  would'st  deign  to  rise — 

1 1  spare  devoted  Sion  !     Her  hour  is  come  : — 

h.  Lord  !  behold  her  in  th'  appointed  time 

len  ev'ry  heart  amid  her  ruin  moans, 

d  each  true  worshipper  of  Israel's  God 

furns  o'er  the  dust  of  her  great  overthrow. 


U 


'"  ev'ry  region 

Tiy  great  and  | 

For  in  thai  day, 

Stall  bid  reri™ 

Its  ileight  uplift, 

Which  shall  tere 

To  lone  forsaken 

Shall  deign  reply 

These  mercies  sha 

Ileoorded  stand  ;_ 

Shall,  in  a  day  her 

Of  people  yet  nnb, 


f 
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Hath  heard  th'  imprison 'd  bondsman's  plaiotive 

[  groan," 
And  ev'ry  captive  doom'd  to  die  is  freed !  " 

'hus,  even  thus  shall  God's  eternal  Name 

\y  lips  yet  uncreated,  yea,  by  states 

n  ages  hence  be  bonour'd  :  these  shall  speak 

n  Sion'e  court  His  praise  :  these  shall  declare 

n  Salem's  halls  His  glory,  when  the  hosts 

)f  gathering  tribes  in  one  assemblage  throng, 

tnd  kingdoms  meet  in  homage  of  one  God. 

KuT  now,  behold  !  e'en  in  my  mid  career 
■"he  hand  of  Heav'n  subdues  me ;  all  my  strength 
■Infeebled  droops ; — The  will  of  The  Most  High 
ly  term  of  days  hath  shorten'd !     Hear,  O  Lord  I 
'o  Thee,  my  GotJ  I  cry, — to  Thee,  whose  pow'r 
*]irough  ages  infinite,  through  endless  space 
iternal  rules ;  let  not  Thy  dread  decree 
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in  the  midst  of  life's  accounted  days 
ourse  arrest,  my  brief  existence  close. 

rhee  alone  the  bases  of  this  Earth                1 
Id  were  fixt :  From  Thy  creating  hands 
Heav'ns  arose;— that  firmament,  whose  sphcl 
ioom'd  to  perish,  when  Thyself,  unchang'^ 
aal  shalt  endure  :  the  skies,  0  God  ! 
garments  that  decay,  shall  tell  of  age, 
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PSALM  cm. 


*^a 


LESS  God,  my  soul !     By  ev'ry  sense  and  pow'r 

^ithin  this  mortal  mould  ador'd  and  blest 

e  Grod's  all  holy  Name  :  Bless  God,  my  soul ! 

iis  bounty's  acts  recording ;  let  thy  thoughts 

a  that  eternal  Lord  of  mercy  rest, 

^ho  pardons  all  thy  sins,  thy  sickness  heals, 

by  vital  spirit  from  the  grave  redeems  — 

o  compass  thee  with  love  and  with  the  crown 

►f  Heav'nly  favour  grace  His  servant's  brow. 


iLEST  be  the  Giver  of  that  good,  whose  taste 
iTith  all-sufficing  excellence  replete 
ates  the  desiring  mouth,  till  manhood's  prime 
eagle-youth  reviving  blooms  anew. 
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lT  mortal  bows  beneath  oppression's  rule 
God  unheeded '!     By  His  righteous  laws 
justice  unredress'd? — The  selfsame  God, 
•se  voice  to  Moses  all  His  trutii  reveai'd,      ' 
ise  acts  by  ev'ry  child  of  Israel's  line 
e  known  of  old,  when  in  their  Leader's  ea« 
Word  divine  His  presence  thus  bespoke:  i 
IE  Lord  is  merciful ;  Th'  Eternal  God  "      ' 
love  abounds  and  goodness  ;  slow  to  wrath," 
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ay,  vast  as  that  exalted  space,  which  parts 
rom  Empyrean's  height  this  globoua  earth, 
1  God's  compassionate,  forgiving  love 
or  mortals  that  revere  Him.    Those  far  climes, 
;ence  light  upsprings,  no  wider  space  oppose 
etwixt  their  precincts  and  Earth's  western  shore, 

lan  that,  which  from  our  wanton  deeds  of  guilt 

ecludes  God's  vengeance  and  our  just  reward. 
8  when  a  father  spares  his  erring  child 

id  pities  in  his  wrath  ;  e'en  thus  our  Lord 
ind  mercy  sheds  upon  the  lowly  heart, 

lose  fears  confess  His  glory :  for  to  Him, 
o  God  Omniscient  is  our  substance  known, 

form  and  structure  :  Conscious  of  our  state 
nil  well  he  sees  in  all  our  frame  mere  dust. 
HE  NOT  THE  DAYS  of  mortal  Man  as  grass? 

hat,  though  he  flourisli, — all  his  pride  of  bloom 


Exist  no  more, 
So  late  their  set 

BvT  Gods  sure 
Is  from  eternity, 
Immntable,  una 
To  succour  tiiose 
His  Name  is  heli 
Of  them,  who  to 
Each  law  rememb 
His  mercies  reap 
Of  sons  around  th 
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Angels  of  God  !  your  sov'reign  Lord  adore  ; 

Bless  and  adore  Him,  ye  transcendent  pow'rs 

"Whose  ministry,  to  God's  imperial  Word 

Obedient,  all  the  Will  divine  fulfil. 

Bless  ye  the  Lord,  all  ye  His  legion'd  hosts  ! 

Ye  servants  of  The  Holy  One,  ordain'd 

To  do  His  gracious  bidding :  O  ye  works 

Of  wide  Creation  !    Universal  scene 

Of  God's  dominion,  bless  th' Almighty  Name! 

My  soul !     My  spirit !  bless  thine  only  God  ! 

PSALM    CIV. 

Bless  God,  my  soul  I  O  Lqrd,  my' God  !  how  great, 
iiovf  glorious  is  Thy  pow'r !  with  honour  rob'd, 
AVith  all-resplendent  majesty  array 'd  ! 


f 
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In  light,  as  in  a  vesture,  cloth 'd  our  Lord 

Omnipotent  th'  expanse  of  Heaven's  akiea 

Like  canopied  pavilions  hath  outspread. 

On  ether's  pendent  waters  rest  the  beams 

Of  God's  celestial  dome :  the  darkling  clouds 

His  swift  careering  chariot  form  on  high-* 

The  pinions  of  the  winds  His  path,   on  whose  svift  1 

Upborne  The  Lord  through  empyrean  walks  i  J 

To  these,  in  turn,  the  mandates  of  His  word  ' 

He  issues  forth,  and  each  etherial  blast 

The  herald  speeds  of  God ;  while  lightning's  fi 

Flames  mtnistrant  to  that  Almighty  will, 

Which,  through  all  time  to  stand  unmov'd.uachl 

The  structure  founded  of  this  globous  earth. 


Eternal  God  !  that  Earth  by  Thee  o'erspread 
With  Seas  as  with  a  garment,  in  their  floods  ^ 
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feheld  her  mountains  whelm'd  ;  till  at  the  word 
f  Thy  rebuke — in  that  resounding  peal, 
"Tiich  from  the  thnnder-eloud  Thy  voice  proclaim 'd, 
ixe  surges  6ed ;  and  now  like  steeps  sublime, 
o-w  like  declirouB  vallies  downward  borne> 
tie  region  sought  of  their  appointed  rest, 
here  hast  Thou  fixt  their  boundary,  that  bourn 
rom  which,  henceforth,  no  ocean-Avave  returns, 
'«  whelm  again  Thine  own  created  world. 


^y  Gods  own  ord'nancc  summon'd  flow  the  springs 
»om  vale  to  vale  meandrous,  and  through  rocks 
"ieir  onward  course  pursuing,  till  their  stream 
'o  ev'ry  beast,  tliat  roams  the  field  gives  dfink ; 
ea,  to  the  asses  of  the  desert  waste 
te  draught  afford,  which  slakes  their  eager  thirst. 
^«r  shun  the  fowls  of  midway  air  those  rills, 
k-laovc  their  margins  lodg'd,  and  'niid  the  shade 
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■  leafy  boughs  out-pouring  all  their  song. 
Irom  God's  aerial  chambers,  from  those  clouds  i 
hat  fonn  His  mansion's  base,  descends  the  dev-l 
fhich  waters  hill  and  mountain:  Eajth's  wideiui 
l-oni  Thee  O  Lord  I  its  ample  fill  receives  { 
i  fruits,  the  worlu  of  Thii\e  Almighty  hand, 

God  ordain'd  to  grow  the  bladed  g^-ass 
juda  forth  for  grazing  flocks  ;  the  genial  herli 


hand,     1 
iss  * 
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^liicb  Strengthens  mortal  nerves.   Behold  ye,  now! 

piiat  kindly  moisture  ev'ry  tree  impregns, 

liich  God  hath  made  His  own!     Those  cedars  view 

■^  n    Lebanon — that  grove  by  hands  divine 

^^i"  old  implanted,  where  the  fowls  of  air 

^f  lieir  nesta  have  form'd  5     where  with  their  feathery 

'-*^lie  stork  seeks  umbrage,  and  in  shelt'ring  firs 

^^onstructs  her  chosen  home,  while  cragged  rocks 

^*^he  cony  race  conceal,  and  tow'riug  steeps 

^^heir  refuge  open  to  the  mountain-goats. 

"*^Y  God  Himself  ordain'd  uprose  the  Moon; — 

~*^hat  orb,  which  rules  our  festivals.     His  Word 

T^e  Sun  on  high  created,  in  whose  set 

3ach  conscious  beam  its  Maker's  law  obeys. 

Ifea,  Lord!  Thou  makeet  darkness,  and  Thy  voice 

the  shade  of  Night  invokes  ; — that  hour  of  gloom 

Vhen  with  their  stealthy  pace  tlie  forest  brutes 

■Through  woodlands  prowl, — when   with  resounding 

[  roar 


d 
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The  rav'nous  lions  seek  their  victim  prey. 
And  ask  of  Thee  their  food :   Forth  bursts  the  8 
'Tis  day  I   and,  lo !   the  monster-hordes  are  flee 
And  in  tlieir  dens  lurk  couchant ;  that  on  toil 
The  livelong  day  intent,  laborious  Man 
Uia  course  may  run,  nor  until  eve  repose. 

Eternal.  God  I  how  countless  are  Thy  works 
In  wisdom  hast  Thou  made  them  all  I    The  Eaidi 
Is  with  Thy  teeming  bounty's  wealth  enrich'd  r.     ' 
The  Waters  too, — the  broad  expansive  main. 
Within  whose  waves  in  ceaseless  movements 
A  cotmtless  race  of  beings,  quick  with  Iif^_ 
Both  small  and  great  in  feature.     There  are 
The  floating  nautilus, — the  monster  whale  1 
Form'd  by  Thine  hand  to  sport  in  ocean-depths; 
All,  all  on  Thee  dependant, — In  Thy  gift 
The  store  awaiting  of  their  timely  food. 
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30V  givest,  and  they  gather,  full  supplies — 
line  hand  O  Lord !  is  open'd  wide,  and  these 
ly  creatures  all-sufficing  plenty  reap. 
ithdrawest  Thou  Thy  countenance  ? — their  souls 
anguish  droop  lamenting :  Doth  Thy  will 
leir  vital  breath  destroy? — they  instant  die, 
id  to  their  dust  revert.    Tlicn  breathes  agEun 
ly  spirit,  and,  behold,  fresh  creatures  live ! 
U  Earth's  repeopled  surface  at  Thy  Word 
itb  beings  fraught  is  evermore  rencw'd. 

TE  GLORIES  of  th^  Almighty  know  no  end : 
;  triumphs  in  His  works ;  though  at  that  glance, 
tiich  from  on  high  beholds  it,  this  wide  world 
tremour  starts ; — though  at  their  Maker's  touch 
e  kindled  summits  of  the  mountains  smoke. 


^ 
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)NG  as  my  day  of  mortal  life  endures 
y  songs  shall  laud  The  Holy  One,  The  LoM 
y  God  and  King :  to  Him  alone  my  voice, 
hile  vital  breath  remains,  shall  render  praiae.. 
ay  all  my  bosom's  thoughts  in  His  regard 
:ceptauce  find  and  favour  I     May  my  heart    . 
God  alone  rejoice  :  for  sinning  maa             i( 
r  life  untimely  reft,  from  Earth's  abodes 
iit-driv'n  is  doom'd  to  perish,  and  the  sons 
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PSALM    CV. 


-<) 

ViTH  grateful  thanks  approaching  praise  the  Lord, 
His  Name  invoke,  O  Israel  !     Let  yoiir  voice 
From  tribe  to  tribe  His  glorious  deeds  declare. 
-Aw^ake  the  hymn,  in  tuneful  anthems  quire, 
jVnd  be  His  marv'llous  works  your  only  theme. 
O  Israel !  when  thou  gloriest,  let  thy  boast 
IBe  ever  of  His  holy  Name  :  let  all, 
"Whose  hearts  to  God  Omnipotent  aspire, 
Henceforth  exult  in  joy  !     Oh  seek  your  God, 
Seek  ye  to  learn  His  pow'r  ;  to  Heav'ns  regards 
A'our  zeal  incline,  ye  people  1  nor  with  souls 
Unmindful  live,  when,  by  your  records  taught, 
Ye  ponder  on  the  wonders  He  hath  shown, 
The  miracles  He  wTought,  tlie  judgments  pure 


•     '•'''US  grateful  0 
Of  Jacob's  line 

Ta"  AmioHTv  i 

WlKwerigltteoB, 

Ksjudgmenigiy, 

His  cOT'nant  erer 

E'er  yet  departed, 

To  generations  yel 

"•^  precepts  of  H, 

Wth  Abraham  ma 

To  Isaac  pledg'd— 
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Scant  were  our  fathers'  numbers  in  that  hour, 
A  wand'ring  few,  indeed  !  and  to  the  soil. 
Thus  promis'd,  aliens  all !     From  state  to  state 
Then  wand'ring,  as  each  kingly  realm  in  turn 
Their  marching  legion  reach'd;  though  harmless  held 
By  Heav'n's  Almighty  Lord  and  from  all  wrongs 
Of  tyrant  rule  preserv'd,  while  God's  reproof 
To  monarchs  cried  '  Forbear  !  nor  let  your  hands  * 
*  Touch  Mine  anointed,  or  My  prophets  harm !  ' 
Aye,  and  when  Famine,  at  the  call  of  Heav'n, 
The  land  oerran— When  that  suppwting  staff. 
The  foodful  bread,  was  broken, — His  decree 
With  timely  mission  a  precursor  sent, 
An  aid  to  meet  their  needs, — that  Man,  of  erst 
To  slav'ry  sold,  ev'n  Joseph,  on  whose  feet 
The  manacle  with  galling  torture  prest 
Mid  fetters  laid  and  iron  ;  till  that  hour, 
Which  saw  his  word  fulfill'd,— which  by  the  truth 


362 
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t  prov'd^^H 


Of  (»0(i  Himself  his  constant  spirit  | 
Then  went  the  Royal  mandate  forth,  the  word   \ 
Of  Egypt's  sov'reign  prince,  that  chaia  to  tooae, 
That  captive  to  set  &ee  ;  to  hail  him  lord 
Of  Pharaoh's  kingly  halls,  to  name  him  chief 
0*er  all  his  wealth  supreme ; — nay,  to  the  char^ 
Of  Joseph  was  it  giv'n  at  will  to  bind 
Each  subject  prince  with  iron,  and  to  guid 
By  wisdom's  law  the  councils  of  the  Crotif 

Mark  now  !     When  Israel  in  th'  Egypti 
His  dwelling  fist, — when  Jacob  in  the  lai 
Of  Ham  began  to  sojourn  ;  with  what  sp 
Uprose  his  alien  race  !     By  God's  decree  .J 
Augmenting,  by  His  pow'r  euforc'd,  theijg^j| 
All  hostile  prowess  baffled,  till  the  heatts^ 
Of  Egypt's  sons  revolting,  all  their  hate 
(  So  Heav'u  permitted )  on  His  people  tin 


r 
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.nd  with  the  servants  of  The  Living  Lord  ■■-  ^l 
1  treach'ry  dealt  most  foul.  Then  from  abovfe-**" 
[is  high  commission  bearing,  came  that  man— •'**^ 
I'en  Moses,  minister  elect  of  God,  '  ^'^ 

i''ith  Aaron,  His  adopted  priest,  colleagu'd  ; 
o  work  with  signs  and  miracles,  and  show 
heir  Maker's  wonders  in  the  land  of  Ham. 


K 


■OD  from  His  throne  on  darkness  call'd,  and  nign' 
h'  Almighty  Word  fulfilling,  o'er  the  land 
tied  instantaneous  gloom  :  God's  dread  decree 

0  streaming  blood  the  river-tides  transform "d, 
nd  gory  death  therein  to  ev'ry  fish, 

hat  swam  in  Egypt  dealt.    The  land,  forthwith, 

1  myriads  teem'd  of  frogs,  whose  countless  swarm 
he  chambers  rang'd  of  Afric's  kingly  lords : 

or  paus'd  hereat  ih'  Omnipotent ;  He  spake — 
gain  His  voice  commandment  gave,  and  flies 
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In  kind  and  numbers  infinite,  with  Uce, 
From  coast  to  coast  invasive  throng'd  the  i 
God's  genial  dews  on  that  devoted  soil 
No  longer  fell :  the  hailstone  with  the  fire 
Of  lightning's  flame  commingled  downwa 
And  vine  and  figtree  in  that  tempest  rent 
One  common  ruin  shar'd ;  no  tree,  that  grew 
'Twixt  Egypt's  shores,  unriven  stemm'd  tlie  blast. 

By  Heav'nly  summons  cited  onward  came  '^^J 
The  locust  multitudinous  and  the  worm 
Each  herb  and  plant  devouring,  with  fell  maw 
Intent  to  strip  the  fruitage  of  the  year. 

Behold  !  where  next  by  Heav'nly  vengeance  BOiil 
The  firstborn  of  the  nation's  tribes — the  cliief 

I  And  flow'r  of  all  their  strength,  een  to  a  man, 


A 
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Through  Misraim's  empire  die  :  while  by  their  God 

Jeliver'd,  yea,  with  gold  and  silver  deck'd. 

Tie  favour'd  race  of  Jacob  hoinewai'd  turn'd  ; 

for  'mid  their  number  counted  one  faint  soul 

n  that  departure  droopiug, — that  retreat, 

Vhich  from  awe-stricken  Egypt's  sons,  at  length, 

'be  alien  host  withdrew,  and  bade  all  hearts, 

'heir  wonted  dread  discarding,  throb  with  joy.  '•C 

'hat  screen  O  Israel !  which  around  thy  tribes 

ts  cov'ring  spread,  was  God's  attendant  cloud  ; 

[is  fire  by  night  ilium 'd  them.     Ask'd  they  food  ! 

le  brought  them  quails  ; — nay  from  the  height  of 

[  Heav'n 
D  manna's  grain  fell  all-sufHcIng  bread. 

or  thee  the  rocks  He  clave ; — For  thee  the  streams 

*f  water  gush'd,  and  through  the  arid  waste 

ike  river  floods  their  tide  impetuous  pour'd. 


1 

1 

THE    PSALMS    OF    DAVID. 

THEN  was  His  most  holy  pledge  of  truth 
lod  fulfiU'd :  then  was  His  serrant's  sake, 
;ause  of  Abraham,  rever'd  !     Tlien  joy        ( 
ugh  Israel's  ranks,  the  chosen  bands  of  Ha> 
triumph,  and  their  great  deliv'rance  hail'^ 

( 
at  blest  day  at  God's  all-bounteous  gift       i 
d  they  the  heirdom  of  the  Heathen  lands,  ^ 
Canaan's  harvest-treasure,  all  the  fruit 
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PSALM     CVI. 


RAISE  ye  th'  Eternal  Lord !     To  God  on  high 
Qur  grateful  praises  quire  !     For  from  His  love 
II  goodness  springs ;  the  mercies  of  His  grace  if" 
o  change,  no  limit  know.     What  voice  of  man 
is  mighty  acts  can  name  ?  what  mortal  tongue 
ue  homage  pay,  or  all  His  praise  declare  ? 

LEST  are  the  pioua  souls,  whose  way  of  life 
nswerving  cleaves  to  truth! — whose  upright  course 
0  season  sways,  no  time  can  e'er  pervert, 

OBD  of  all  pow'r  !  remember  me  t     Vouchsafe 
hot  f-^v"'"-,  whirh  of  old  to  Israel's  race 


Thy  grace  hath  ever  shown.    Approach  O  L(ff9l 
Approach  with  Thy  salvation,  that  these  eyes 
May  view  Thy  chosen  people's  bliss — this  heart 
With  Thine  own  nation's  joyfulness  exult. 
Yea— that  Thine  heirs  glad  trimnphB  may  be  wk 

Lord  !  as  our  fathers  err'd,  so,  now,  our  crirae6 
Thy  law  transgress.    With  bold  rebellioas  pride 
We,  in  these  days  have  sinn'd,  and  in  our  deeds 
Offences  wrought  most  foul.    Ah  !  little  reck'd 
Our  sires  Thy  mighty  miracles  of  old 
On  Egypt's  shore  display'd,  nor  dwelt  their  heart 
On  those  unnumber"d  mercies,  which  Thy  love 
Around  them  shed  unceasing  :  Ocean' 
Their  strife  beheld,— the  Red  Sea's 
Its  witness  to  their  impious  daring  bore. 


ean'B  floofl^^f 
's  billovy  inlM 
bore.         M 

J 
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ifet  by  the  glorious  working  of  that  pow'r, 
IVhose  mercies  speak  His  Name — by  that  decree, 
Which  will'd  that  mortals  with  attesting  eyes 
lis  greatness  should  confess,  th'  Eternal  Glod, 
y\iT  outrag'd  Lord,  a  sinful  nation  spar'd, 
k,nd,  in  that  self-same  hour,  bade  ev'ry  surge, 
That  fill'd  the  Red  Sea  depths  His  voice  obey, 
\jid  leave  their  channel  dry  !     Then,  by  the  hand 
Celestial  led,  all  Israel's  numbers  march 'd, 
Vnd  through  the  Deep,  as  through  the  arid  plains 
>f  Egypt's  desert  joumey'd  ;  all  the  threats 
)f  Pharaoh's  tyrant  hate, — yea,  all  th'  attacks 
)f  hostile  hands,  through  God's  redeeming  aid, 
rhus  destin'd  to  elude  ;  when  not  one  soul 
Mid  legion'd  hosts  of  their  pursuing  foes 
'he  whelming  ocean's  refluent  wave  surviv'd. 
!'hen  did  each  heart  to  all  His  word  divine 
ts  credence  give ;  their  voices  sang  His  praise. 
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How  soon,  alas !  how  soon  in  scorn  and  slight 

Oblivious  to  reject  Him  and  His  works 

For  Israel  wrought ! — Their  rash,  impatient  a 

No  counsel  from  the  Great  Deliv'rer  askM, 

But,  on  the  barren  waste  and  desert  wild 

With  appetite  licentious  dar'd  His  pow'r  ; 

Nor  fruitless  call'd, — for  with  the  Heav'n-sent  fi)ol| 

Whose  gust  their  longings  sated,  came  withal 

Marasmus  dire,  througli  alt  their  pining  fram^n 

In  leanness  raging,  even  unto  death. 


Upbose  then  from  their  tented  hosts  that  or 
Malignant,  by  whose  voice  the  hallow'd  poi 
Of  Moses  stood  accus'd,  and  Aaron,  Priest<j 
Elect  of  God,  their  envy's  taunt  eudur'd  : 
Uprose  the  jealous  crew !     With  instant  chasm 
Wide  opes  the  fissur'd  earth,  and  Dathan's  tribe, 
That  moment,  in  her  yawning  gulf  o'erwhelm'd. 


I 
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ith  bold  Abiram's  rebel  offspriDg  sink, 
or  scapes  a  remnant  of  their  sinful  line— 
Qev'ry  side  with  wrath-enkindled  flames 
egirt, — in  guilt-avenging  fire  consuin'd. 


NO,  now,  behold,  where,  by  the  fashioning  hai^^ 

f  Israel,  in  the  vale  of  Horeb  wrought, 

ppears  a  golden  Calf!     Our  sires  behold, 

efore  that  molten  image  prostrate  fall'n 

o  worship  and  adore  !     Their  glory's  pride 

ransfonn'd, — the  boasted  symbol  of  their  Lord 

or  the  brute  semblance  of  an  ox  exchang'd 

hat  feeds  on  bladed  grass  !     All  mem'ry,  thent  'W 

If  God  was  lost ;  all  record,  then,  they  spurn'd 

►f  Him  the  Saviour,  who  in  Egypt's  wilds 

uch  marvels  work'd,  such  miracles  of  might 

n  Ham's  wide  region  wrought,  and  portents  dread, 

Mid  Ocean-waters  in  the  Red  Sea  depths, 


At  once  pronou 
■AJi  Jacob's  raci 
le  chosen  one 
Before  His  Mai 
Of  perils  stood  a 
Intent  to  crash  oi 

Stobn'd  in  that  ei 

Was  Canaan's  gen 

The  promise  of  th« 

His  gracious  voice  i 

J''™' tew  to  tent  w 
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Their  orerthrcttr,  their  deaths  and  graves  decreed. 
Their  outcast  offspring  to  the  Gentile  shores 
Untimely  drove,  and  through  the  alien  realms 
Of  peopled  earth  their  exil'd  clans  dispers'd. 


At  Baa!-Peor's  foul  abhorred  shrine 

In  turn  they  bow :    There  was  their  homage  paid, 

There  from  the  meats  to  lifeless  idol-forms       i  -MiiT 

Held  consecrate,  they  ate  their  fill ;  a  feast 

On  sacrifices  offer'd  to  the  dead. 

Oh  daring  deed  of  Heav'n-provoklng  guilt  I 

The  eye  of  God  beheld  it :  at  the  voice 

Of  His  dread  anger  summond  instant  came 

That  fdl  disease,  which  on  their  thronging  hosts 

Invasion  wag'd  pestiferous,  till,  upris'n 

To  judge,  and  in  that  judgment  to  atone, 

Indignant  Phinehas  on  their  wanton  crimes 


Of  Heav'n'B  apj 
For  age  to  age  m 
The  record  of  tb 

Again  I  Again  i 
To  wrath  arous'd ! 
Contentioiu  Israel 
Befell  thee,  Moees 
With  what  fierce  o 
And  forc'd  the  spe 

Fauk  to  the  Lord 
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And,  inmates  dwelling  in  the  Pagan  homes, 

Their  deeds  they  learn'd, — at  ev'ry  temple  shrine 

By  idols  lur'd  to  ain,  their  knees  they  bow'd. 

Scorning  the  guiltless  blood, — the  gory  death 

Of  slaughter'd  children  scorning,  each,  in  turn. 

His  son,  his  daughter  to  the  demon-fonn 

Of  Canaan's  gods  devoted,  and  with  rites         -tr^**^ 

Of  idol-worship  on  their  altars  slew, 

Till  this  fair  land  with  Moloch's  victims  strown 

Th'  ensanguin'd  taint  of  his  pollution  bore. 


Thus  were  our  recreant  tribes  with  many  a  deed 
Of  Gentile  sin  defil'd  :  in  lewd  revolt 
Our  sires'  allegiance  to  the  base  device 
Of  Pagan  hands  and  molten  idols  swerv'd, 
Th'  indignant  scorn  of  their  Eternal  God 
Against  our  race  enkindling,  till  in  wrath 


Oppress'd  thee  t 
Dominion  held,  i 
The  vanqnigb'd  t 

How  oft  did  God 
Did  their  fool  plot, 
1»  mis'ry's  depths  i 
Goo  pitying  Tiew-j 

ITieirpray're'entre 
His  mindful  merey , 
Of  coT'nants  past,— 
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turn  grew  kind,  and  each  imprison'd  child 

Israel  born  his  captor's  pity  won. 

*' 

BAT  God  of  Armies  !  save  us  !     Lord  of  Hosts! 

f  servants  save  :  from  out  the  Gentile  homes 
br  scatter'd  race  recall ;  that  voice  with  voice 
^mbining  may  revere  Thee  and  in  thanks 
[line  Holy  Name  adore ;  our  only  joy, 

IT  pride's  sole  triumph  hailing  in  its  praise. 

■ 

kssED  BE  God  Omnipotent  I     The  God 
Israel's  race  !    Through  ages  evermore 
per'd  and  blest  be  our  Eternal  Lord  : 
et  ev'ry  soul  its  homage  pay,  each  tongue 
IKlaim  '  Amen  !     Hosanna  to  our  God  !  * 
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PSALM  CVH.                     -^ 

L 
is'd  be  The  Lord!  for  bounty  from  Hisgi4 
leasing  springs  :  the  mercies  of  His  lore  "  1 
change,  no  limit  know/'     Be  this  the  songj 
[eav'n's  reileem'd,— tlie  song  of  all  that  ho^ 
n  from  the  gnisp  of  hostile  pow'r  onr  God^ 
kOf  hath  freed,  and  from  the  ends  of  earth ' 
1  East  to  West,  from  North  to  furthest  So« 
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rhen  ev'ry  voice  amid  the  suff'ring  tribes 

o  God  on  high  appeal'd.  His  heav'nly  aid 

heir  anguish  sooth 'd,  their  onward  march  upheld, 

nd  through  unfaiUng  tracks  the  wand'rer  led 

'o  peopled  cities  and  continuing  homes. 

IH  I  THAT  The  Lord  hy  ev'ry  mortal  tongue 

I'^ere  prais'd  and  blest !     That  all  His  bounteous 

[ love, 
[is  wonders  for  the  sons  of  men  display'd, 

i^ere  in  their  universal  song  ador'd  ! 

or  souls,  that  crav'd  in  need,  by  God's  decree 

heir  ample  fill  have  eaten  :  Pining  want 

i''ith  bounties  from  the  hand  divine  enrich'd, 

To  hunger  feels,  no  pangs  of  famine  knows. 


'hose  prison'd  souls,  whose  lives  to  darkness  doom'd 
ind  death's  impending  shade,  the  bonds  deplor'd 
5f  misery  and  iron, — those,  who,  false 
2  A 
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Gods  most  holy  law,  and  scomere  pror'd 
r  all  the  counsels  of  the  Lord  Most  High, 
nk  down  beneath  their  Heav'n-iaflicted  wot) 
id  now  with  failing  steps  and  spirits  cnish'd' 
eliv'rance  sou^t  in  vain,— all  these,  behold  I 

id  sternest  grief  on  God's  tribunal  call'd,     - 
or  fruitless  sought  His  mercy.    At  that  cry  ' 
eliv'rance  came.  Affliction  fled,  and  Death 
o  more  within  hie  drear  and  darkling  gloom 

r 
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HAT  senseless  throng,  who,  victims  to  tlieir  crimes 

nd  in  their  t^uilt  self-wounded,  af  Death's  gate  '  ■ 

ay  languishing,  and  from  all  protler'd  food 

'^ith  loatliin<;^  turn'd  abhorrent — even  these 

^ith  perils  and  afflictions  compass'd  round, 

heir  God  invok'd  and  in  His  mercy's  gift 

leliv'rance  hail'd,  yea,  at  His  Word's  cominand 

fere  instant  heal'd,  forgiven  and  restor'd. 

bais'd  be  The  Lord  !     Hosanna  to  that  God, 

'"hose  goodness  reigns  supreme,    Whose  glorious 

[  might 
.iraculouft  sways  among  the  sons  of  Mao  : 

Bt  ev'ry  heart  its  sacrifice  of  thanks 

D  Heav'n  uplift !     Let  strains  of  sacred  song 

he  record  wake  of  His  celestial  works.  "k 


Hat  busy  train,  who  o'er  the  spreading  sea 
H  shipboard  roam,— who  'mid  the  billows  vast 
Ueir  trade  incessant  ply,  of  all  men  else 
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works  of  God  Oumipotent  attest, 
>('onder&  seen  within  the  ocean  deep. 
gives  command,  and  at  their  Maker's  worf 
spring  the  tempest  gales,  in  whose  dread  bla 
2  surges  mount  on  high  ; — to  clouds  above    " 
w  soaring,  now  in  gulfs  profound  o'erwhelm^ 

ile  'mid  their  scaring  perils  ev'ry  heart        - 
e  seaman-host  among,  in  horror  melts. 
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Ah  !  tlien,  what  joy  is  theirs,  the  refluent  wave. 
The  tranquil  floods  beholding ! — thus  through  God 
The  haven  reaching  of  their  long  sought  home. 

Oh  !  THEN,  THAT  Man  Ms  Maker's  love  would  bless ! 
His  bounteous  love  would  honour,  and  those  works 
Of  might  miraculous  for  our  children  wrought ! 
Let  grateful  Israel's  congregated  tribes 
His  Name,  His  glorious  majesty  exalt, — 
Th'  assembly  of  the  elders  chant  His  praise  ! 


K''oR  this  is  He,  Th'  Eternal  Lord,  whose  word 
To  desert  wastes  the  river-tide  transforms, 
■^o  arid  clay  the  springs :  This  is  that  God, 
•^hose  wrath  iu  judgment  visiting  llie  land 
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^re  Vice  rebellious  dwells,  all  plenty  spi^Bj  ■ 
hiitfulness  lays  barren.     God,  our  Lord 
m  dreary  wilds  creates,  at  will,  a  lake —       ' 
m  parching  marl  a  fountain ;  yea,  and  thn»' 
famish  "d  want  provides  He  lastin-^  home? :  ' 
se  are  the  regions  by  His  love  rcserv'd          ' 
mansions  new,  and  cities,  in  whose  wnlls     ■ 
»ressive  ris'n,  the  hungry  soul  might  rest. 
re  sow  the  stablish'd  race  their  heirdom's  fieMf 

t 
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Pell  ravage  spread  ? — that  moment  is  the  scorn 

3f  outrag'd  God  on  ev'ry  prince  outpour' d, 

Whose  hand  hath  wrought  their  harm :    through 
[  trackless  wilds 
The  despot,  by  His  sentence  exird,roauiaj 

While  victim  sufferers  from  their  hapless  doom 

By  aids  divine  uprais'd,  like  thriving  flocks 

Pheir  tribes  augment,  and  Jacob's  line  prolong. 

Kebe  shall  the  pure  in  heart  their  witness  bear, 

Cereon  delighted  gaze,  when  ev'ry  tongue 

:i  speechless  guilt's  unhallowM  throng  is  mute. 

Tor  unobserv'd  of  Wisdom's  watcliful  eye 

^e  these  our  joys ; — in  these  her  conscious  glance 

'h"  unbounded  love  alone  discerns  of  Israel's  God  I 


O  God  !  my  h, 

%  heart',  reso 
MelodioiM  aJuUJ 
Awake,  Olute, 
W'U  I  uprise,  in 

Thee,_whom  ua 
My  anthems  seek 
'Mid  Israel's  «,„, 
I'm  Heav'n  itself 
Th'  etiierial  skies  ' 
The  empyrean.,  he, 
Thy  praises  soar  ab 
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Ph'  Almighty  speaks!     Those  accents  heard  on  J 

[higb] 
Phe  voice  of  The  Most  Holy  One  proclaim  : 


Jow  ia  the  pride  of  my  triumphant  sway 

Ul  Shechein  will  i  portion,  and  this  arm 

Ihe  vale  of  conquered  Siiccoth  sliall  allot : 

filead  is  mine, — my  cause  Manasseh  joins,  '*■ 

IThile  Ephraim,  safe-guard  chosen  of  my  brow, 

!is  succour  lends,  and,  of  my  kingdom's  law 

Inactors  nam'd,  the  sons  of  Judah  rise. 

Tow  shall  the  laver  my  ablutions  need 

p  captive  Moab's  hand  its  office  fill  : 

lOU,  Edom  !  shalt  my  loosen'd  sandal  bear,  ' 

Ind  thou,  Philistia  !  hail  me  with  thy  shouts. 
But  who  will  bring  me  to  the  walls  of  strength  ! 
What  hand  to  Edom's  bulwarks  guide  my  pow'rs  ?*  1 
Of  Thee,  O  God !  bereft — by  Heav'n  contemn 'd. 
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)re  behold  we  in  our  armies'  van                    ^ 

Joel  of  Hosts,  our  Leader  and  our  Lord,     j 

lid  U3  in  our  sorrows !     Deign,  O  God  !       ^ 

icue  and  deliver  ;  for  in  vain                           j 

Israel's  host  to  mortal  champions  sue.          , 

igh  God  oar  valour  prospers;    through  j^ 

[grao 

rowess  wins :  What  victor  might  shall  lay    4 

osiile  legions  low  !     What  foot  shall  crush    1 

fallen  crests  save  Thine,  0  Lord  our  only  Godl 

r 
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Ejctives  heap  unceasing;,  words  of  hate 
ignant,  with  whose  rancour  compass'd  round 
unprovok'd  assaults  and  strife  I  brook 
K  causeless  malice.     Ruthless  rage  alone 
fcy  love  repays,  yea — kind  affection's  zeal 
|l  hostile  wrongs  requital  reaps,  aud  good 
ftcites  my  foe  to  evil  !     But  to  pray'r 
none  I  turn,  in  pray'r  my  refuge  seek. 


|ow^D  be  my  tyrant  to  a  sinner's  rule  ! 
■By  Belial  be  his  judge  and  may  his  foe 
l^e  Satan  on  his  right  accusant  stand. 
iye,  and  when  sentence  id  his  cause  is  giv'n, 
Hay  law's  decree  condemn  him,  and  his  pray'r 
For  mercy  in  that  hour  augment  his  sin. 
Few  be  his  days  of  life  !  In  ev'ry  tnist 
fikipplanted,  to  new  claimants  may  his  place 


And  station  fall ;  while,  of  their  parent  rej 
His  sons  a  sire,  his  wife  a  husband  mourns. 
Wand'rers  on  earth  and  suppliants  may  they  strs; 
From  out  their  desolate,  drear  and  niin'd  homes 
The  breqd  of  life  imploring.    May  the  grasp 
Of  fell  extortion  all  bis  fortunes  seize. 
And  alien  hands  the  fruit  of  all  his  toil : 
Nor  let  kind  mercy  sooth  or  solace  aught 
Amid  that  grief  afford  him  ;  By  all  hearts 
Unpitied  may  his  orphans  henceforth  live. 
Till,  from  mankind  cut  off,  his  failing  line 
Be  known  no  more,  and  in  tlie  age  to  come 
His  name  be  lost  for  erer.    Oh !  may  God'M 
In  mindful  vengeance  judge  his  father's  sin 
Nor  from  the  records  of  offended  Heav'u 
His  mother's  trespass  blot :  Before  their  Lord, 
Before  His  wrath's  tribunal  may  their  sin 


oie  ^^_ 
od»^| 
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lontinual  rise,  to  bid  the  Word  divine 
Sts  sentence  pass  and  rase  their  name  from  Earth  ; 
por  mercy  none  did  that  relentless  heart 

I  his  life's  day  accord  :  th"  unfriended  poor 
In  him  a  foe — a  stern,  pursuing  foe 
ad  ever  found,  tlie  tyrant,  in  whose  threat 
ch  broken  heart  receiv'd  its  mortal  doom. 


V^HAT  !  hath  that  soul  in  execrating  oaths 
Found  joy  so  oft  1 — Now  let  each  evil  tongue 
Taw  near  and  heap  its  curse*  on  his  head  ! 
So  joy  to  him  the  word  of  blessing  spake, — 
Far  let  all  blessings  flee  !     With  curses  cloth'd 
3f  old,  as  with  a  garment,  let  their  spleen 
lis  \itals  search  like  water,  and  his  bones 
Like  oil  o"errun ;  yea,  like  tlie  robe,  whose  fold 
lis  form  arrays— like  that  encircling  zone, 
IWhich  girds  his  loins,  let  curses  round  him  cling. 


J 
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riua  THE  juDtiMENT  uf  my  lx>rd  and  God,     4 

I  the  requital  at  the  hand  of  Hear'n  i 

1  my  foes  awarded  ;  that  false  ciew,  4 

Use  tongues  traduce,  whose  slaodeis   taunt  4 

1  ["* 

I  O  TIiou  everlasting  God !  whose  Name      ( 

goodness  speaks — pronounce    Thy    serrail 

[doa 

ker  and  upraise  me  ;  for  Thy  grace  1 

|ch  indeed,  while  I,  in  need  o'erwhelm'd, 

nd  spirit  wounded,  like  some  shade 
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FEBNalLobd!  my  God!  Thine  heav'nly  aid 

ithhokl  no  more,  Thy  mercy's  grace  impart! 

Lthis,  my  soul's  deliv'rance,  let  the  eye 

I  tyrant  hate  Thy  love's  benignant  deed, 

Bne  hand  of  pow'r  discern.      What   though  their 
*  [  tongues 

lasplieming  curse — still  let  Thy  goodness  bless  ! 

liough  hostile  bands  assailant  rise,  let  Shame 

jHh  overthrow  confound  them,  while  the  heart 

f  Thy  freed  servant,  in  that  hour  of  doom, 

xults  with  joy.     Yea,  Ijsrd  \  may  Shame  condign 

b  ignominious  garb  around  them  cast, 

r— 

turn  fev'ry  accent  oi  this  eager  voice 
liall  homage  rise  to  Heav'n  :  my  song  of  praise 
lid  Israel's  tribes  and  countless  numbers  sung 
hall  bless  that  Lord  Omnipotent,  whose  pow'r 
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he  right  hand  of  lone  and  hapless  need 
tation  holds,  and  bids  afflicted  Man              < 
tyrant  spum,  that  seeks  his  victim  blood.    < 

PSALM    ex.                        , 

i 
s,  even  thus  unto  mine  bonour'd  Lord           ( 

ie  Heav'n's  Eternal  God  :  '  At  My  right  hsi 

ceforth  enthron'd  Thy  seat  of  pow'r  maintain 
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F  sacred  beauty  rob'd  Thine  empire's  youtli 
ound  Tliefi  calls,— the  numbers  of  that  host 
ball  vie  with  dew-drops  from  the  womb  of  morn.' 

BE    God  of    Heavn    hath  sworn,    the   sov'reign 

[  Lord, 
hose    Word   and  purpose  change  not,    nor   one 
[  thought 
pentant  know  :  "Henceforth,  forcvennore" 

The  priestly  office  fill !  dividual  rank.  " 

Haintaining  with  Melchisedek  of  old," 

Ijid  in  the  self-same  endless  order  nam'd  !'' 

HE  Lord  at  Thy  right  hand,  in  that  dread  day 
''hen  wrath  divine  is  ris'n,  shall  strike  to  earth 
be  world's  enthroned  kings;  His  judgment's  voice 
,1  speak  the  Heathen's  doom,  and,  'mid  the  heaps 
slaughter'd  foes,  on  many  a  princely  head 
f  puissant  states  His  deathful  vengeance  hurl. 
I  2  b 


^^^^^^1^^ 
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:>M  Stream  to  stream  by  kear'nly  guidajice  bnn 
s  victor  Lord  shall  turn ;  nor  fruitless  seek,  i 
in  in  the  midway  inarching  of  His  course, 
e  waters  of  the  brook  :— each  genial  draught 
!  thirst  shall  sooth,  His  fresh'ning  brow  exaft 

i 

PSALM  CXI.                       i 

God  alone,  Th'  Eternal  God,  my  heart 
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ne  forth  the  acts  of  His  celestial  sway  ! 
Sis  mercies  know  no  end :  From  age  to  age 
Bids  He  the  records  of  His  wondrous  might 
Kts  deeds  declare.    In  grace  and  pitying  love 
Jl)Qiulant, — In  His  cov'nant  ever  firm, 
}  hand  hath  fed  the  faithful,  and  with  store 
STutritious  sooth'd  their  need ;  nor  unreveal'd 
Wo  Israel's  race,  the  choscD,  were  the  pow'rs 
f  Heav'n's  control  omnipotent,  when  realms, 
>  long  by  Heathens  rul'd,  our  home  became 
nd  heirdom  everlasting.     But,  behold  ! 
Fheree'er  the  work  of  God  is  seen,  our  eyes 
Ida  truth  attest  and  justice  :  Faith  unchang'd 
nd  righteousness  alone  His  laws  have  fram'd — 
uth  reigus  in  each  supreme,  and  with  its  might 
upholds  them  for  all  time.    Thus  sent  He  forth 
ademption  to  His  people,  and  that  Word 
1  cov'uant  giv'n,  in  vows  eternal  fixt. 
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I  Holy  and  most  fearful  Name  of  God  ! 
I  awful  homage  of  that  Pow'r  Divine 
Igins  all  Wisdom  :  With  that  duteous  faith, 
pose  ev'ry  work  the  law  of  Heav'n  fulfils, 
lall  Man  grow  rich  in  knowledge,  while  Itis  S 
fte  worship  of  all  hearts,  is  prais'd  for  evennui 

PSALM  CXII. 
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iy  wealth  or  treasure  shall  liis  d\velUng  stand — 

[is  meed  of  love  is  endless  and  most  sure. 

OTH  darkness  cast  its  shadow  round  the  just  ? — 
in  their  front  upspringeth  light !  a  heaui 

Inming  Mercy's  presence, — a  bright  ray 
<m  gen'rous  Love  and  mild  Compassion's  grace 
icurest  gloom  dispelling.     What  just  man 

ipitying  lives  t     or  from  his  plenty's  store 
succour  grants  ?     His  favour  reaches  all ! — 
.  hand  with  promptness  lends,  and  ev'ry  charge 
earthly  care  well  orders  ;  nor  shall  ■wrongs 
station  shock,  his  strength  o'erthrow ;— for  time 

ith  endless  years  shall  blend  his  righteous  name. 

'ee  shall  afflicting  Rumour's  bruited  tale 

,t  heart  appal.     Confiding  in  the  Lord, 

d  in  that  fixt  and  fearless  trust  uninov'd,    - 
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i  Upright  heart  no  doubts,  no  terror  owns. 
It  o'er  all  foes  exalted,  waits  th'  event,  ^ 

nich  makes  the  triumph  his.    What  lariBh  ^ 
8  alms  compose  !     With  what  unsparing  hand 
Ifriends  he  all  the  poor !     His  deeds  of  good 
corded  live  for  ever ;  yea,  his  horn, 
$  standard  shall  with  honour  soar  on  high 
Id  reap  exalted  fame,  when  envious  Vice, 
1  eyes  indignant  to  that  height  upturn 'd. 
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i  God  Eternal,  mighty  Lord  of  Hosts ! 
J^AisE  Him,  all  Earth  !   From  east  to  furthest  west 
lUs  might  confess,  His  glorious  Name  adore ! 


3oD  o'er  the  world's  unnumber'd  states  and  tribes 
Exalted  rules  .'    The  splendour  of  His  sway 
rhe  Empyrean  height  of  Heav'n  transcends  ! 
)h  !  who  is  like  unto  our  God  The  Lord 
Sternal  1  that  Almighty  God,  whose  throne 
fixt  in  Heav'n  on  high,  but  in  whose  glance 
seen  all  deeds,  all  dwellers  upon  Earth  ? 
who  with  Him  shall  vie,  whose  succouring  hand  1 
le  abject  poor  upraises  from  the  dust, 
.e  needy  from  the  dunghill  lifts  to  pomp 
,d  thrones  of  princely  state,  for  Israel's  chiefs 
td  puissant  lords  ordam'd  ?   What  sov'reign  pow'r  I 
lall  with  that  Lord  Omnipotent  compare, 
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h'^ho  on  the  barren  womb  the  gifts  of  strength 
f  rolific  sheds,  and  bids  the  matron's  home 
bnce  childless  and  forlorn,  a  joyful  offspring  ret 

PSALM    CXIV. 


■VuiiN  Israel  hasten'd  from  th'  Egyptian  shore- 
House  of  Jacob  from  that  alien  race, 
^^hich  spake  a  tongue  unknown — to  Judah'strif 
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i  what  impell'd  thee.  Ocean  !  in  that  hour 

ipaoic  flight  ?    Thee,  Jordan ! — that  thy  tide 

current  turn'd  ?     Ye  mountains  !  that  your  crags 

ike   rams  appear'd  to  bound  ?     Why,  like  young 
I  [ sheep 

bounding  leapt  your  bases,  O  ye  hills  I 

IMBLE  tliou,  Earth  !  before  thy  sov 'reign  Lord, — 
bre  the  presence  tremble  of  that  God, 
ee  love  defendeth  Jacob, — whose  command 
stubborn  rock  into  a  lake  transform'd, 
i  from  its  flinty  side  the  gushing  torrents  pour'd ! 


PSALM     CXV. 

UPON  US,  O  God  !  not  on  our  name, 

on  Thine  own  shed  glory  !     Let  Thy  love 

is  grace  accord !     Thy  faithfulness  and  truth 
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Israel  Thy  returning  presence  hail.  i 

I  wherefore  should  th'  upbraiding  Heathen  ciy 
fhere  is  The  Lord  ?  Where  now  is  Jacob's  God! 

Lord  is  in  tlie  heav'ns  !    The  Pagans"  Gods 
;  idol-forms — the  work  of  mortal  hands, 
wilver  wrought  and  gold :  with  mouths,  indeed, 
dow'd,  but  ever  mute  ;  with  eyes,  but  blind 
i  have  they  all,  yet  hear  not ; — nostrils,  too,  1 
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5RAEL  !  in  the  living  God  confide. 

[■  God  is  Jacob's  guardian  help  and  shieldr* 

oiisE  OF  Aaron  !  trust  ye  in  The  Lord. 

(ON 's  sure  aid  and  buckler  of  defence. 

t,  who  fear  Him,  in  your  Lord  repose  I 

MEEK  adorers'  Only  help  and  shield. 

's  watchful  care  forgets  us  not :  His  grace 
ilesaing  lights  on  Israel's  House,  and  pours 
Aaron's  home  the  riches  of  His  love, 
rod's  blessing  on  each  duteous  tribe  descends, 
'he  lowly  and  the  great;-  On  ye,  O  race 


L 
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if  Heav'n  elect,  and  on  your  rising  line. 
Ilest  are  your  days  of  that  Eternal  God, 
f  hose  might  onmific  all  the  region  fonn'd 
If  skies  above  and  spacious  earth  beneath. 

iiMSELF  the  firmament  of  Heav"n  hath  claim'i' 
lliis  Earth  to  Adam's  eons  by  God  was  giv' 

I  I 

■lest  be  His  Name  divine  !     Tlie  buried  dead 
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TH  joy  I  bless  the  Everlasting  Lord, 

mercy  from  on  high  His  suppliant  sooth'd, 
spurn'd  my  sorrow's  plaint.  Oh  may  this  voice, 
Heav'n  thus  heard  and  pitied,  at  His  throne 
ceasing  speak  its  thanks  !  Yea,  while  the  breath 
iw  of  mortal  life,  may  songs  of  praise 
homage  of  my  grateful  heart  declare, 

ATH  with  ensnaring  fears  my  path  beset ;  I 

,,  and  the  soul-enthralling  wo  I  felt  I 

nether  gloom  ; — by  all  its  torture  seiz'd,  ' 

lat  pangs  o'ertook  me  in  that  evil  grasp  ! 
lat  grief  perturb *d  my  heart !    Then  rose  my  cry 
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riien  was  the  Name  invok'd  of  God  in  heav'ii- 
'  Save  Lord,  1  pray  !  Great  God,  Thy  supjJi 
)  tender  mercy !    Ever-bounteous  love ! 

r  gracious  is  our  Lord  1    What  guardian  aid 
Aflbrds  He  to  tlie  lowliest !    All  my  pow'rs, 
Vea,  all  my  vigour  fled,  but  God's  right  hand  < 
tfy  prostrate  strength  deliver'd,  and  I  liv'd. 


K'et  once  again  thy  peace  enjoy,  my  soul ! 


r 
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tough  in  my  rash  and  hurrying  fear  I  said 
ill  men  are  false  ! '" — I  falter'd  not ;  but  firm 
d  full  of  hope  in  God  my  Lord  relied. 

;at  thanks  for  mercies  past,  what  tribute  meet 
Israel's  mighty  Ruler  shall  my  heart 
Heav'n  uplift  ?     His  sacred  Name  invok'd, 
cup  of  His  salvation  will  I  raise, 
TOWS  among  adoring  thousands  pay. 
[ow  precious  in  God's  eye  is  that  pure  saint 
troted  to  His  will !     What  watchful  care 
p  death  forefeuds,  his  valued  life  upholds  t 
mo  I  am  Thine,  and  serve  Thee :  O  my  God  ! 
Thy  servant,  Thine  own  handmaid's  son ; 
unto  Thee,  by  whose  redeeming  grace 
f  bonds  were  loos'd,  the  sacrifice  of  thanks, 
le  duteous  pray'r,  tlmt  calls  upon  Thy  Name 


L 
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lall  render  praise  :  uow  shall  my  faithful  lore 
lid  Israel's  tribes,  'mid  heav'nly  Sion's  courts. 
la,  hallow'd  Salem !  in  thy  central  shrine,  | 
I  vows  fulfil,  its  readiest  homage  pay.  . 

.  i 

PSALM  CXVII.  4 


noNB  OF  Earth  !  th'  Eternal  Lord  adore ! 
[lise  Him,  all  ye  His  People !  for  His  love 
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PSALM  CXVIII. 


'iTH  grateful  praises  hail  the  God  of  Hosts, 
lie  merciful  and  good  !     With  thankful  voice 
mt  bounty  bk'ss,  which  sways  for  evermore. 
6w  let  the  House  of  Israel  say  '  His  love  ' 
Sndures  for  ever  !'     Let  the  priestly  tribe 
wAaron  say  '  His  goodness  hath  no  end ! ' 
Bt  al],  whose  hearts  revere  Him,  now  exclaim 
jod's  gracious  love  no  change,  no  limit  knows  ! ' 


;en  troublous  sorrows  hemm'd  me  round,  my  voice 
Buppliant  cries  the  God  of  Mercy  sought, 
fruitless  call'd  on  Heav'n — His  love  divine, 
all  my  pray'r  responsive,  set  me  free. 
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Guu,  The  Lord  God  is  on  my  side  ;  shall  BiU' 
And  mortal  Tcngeance  daunt  me  ?     God  on  lu| 
My  champion  is  become,  and  now  shall  Hate, 
Before  these  eyes  defeated,  prostrate  fall. 
How  sure  is  refuge  with  the  Lord  !     How  fsa 
Beyond  all  trust  in  Man  !     More  firm,  more  true 
Is  aid  and  shelter  from  the  King  of  Heav'n, 
Than  faith  in  thrones  and  hope  from  earthly  lordfc 

Hehm'd  as  1  was  with  hostile  pow'rs,  with  boM 
Of  threatening  states  begirt,  my  battle-ciy 
Was  '  God  alone,  The  everlasting  God — * 
And  iu  that  Name  I  conquer'd.  What,  though 
Unnumber'd  throng'd  around — though  legion'd 
On  ev'ry  side  with  circling  pow'rs  advaac't 
In  the  great  Name  of  God  my  victor 
Through  all  their  ranks  dealt  death,  and  in  defetf 
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tt  ruinous  overthrew  them.     Foes  with  foes 
e  beea  around  me  swarming  in  vain  war 
iconflict  wage  : — their  fury  like  the  flame 
I  transient  heat  of  kindled  thorns  expires, 
I  in  God's  Name  I  hail  the  triumph  mine. 

hcE  were  the  threats,  my  enemy  I  which  sought 
■at  coqtentious  hour  thy  conqueror's  fall — 
I  God  was  aiding, — God,  the  source  divine 
^1  my  strength,  the  theme  of  all  my  songs, 
llsours  salvation,  hath  my  course  upheld. 

I 

m  tent  to  tent,  wheree'er  the  righteous  bands 
kmping  dwell,  the  voice  of  joy  resounds, 
I  hymns  triumphal  their  deliv'rance  hail. 
a  sing  the  warrior-choir  :  "  Jehovah's  arm  " 
pmipotent  hath  fought  a  valiant  fight," 


THE    PSALMS    OF    DAVID. 

le  lord's  right  hand  in  glorious  conquest  nl 
s  strength  uplifts  triumphant !    The  right  li^ 
f  God  in  valorous  deeds  of  might  hath  foij 

ATH  is  not  yet  my  doom  :  my  day  of  life 
ill  yet  the  record  tell,  the  works  declare 
Him,  who  rules  on  high.  What  though  the  scoi 
c  sternest  pangs  I  felt  of  chast'ning  wrath— 
d  smote,  but  slew  not ;  God  my  life  hath  spM 
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f  praise  ascends  ;  for  not  in  Heav'n  unheard 
of  Thy  grace  unanswer'd  have  my  pray'rs 
mercy  sued  :     Thou  my  salvation  art ; 
,  and  that  stone,  which  erst  the  builders  scorn'd 
mow  an  Heav'nly  structure's  base — the  head 
id  strength  of  its  chief  angle  !     This  hath  God 
dain'd  and  done,  the  marvel  of  our  eyes  ! 
kd  this  the  day  is  coine,  by  God's  decree 

ignant  nam'd  ;  Rejoice  we  through  its  course, 
id  greet  the  hours  in  gladness,  while  each  voice, 
grace  divine  invoking,  this  appeal 


-  Heav'n's  great  King  uplifts 
teigo.  Lord  !  we  pray,  to  save  W 
!)ur  cause  maintain !  Thy  suppliant  servants  free!' 


Vouchsafe  to 

[ save !  " 

lign.  Lord  !  we  pray,  to  save  us:  God  of  Hosts!" 


.ESSED  is  he  that  cometh  in  the  Name 
Israel's  Lord  !    From  God's  all-holy  dome 
nr  blessing  on  your  votive  tribes  we  pour. 
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The  Everlasting  Loud  alone  is  God, 
Revealing  grace  and  light :  Now  lead  with  cotii 
The  victim  of  our  sacrifice  !    Approach  I 
And  at  the  altar's  horns  our  off'ring  bind. 


L 


Thou  art  my  Grod,  and  to  Thy  Name  di' 
My  lips  shall  offer  praise  ;  my  Lord  Thou  art. 
And  my  glad  homage  shall  Thy  Name  revere- 
O  RENDER  THANKS  unto  the  Lord  of  Lords, 
The  hounteouB  God,  the  merciful !  whose  grace 
In  love  unbounded  reigns  for  evermore. 


PSALM  CXIX. 


I 


Blessed  are  they,  whose  unpolluted  course 
No  error  knows  ;  whose  firm  unswerving  steps 
The  law  obey  and  guidance  of  their  God. 


I 
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Blessed,  who  do  His  will,  and  with  the  faith 

Of  undivided  zeal  His  presence  seek, 

Yielding  the  heart's  whole  love.     Their  guiltless 

[ hands 
No  evil  work  ;  in  God's  appointed  ways 

Obedient  walk  their  feet.    Doth  not  Thy  word 

O  Lord !  ordaining  laws  to  mortal  man 

Our  strictest  heed  compel !     Oh  !  that  my  way 

Were  in  those  laws  confirm'd  !  that  each  decree 

ffhy  will  hath  fram'd,  were  by  my  duteous  life 

Regarded  and  I'ulfiU'd  !     That  aeivant,  then, 

Should  know  no  shame,  whose  grateful  heart  e'en 

[  now 
fc^ith  undissembling  praise  Thy  grace  adore;s 

?"or  judgments  taught  and  righteousness  rcveal'd. 

CTiy  statutes  will  I  honour  ;  yea,  my  Lord ! 

'^by  word  will  I  revere  :  Let  not  my  God 

iis  suppliant's  cause  forsake  for  evermore  ! 
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|RD  !   HOW  SHALL  Youth  a  guiltless  course  mul 

[tail 
;  watchful  heed  of  heav'ii-directed  care  i 

|nc  shall  keep  it  pure.     Thee,  only.  Lord !     ( 

T  heart  hath  sought ;  with  all  my'soul's  desircf* 

I  Thee  I  cliug  ;  Oh  !  let^me  not  transgress,     I 

Ir  from  Thy  precepts  wander  ;  for  this  breast  j 

I  %\m  renouncing,  in  its  inmost  depths  \ 

I  treasur'd  up  Thy  word,  Jehovah  !  God     * 

fernal,  ever  blest !     Oh  teach  nie,  then. 


THE    PSALMS   OF    DAVID. 


409  J 


DRD  !  in  Thy  bounty  bless,  me  !     Oh  may  love  , 

T  servant  spare,  my  day  of  life  prolong 
►  do  Thy  will,  to  keep  Thine  heavQly  word. 
Bm  darkness  freed,  may  these  beholding  eyes 
^  greataesB  mark  of  that  all-inarv'Uous  work 
ly  written  law  !     Withhold  not  from  their  sight 
lose  just  decrees  I     An  alien  in  the  land, 
nd  ever  on  Thy  truths  intent,  my  soul 
^ith  ceaseless  longing  droops.  O  God  !  what  wratl 
hat  fearful  judgment  ev'ry  soul  awaits 
hat  wanders  from  Thy  law !     With  what  rebuke  * 
pbraidest  Thou  the  sins  of  wanton  pride  ! 
faield  me  from  mocking  foes :  thus  faithful  found. 
nd  to  Thine  hallow'd  word  of  precept  true, 
et  not  contempt  upbraid  me.    What  though  prin 
nth  prince  hold  counsel,  and  in  many  a  taunt 
lalumnious  rail — Thy  servant's  musing  thoughts 
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II  on  Thy  law.  Thine  holy  word  revolve. 
e,  Lord  !  are  my  delight,  my  bosom's  joy,    * 
:ouiiselIors,  the  guidance  of  my  soul. 

0 

drooping  spirit  cleaves  unto  the  dust — 
!  let  Thy  promis'd  mercy,  that  pure  word,  \ 
■h  faileth  not,  my  prostrate  strength  upraiSM 
,  knowest  my  life's  course :  to  Thee  confest  ' 
'ry  act,  nor  by  Thy  boundless  grace 
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promise  of  Thy  truth  new  strength  impart 

bid  that  soul  revive.     By  Thee  withdrawn 

rom  Falsehood  and  its  paths,  still  let  me  share 

hy  grace  divine,  Tliy  wisdom's  precepts  learn. 

le  not  mine  eyes  upon  Thy  judgments  fixt? 

ly  feet,  upon  the  chosen  paths  of  truth  ? 

h  I  let  not  Shame  confound  me  ;  Let  Thine  aid 

Eb  bondage  loose  of  my  afflicted  heart, 

tat  faith,  to  precepts  true,  may  run  its  duteous 

[  course. 

tACH  me  Thy  ways,  O  God !  and  my  fond  zeal 
ball  never  more  transgress  :  by  Thee  illum'd 
[y  reason  siiall  not  err,  nay,  my  whole  heart 
felt  righteous  law  shall  honour,  iu  whose  course, 
I  truly  lov'd,  I  pray  to  be  upheld. 
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hese  Thy  will's  decrees,  not  unto  gaia            ^ 
hoarded  treasure  bid  affection  lean,                 , 
let  these  eyes  ou  mock'ry's  sinful  boast          ,. 
ir  glances  bend  :  of  Thee,  O  Lord  !  my  eool  ,1 
3  strength,  with  steadfast  purpose  to  obey       J 
promptings  of  Thy  word  ;  Thee,  Lord  !  al(n^ 
Thy  commands  I  rev'rence ; — bid  me  hail    | 
truth  fulfiird,  and  Heav'n's  reproaching  wnd 
dread,  the  terror  of  my  soul  avert ; 
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ly  Thee  embolden'd,  by  Tiiy  word  assur'd, 
lenceforth  with  promptest  answer  may  my  voice 
'he  charge  repel  of  contumely  and  scorn  ; 
Withhold  not  in  that  hour  the  speech  of  truth 
lom  him,  whose  hopes,  upon  Thy  word  intent, 
lierein  alone  would  trust,  and  by  that  rule 
ive  now  and  evermore.     Thus  may  my  zeal 
'hy  precepts  search,  my  feet  in  freedom  stand, 
dngs  from  my  lips  shall  hear  Thy  word :  Unsham'd, 
(naw'd  will  I  proclaim  it ;  yea,  that  law 
k  thrones  declare,  so  long  my  soul's  delight, 
0  long  my  truest  joy  and  with  meek  awe 
iUd  meditation  welcom'd  and  rever'd. 

►h  !  let  Thine  evermindful  mercy's  truth 
'hat  word  fulfil,  whereon,  by  Thee  inspir'd. 


4U 
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Thy  servant's  hope  hath  dwelt :  That  promise,  fxi^ 
Is  life  to  my  declining,  heavy  soul, 
A  solace  to  my  wo.     What  though  the  scorn 
Of  wanton  pride  upbraid, — from  heav'nly  law 
I  swerve  not ;  nay,  to  Mem'ry's  musing  thoughts 
Full  oft  Thy  judgments  rise — that  rule  of  old 
To  Israel  giv'n  ;  and  each  recorded  truth 
Brings  comfort  and  support.     O  God  !  what  dread," 
What  fervid  anguish  all  my  soul  arrests, 
When  Sin  rebels,  when  Man  forsakes  Thy  law  1 
Wheree'eb  I  dwell,  wheree'er  my  pilgrim-course 
A  home  may  find,  there.  Lord  I  Thy  word  divine 
My  song  inspires ; — Thy  Name,  each  coining  ni^ 
That  thought  awakes,  in  whose  remembrance  -wvto'i 
I  strive  to  do  Thy  will :  yea,  to  Thy  laws 
Obedient  prov'd,  my  duty  is  my  joy. 


r 
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In  Thee,  O  Lord  !  my  God !  in  Thee,  alone, 
I  hail  my  heirdom's  wealth.    Thy  servant's  vow 
Is  pledg'd  to  do  Thy  will :  On  Thee  I  call- 
Yea,  my  whole  heart  to  Thy  protecting  aid. 
Thy  promis'd  grace  appeals.     Oh  may  Thy  love 
Its  bounty  shed,  while  thus  with  thoughtful  heed 
My  paths  I  guard,  and  to  Thy  laws  divine 
Obedient  guide  tlie  progress  of  my  feet ; 
These  have  I  ever  kept ; — nor  ling'ring  faith 
Nor  late  allegiance  to  Thy  will  profest : 
Nay  though  by  Vice  encompass'd  and  despffll'd, 
Thy  precepts  I  forget  not ; — Midnight's  hour 
Its  witness  to  my  watchful  ardour  gives, 
When  from  my  couch  uprising,  I  out-pour 
This  heart's  glad  homage  to  Thy  righteous  sway. 
Is  not  the  man,  who  honours  Thee,  my  friend  ? 
With  all,  O  Lord  !  who  do  Thy  will,  the  bond 
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love  I  form,  and  with  their  train  consort.      1 
enial  God  !  instruct  me  :  Thou  !  whose  love   ' 
Is  Earth  itself,  instruct  me  in  Thy  law.         ' 

0 

iEAT  God!  with  bounteous  mercy  hath  Thy! 
truth  fulfiU'd,  and  on  Thy  servant's  lot         i 
ic  blessing  shed  of  promise.     Teach  me,  Lor^ 
teach  me  in  all  wisdom,  and  my  soul       '^^^ 
lighten  with  true  knoM'Iedgc ;  for  my  trust 
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mgh  by  the  bold  licentious  proud  traduc'd 

faith  unwav'ring  stands  :  my  soul  entire 

sys  Thine  heav'nly  word,  and  while  their  hearts 

carnal  grossness  buried  take  nor  thought 

t  counsel  for  Thine  honour,  my  delight 

Termore  to  learn  and  do  Thy  will. 

iBOws,    O    Lord !    have  wrought    Thy  servant's 
[  good,— 
sorrow  was  I  in  that  Word  confirm "d, 

ose  law,  the  utt'rance  of  Thy  lips  divine, 

dearer,  far  more  precious  have  I  held 

ji  silver  heap'd,  and  gold  in  countless  store. 


;bnal  Gou  !  by  Thy  creative  hand 

Be  limbs   were   shap'd, — from    Thee  alone  this 

[  frame 
form  receiv'd  and  feature  :  grant  me,  now, 

understanding  heart,  aright  to  learn 

2   D 
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Ihy  sov'reign  will's  commandment ;  grant  thatt 
|liose  duteous  love  Thine  haUow'd  Name  adM 
lay  hail  with  joy  my  triumph  and  the  hopes 
If  patient  faith  requited — that  finn  trust 
ly  Thee  inspir'd  and  in  Thy  Word  repos'd. 


I  ENOW  THAT  Thou  ART  JUST  ?  that  Thy  dectd 
I'en  while  these  sorrows  on  my  head  they  heap'J 
3  to  that  Justice  true :  Now  may  Thy  love 
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^h  !  may  this  bosom's  firm  unfailing  truth 

hy  Word  fulfil  for  ever  !     May  no  scorn 

:8  faith  upbraid,  no  shame  its  hope  confound ! 

o 

o  Thee,  O  Lord  !  and  Thy  salvation's  grace 

Jl  thought,  all  hope  uplifting,  my  soul's  strength 

vails  me  now  no  more  ;  yet  shall  this  heart 

liy  Word  revere  and  in  Thy  truth  confide. 

►y  ceaseless  watch,  by  ling'ring  long  desires 

o  dimness  worn  mine  eyes'  uplifted  glance 

till  waits  Thy  coming,  still  that  hour  expects 

^hen  Truth  divine  its  promise  shall  fulfil : 

ty  griefs,  the  while,  seek  utterance,  and  their  voice 

lius  suppliant  asks  **Oh  !  when  will  God  console?" 

^  form  and  strength  though  dwindled,  yea,  like 

[  skinSy 


r 
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Whicli  once  with  liquids  stor'd,  now  shmnk 
Anil  fumid  flame  lie  parching — even  thus 
My  vigour  wastes ;  yet  fades  not  thu8,  O  Lord 
The  mem'ry  of  Thy  laws-, — to  these  I  cleave. 
On  these  shall  dwell  my  thoughts.  What  is  my  I 
Thy  servant's  days  are  number'd  !  When  shall  wi 
My  wrongs  avenge?      When  shall  Thy  sento 
My  tyrants  judge  ?     Lo  !    where  the  hand  of  W 
On  works  forbidden  toiling,  in  my  path 
A  pit-fall  digs, — a  foot-betraying  snare  ! 
Thou  in  Thy  blest  commands  ordainest  t 
Their  treach'rous  malice  harasses  with  i 
O  Lord,  my  God !  defend  me  ;  for  my  life  4 
Well  nigh  had  sunk  beneath  them  and  its  t 
Of  sojourn  clos'd  on  earth — yet  swerv'd  1 1 
Nor  from  allegiance  waver'd,  nay,  my  Lori 
To  keep  Thy  law,  to  do  Thy  will  alone 
Let  Mercy  spare,  let  Grace  my  life  prolonj 


r 
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ioax  GRACIOUS  God  !  the  promise  of  Thy  Word 
B  for  all  time,  eternal  and  unchang'd, 
Lnd,  like  the  firmament  of  Heav'n  on  high, 
D  strength  ordain'd  for  ever :  Age  to  age 
^he  record  bears  of  Thy  perpetual  Truth — 
'ruth  firm  as  Earth  and  by  the  self-same  hand, 
V^hich  made  that  Earth,  cstabliah'd  :  yea,  Thy  will 
)mnipotent  obeying,  sky  above 
jid  land  beneath,  e'en  to  this  day  unmov'd 
[ave  ever  stood,  and  henceforth  shall  endure. 
!ad  not  Thy  righteous  precepts  been  my  joy 
ong  since  had  grief  destroy  "d  me  ;  but  no  space, 

0  time  shall  chase  from  mem'ry  those  decrees, 
'"hose  word  is  life  and  all  my  soul  revives. 

ord  !     I  am  Thine — Oh  !  save  me  !  for  my  zeal 

Eith  sought  Thee   and  Thy  Word  ;    yea,  though 

r  the  eye 
f  Wickedness  hath  watch'd  and  for  my  life 

1  murd'rous  ambush  waited,  let  my  thoughts 


l22 
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Thee  repose  and  on  Thy  precepts  dwell. 
I'or  all  perfection  hath  its  close :  The  sum 
kntl  utter  bound  of  all  terrestrial  good 
tfyself  have  seen  ;  but  Thy  dominion's  sway 
No  limit  knows,  Thy  perfect  rule  no  end. 


kow  DEAR  TO  ME  is  Thy  celestial  law!  ! 

rhe  meditation  of  my  days,  the  theme 

'  hourly  thought !     By  Thy  commandments  I0 
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[y  soul  endows,  my  reason's  judgment  sways. 
hat  rule,  O  Lord !  to  rev'rence,  from  all  paths 
nd  tracks  of  ill  these  feet  have  I  restrained 
'or  one  commandment  slighted.    Thus  by  Thee 
Hvinely  taught,  by  God  Himself  advis'd, 
[ow  grateful  to  my  sense  is  ev'ry  word 
f  these  Thy  warning  counsels  I    Sweeter  far 
ban  honey  are  the  accents  of  Thy  truth 
::i  these  deyoted  lips.    From  Thee  O  God ! 
rom  Thy  most  holy  precepts  hath  my  soul 
11  wisdom  gain'd  ;  henceforth  for  ever  shunn'd 
5  Falsehood's  paths  !  for  ever  spurn'd  Deceit ! 

o 

av  Word  is  as  a  lamp  before  my  feet, 
light  unto  their  path  ;     Lord  !  I  have  sworn, 
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lAnd  will  be  faithful )  with  unswerving  truth 
f  o  venerate  Thy  law — the  righteous  rule 
By  Heav'n  ordain'd,  the  judgment  of  my  God. 
Borrows  have  whelm'd  my  soul !    Oh  let  Thy  ^ 
Mt»  promise  to  Thy  servant's  hope  fa!6t,        A^i 
K.iid  bid  this  anxious  drooping  spirit  live. 
Receive  my  free-will  ofTring,  Lord  !  the  gift 
pf  eager  lips,  of  thankful  joy  and  praise  : 
all  Thv  laws  instruct  me, — for  their  rule 
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[y  soul  hath  chos'n  for  ever — ^yea,  the  work 
[y  waken'd  zeal  shall  evermore  ensue, 
nd  to  the  end  enduring  shall  fulfil. 


olly's  vain  thoughts  provoke  Thy  servant's  hate, 
ut,  O  my  Lord !  with  what  devoted  zeal 
;ave  I  rever'd  Thy  laws  !    Thou,  God !  in  whom 
[y  soul  finds  secret  refuge ;  Thou,  whose  strength 
^hile  thus  in  Thee  and  in  Thy  Word  I  trust 
iecomes  my  only  shield.    Ye  lawless  hosts 
^f  wickedness,  avaunt !    My  steadfast  faith 
abandons  not  the  precepts  of  my  Grod — 
'ar  hence,  ye  sons  of  rebel  guilt,  depart ! 
Sternal  God  !  accomplish'd  be  Thy  truth, 
ror  be  my  hopes  confounded :  Oh  vouchsafe 
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I  succour  and  sustain  me  ;  let  Tby  streDgth 
r  pow'rs  uphold,  my  day  of  life  secure, 
ftat  ev'ry  glance  of  these  devoted  eyes 
py  on  Thy  statutes  rest.     By  Thee  o'erwhelia! 
fcostate  Guilt  its  false  and  treach'rous  wiles 
Isays  in  vain  ;  by  Thy  rejection  scorn'd 
ne  wicked  of  the  earth,  like  worthless  dross    I 
vail  no  more  ;  tlie  outcasts  cease  to  live  ! 
hd  joyeth  not  my  spirit  in  Thy  law  ? — 
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1th  lawless  pow*r  oppress,  nor  tyraat  Pride 
'erwhelm  Thy  servant's  soul.  Vouchsafe,  my  God! 
ame  token  of  Thy  grace,  some  grateful  pledge 
>f  bounty  from  on  high  :  For  lo,  what  gloom, 
Hiat  dimness  veils  these  eyes,  so  long  by  hope 
nd  anxious  vigils  wasted, — from  Thine  hand 
Blvation  seeking,  from  Thy  plighted  truth 
le  boon  of  gracious  love  !     Let  Mercy,  then, 
iy  servant  rule  ;  through  Mercy  may  his  heart 
liy  Word  imbibe  :  I  am  Thy  servant.  Lord  ! 
rrant  me  but  understanding  to  discern 
aid  mark  the  heav'nly  law.     The  hour  of  doom, 
"ea,  Lord !  the  time  of  judgment  is  at  hand 
Lud  bids  Thee  wield  Thy  pow'r ;  for  daring  Man 
l^ith  outrage  braves  Thee  and  Thy  law  annuls, 
till  to  this  heart  are  all  its  precepts  dear  ! 
^han  gold  more  precious,  yea  than  finest  gold  ; 
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Ihcse  doth  my  aoul  allperfect  deem, — ^in  these 

I  hail  unerring  Rigltt,  while  error's  path 

yith  scorn  I  shun  and  Falsehood  spurn  with  l| 


low  wondrous  is  the  teaching  of  Thy  Word ! 
I  hail  the  marv'llous  dictates  and  obey, 
■ca,  Lord  !  that  word  unfolded  and  reveal'd 
llumincs  all,  and  in  its  genial  light 

i  wisdom  on  the  simplest : — Thus  to  learn, 
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ho  love  Thine  hallow'd  Name :  Let  not  my  steps 
''  other  guidance  than  Thy  Word's  decree 
leir  course  pursue ;  let  not  the  tyrant  Sin 
stem  dominion  govern,  nor  the  sway 
'  mortal  man  enslave  me ; — ^that  my  faith 
lawedy  untroubled  may  Thy  law  fulfil. 
BHOLD  me  with  Thy  favour  and  while  rays 
*  light  celestial  in  that  aspect  gleam 
truct  me  in  Thy  word, — the  precepts  teach, 
whose  insulted  rule  and  outraged  truth 
\e  tears  I  shed,  these  eyes  their  torr  .ents  pour. 


!    Thou  alone  art  righteous,  Thy  decrees 
are  just  and  pure.    What  hallow'd  truths 
lest  Thou !    What  faithfulness,  O  God  I 


THE    PSALMS     OF    DAVID. 


Thy  Word  prevails  !  Yet  have  my  foes 
[  record  spuni'd, — and  now,  behold,  my  zesA 
lith  hcart-consuDiing  indignation  burns  * 

pat  Man  should  thus  forsake  Thee.  Oh  .'  howpi 
pw  faultless  are  the  dictates  of  Thy  will  !        | 
'  by  Thy  servant  valued  and  rever'd.  I 

Iobn'd  though  I  be  and  lowly,  my  true  heart  ' 
Irgets  Thee  not :  Thy  righteousness,  O  Lord! 
I  everlasting  and  Thy  law  is  Tmtli. 
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HEART  O  Lord  !  my  whole  devoted  heart 
okes  Thy  Name :  May  loud  entreaty's  cry 
/  presence  reach, — the  pray'r  of  him,  whose  faith 
)ledg*d  to  do  Thy  will.     On  Thee  I  call— 
Ssave  me,  that  Thy  servant's  rescued  life 
y  all  Thine  Heav'n-descending  truth  revere. 
E  orient  light  hath  dawn'd,  my  loud  appeal 
proice  uplifts  ; — the  utt'rance,  Lord  !  of  hope 
ent  upon  Thy  promise  :  Ere  that  hour, 
lose  coming  marks  each  season  of  the  night, 
fcourSe  begins — my  sleep-renouncing  eyes 
jSir  vigil  hold  ;  that  deep  reflective  thought 
!  Truth  may  dwell,  on  Thee  its  musing  fix. 
feff  Thou  my  voice,  O  Lord  !  in  mercy  hear — 
id  with  that  bounty,  which  Thy  m  ill  divine 
duteous  faith  dispenseth,  bid  my  heart 
;d  all  its  hope  revive  :  for  lo  !  the  host 


L 
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I  evilseekiiig  Malice  is  Jit  haud —  , 

I  euemy  from  all  Thy  law  estrang'd,  , 
bm  all  Thy  ways  remote  !     But  Thou  art  mat 

Id  what  Thine  holy  will  enjoins  is  Truth.  ; 

Ir  shall  its  precepts  fail ;  for  Thou,  of  old,  \ 
1st  in  their  record  bid  my  soul  discern 
Ijoundleas  sway, — a  law  for  eveimore. 


IcARD,  O  Lord!  my  sorrows  !     Let  Thine  e;^ 
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Thee  reviv'd  may  hail  Thy  word  fulfill'd. 

V  far  from  all  salvation  is  that  soul, 
hose  reckless  vice  the  pious  search  would  spurn 

hearts  intent  to  know  Thee  and  Thy  laws  ! 
t  how  unQumber'd  are  Thy  mercies,  Lord  ! 
th  now  and  ever,  as  in  times  of  old, 
f  gracious  love  reveal,  and  bid  me  thus 
^  freshen'd  strength  my  duteous  course  pursue. 

>u  faith  in  Thee  I  falter  not ;  though  foes 

ev'ry  aide  molest,  and  tyrant  rage 

pld  fain  destroy  :  but,  no — my  spirit  grieves, 

ene'er  these  eyes  on  rash  transgression  bent 

apostates  view,  that  mock  Thy  sov'reign  law. 

[OLD  me.  Lord !     My  duteous  love  behold, 
all  Thy  precepts  true  ;  nor  let  Thy  grace 
oft  vouchsaf'd,  let  not  that  bounteous  love 
■wholly  Thine,  O  God  !  my  soul  forsake, 
2  E 


I 
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But  Booth  and  strengthen  and  new  life 

For  righteousnoBs  alone  Thy  rule  hath  fram'd 

In  law  most  pure,  injustice  infinite, — 

The  word,  that  errs  not  and  whose  sum  is  Tmtlb 


TOUbj 


Princes  oppress  me  with  their  causeless  hate. 

But  this  firm  heart  by  Thy  decrees  alone 

Is  mov'd  to  dread  :  yea,  Lord  I  as  one,  who  &nia 

Some  wealth- abounding  spoil,  so  doth  my  soal 

With  rapture  hail  the  promptings  of  Thy  woid. 

Herein,  alone,  reposes  all  my  love, 

While  Falsehood's  guile  rejected  and  abhorr' 

Provokes  my  sternest  liate.    Thus  are  Thy  wonU, 

The  utt'rance  of  imerring  truth — the  law 

Of  righteous  judgment — by  Thy  servant  bU 

And  with  the  sev'nfold  tribute  of  his  praise 


r 
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coming  day  ador'd.     What  peace  is  theirs, 

rd  !  who  thus  revere  Thee  !     No  rude  sliock. 

il  on  that  duteous  30ul  shall  light, 

e  trust  is  in  Thy  law.     Such  mercies.  Lord  ! 

ray'rs  inspire :  from  Thee,  th'  Eternal  God, 

lion's  grace  awaiting,  my  firm  hope 

bid  me  do  Thy  will ;  nor  unperform'd 

dulous  zeal,  nor  of  ray  love  unpriz'd 

lese  Tliy  just  commandments:  all  my  paths' 

86  are  known  !     By  Thee  am  I  beheld 

th  unmov'd,  in  duteous  practice  true. 


!  hear  Thy  suppliant's  cry — Thy  word  fulfil 
everlasting  God  1  and  in  the  gifts 
i-discerning  wisdom  bid  my  soul 
iromis'd  bounty  greet.    Oh  !  let  my  voice 
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Tliy  presence  reach,— now  let  celestial  trulJ 
In  me  accomplish'd,  in  Thine  aid  leveal'd 

Deliy'rance  bring  and  rescuing  aid  extend. 
When  my  glad  lips  adore  Thee,  doth  not  praise 
My  great  Instructor  glorify,  whose  word 
Through  Heav'n's  eternal  law  hath  made  me  irisefl 
When  my  tongue's  accents  in  the  warbled  hynui  J 
Melodious  homage  render  to  Thy  word. 
Shall  not  my  song  in  these  Thy  precepts  I 
Commands  most  just,  controul  supreme  in  good! 
Oh  !  may  Thine  hand  sustain  me  !  for  in  Thee 
And  in  Thy  law  my  anxious  longing  soul 
Election  makes ; — Salvation,  for  her  hope,- 
For  her  delight.  Thy  Truth  :    Thus  let  mel 
O  Lord,  my  God !  thus  by  Thy  will  upheld  ' 
Let  all  my  praise  exalt  Thee ;  yea,  though  oov 
A  wand'rer  lone,  and,  like  the  straying  sbei 
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)  error's  risk  abandon 'd,  my  firm  faith 

'brgets  nor  Thee  nor  Thy  dominion's  law  ; 

1  seek  me,  then,  my  God  !     Thy  servant's  steps 
[  reclaim ! 

PSALM  CXX, 

Fbom  Falsehood's  lying  lips  and  perjur'd  tongue" 
ernal  God  !  preserve  me  !"    Even  thus 
*3f  id  perils  sunk  and  heart-distracting  wo 
C3n  Heav'n  I  call'd,  and  He  who  reigns  on  high 
CDmnipotent  my  soul's  entreaty  heard, 

~^JVhat  gift  of  rich  requital,  yea,  what  gain 
^s  henceforth  thine,  thou  false,  calumnious  tongue?  I 
tS"he  sharpest  arrows  of  The  Mighty  One— 
^Krhoae  piercingbarbs  of  flame,  those  lightning  bn 

■ 


4 
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It  glow  with  fiercest,  ever  fextent  he&t. 
AS  !  that  I  should  thus  with  Mesfaek  dwelt-*J 
Kedar's  tent*  a  sojourner !    My  ftoul             { 
genial  long  abiding  hath  endur'd                     ^ 
til  him  who  hatetli  peace ;  and  peace  alone 
;ek  and  would  ensue, — but  doth  my  voice 
:h  zeal  confess  ?  that  moment  is  the  foe          * 
idictive  rous'd  and  "  Battle  1"  is  the  cry ! 

I 
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By  Him  upheld  thy  footsteps  shall  not  fail : 
Thy  great  Protector  slumbers  not ;  for,  lo  I 
The  guardian  might  of  Israel  neither  sleeps 
Nor  droops  to  rest :  The  Eyerlasting  God 
Himself  defends  thee, — yea,  upon  thy  right 
The  Lord's  o'ershadowiag  pow'r  a  saf^uard  stands. 
That  not  a  beam  of  sun  by  day,  nor  gleam 
Of  moon  by  night  thy  guarded  health  assail. 


CioD  from  all  evil  shall  His  servant  screen  ; 
Thy  favour'd  soul  preserving.  His  regards 
Thy  steps  shall  trace :  departing  or  return 'd, 
Still  art  Thou  seen,  still  is  diy  sure  career 
Of  God  upheld  and  watch'd  for  evermore. 
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PSALM  CXXII. 

T  joy  was  mine  at  that  exhortiug  voice,      ' 

sh  cried   "  Ascend  !    Approach   we   now  j 

[H«i 

iere  God  Eternal  dwelleth  ;  let  our  feet  "  i 

rusalem  !  within  thy  portal  stand  !"               \ 

\ 

usALEM  !    That  city  built  for  all  I           -r^ 
abode  itself  of  Union !  the  resort 
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ever  prosp'rous,  Sion  !  be  their  lot, 

love  reveres  thee :  Peace  withia  thy  walls 
iceaaing  reign !    Abundance  on  each  home 
►  blessings  pour !     Yea,  whether  kin  and  friend 
Hore  of  God  persuade,  my  greeting  voice 
les  *'  Peace  within  thee  now  and  ever  dwell !" 
»r  that  most  holy  temple's  sake,  the  House 
iGod  our  Lord,  thy  lasting  good  alone 
asalem  !  my  zealous  pray'r  shall  seek. 

PSALM  CXXIIL 

Thou  !  that  in  tlie  realms  of  highest  Heav'n 

»nal  dwell'st,  on  Thee  my  sole  regards 

re  ever  fixt.    Yea,  as  the  servant's  glance 

Lis  master's  hand  would  follow,  and  the  eyes 

I  duteous  maidens  to  their  mistress  turn'd 
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er  beck'ning  wait  attentive,  eveu  thus             ^ 
iir  eyes  to  God  The  Everlasting  Lord             , 
leir  gaze  uplift  and  mercy's  grace  implore.      , 

•AB£  US,  O  Lord  1  in  mercy  spare  I  ior  Soov 
i  outrage  heaps  unceasing,  and  our  souls 
/  pamper'd  lux'ry  and  insulting  pride 
turn  are  bow'd,  and  measureless  wrongs  eail 

r 
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lunk  living  to  his  tomb !     Invasion's  host 

n  wrath  infuriate  had  ingulf  d  us  all  ! 

Tie  waters  had  o'erwhelm'd  us, — their  dread  stream 

minerg'd  our  very  soul ;  yea  in  the  tide 

>f  rising  floods  our  victim  lives  had  sunk  ! 

Ilest  be  that  Lord  Omnipotent,  whose  hand 

'orsook  us  not,  nor  to  the  rav'ning  teeth 

►f  hostile  rage  His  war-worn  people  left  ! 

'reed  are  our  lives,  as  birds  from  meshes  scape, 

he  fowler's  art  eluding ;  broken  now 

»  ev'ry  snare,  and  rescued  ev'ry  soul. 

Or  He,  who  made  the  heav'ns  and   earth — The 

[Lord 
.Imighty  hath  preserv'd  us  :  in  His  Name 

11  aid  was  found,  In  Him  our  hope  shall  live. 
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PSALM  CXXV. 

N  trusting  in  his  God  and  Him  alone 
as  Mount  Sion,— never  to  be  mov'd  ! 
station  fixt  eternal !    Hills  on  hills 
und  Salem  rise,  and  tfans  for  evermore 

God  surrounded  are  we  all ;  e'en  thus 
proacheth  He  His  people  :  nor  shall  Vice 

sceptre's  empire  in  that  realm  prolong, 
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PSALM  CXXVI. 


vhen  Sion's  captives  at  their  Lord's  decree 
Tie  region  left  of  bondage,  Israel's  host 
Iprose  as  in  a  dream  :  each  laughing  moutli 
Le-echoed  joy,  our  tongues  the  cheerful  hymn 
»f  triumph  sang,  and  Heathens  in  that  hour 
'lieir  voice  uplifting  cried  "  The  Lord  their  God  " 
ffhis  mighty  act,  this  wonder  hath  achiev'd  !  " 

^]TR !     God  Most  High  a  marr'Hous  deed  hath 
W^  [  wrought ; 

m/L  our  glad  hearts  the  bounteous  mercy  hail. 

BEAT  GoDof  Heav'n!  our  captive  brethren  loose  f 
ii  grant  our  tribes"  return  :  like  torrent-streams 
•lid  barren  wilds  o'erflowing  bid  them  come  ; 


[ 
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at  they  who  sow'd  in  griefs  abonduit  tears 
y  reap  in  soiig3  of  joy  ; — that  he  who  erst       ) 
)m  field  to  field  the  seed  for  harvest  bore          ' 
d  weeping  strew'd  the  grain,  may  now,  in  toq 
til  blithest  carol  wend  his  prosp'rous  course 
d  homeward  bear  his  sheaves,  the  gathering  oft 

PSALM  CXXVII. 
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PLile  Grod  on  high  forsakes  thee  ;    He  whose  grace 
■  Heav'n  sent  slumber  bids  His  lov'd  ones  rest. 

Lan's  (rffspring  is  an  heirdom  from  liis  God  — 

he  fruit  of  woman  a  reward  and  boon 

pom  God's  rich  bounty  giv'n  :  like  arrows  thus" 

y  champion-warriors  grasp 'd,  the  sons  of  youth 

Tound  u9  stand,  and  blest  is  he  of  men, 

liose  quiver,  fill'd,  such  weapons  holds  in  store ; 

nsham'd,  undaunted  shall  their  risen  strength 

UT  wars  uphold,  and  at  her  cities'  gates 

ictorious  lay  the  land's  invader  low. 


r 


PSALM  cxxvin. 


LES8ED  are  all  in  whose  religious  fear 

lejr  Lord  is  ever  honour'd  ;  blest  of  Heav'n 

■e  all,  who  walk  with  God.     To  thee,  O  Man  I 


L 
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Ii3  faithful  prov'd,  thine  hands  continuing  toil 

1  yield  its  fruits  abundant :  joy  and  bliss 
kii  thee  shall  dwell,  yea,  and  thy  day  of  life 
ftpitious  glide  for  ever ;  while  that  branch       i 
Ifruitfulness,  thy  consort, — e'en  that  vine 
1  thine  home — the  dwelling-side  o*erspreadt 
1  thy  young  children,  in  encircling  thnnig,     \ 
1.6  olive-plants  around  thy  board  upspring. 
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PSALM  CXXIX. 


from  our  youth,"*  may  Israel  now  esclaim- 
Bn  from  life's  early  prime  th'  opiiressors'  wrong" 
tth  bow'd  us,  but  in  vain:  the  pangs  of  grief" 
e  not  prevail'd  against  us;  tliougli  the  scourge," 
.t  plough'd  our  captive  backs,  in  many  a  weal "' 
I  length'ning  furrow  drew.  But  God  is  just — " 
»d  is  most  bounteous  ;  and  th'  uplifted  thong  " 
lawless  tyrants,  by  His  hand  divine  " 
mdei-  cut  for  ever,  smites  no  more. " 

^E  and  confounding  panic,  base  repulse 
fit  thy  foes,  O  Sion  !     May  their  doom 
house-top  grass  resemble,  that  frail  herb, 
idi,  ere  it  seed,  is  wither'd  ;  and  the  hand 

2   F 
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I  mower  tills  not,  nor  th*  imbosoming  vest 

I  him  who  binds  the  sheaves  :  that  prodact  vUi 

ir  which,  in  harvest's  gath'hng,  not  a  voice 

I  wayside  rambler  cries  'May  God  our  Lali 

1 
[our  treasure  bless  !    In  God's  eternal  Nam^ 

r  welcome  greets— our  blessing  hails  your  u| 


PSALM  CXXX. 
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Ire  pardon  found  and  mercy  ;  these  O  Lord  I 
Lre  Tliine,  and  these  shall  ev'ry  heart  revere, 

^GoD  rest  all  my  hopes :  to  God  alone 
i  to  His  Word  divine  this  anxious  hreast 
trust  confides  for  ever ;  nor  doth  eye, 
!'he  break  of  day  awaiting,  with  such  zeal 
ts  vigil  hold,  as,  in  this  hour  of  hope, 
mpels  my  heart,  impatient  for  its  Lord, 
for  Heav'n's  sure  promise  tarrj'ing;  yea,  the  gaze 
)f  sleepless  eyes,  intent  on  dawning  mom, 
^ss  steadfast  watches  than  my  longing  soul. 


^ET  Israel  thus  his  Lord  await ;  tliat  Lord 
fcf  mercies  everlasting, — whose  rich  grace 
Redeems,  forgives  for  ever ; — God,  whose  love 
^ur  crimes  remitting,  marks  their  guilt  no  more. 


L 
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PSALM   CXXXI. 


Itesnal  God  !  no  pride  exalts  my  heart, 
o  haughty  scorn  my  brow.    Thy  aervant,  LoiA 
or  onerous  greatness,  nor  distracting  pomp, 
or  cares  of  grandeur  covets  ;  his  calm  soul 
ach  passion  stills  to  peace.    As  when  a  ctuld, 
:s  wonted  food  withdrawn,  the  mother  views 
l^nd  docile  grown,  repines  not, — even  thus 
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^Thee  attested,  Thee  The  Mighty  God 
lacob,  when,  in  utt'rance  of  its  vow, 
duteous  faith  thus  hail'd  Thee :  "From  this  hour" 
jr  dwelling's  floor  I  pace  not,  nor  the  bed," 
at  home  within,  ascend ; — these  eyes  no  sleep" 
Siall  henceforth  know,  their  lids  no  rest  receive," 
?ill  for  my  Lord  a  station  shall  be  chos'n," 
Hwelling  by  my  searching  ardour  found  " 
i'or  Jacob's  God  Omnipotent !"     Behold, 
mu  EpHRATAH  THE  TIDINGS  COME !    The  ark 
1  Jearim'a  forest  glade  our  glances  met. 

'  will  we  enter  God's  abode  i,  our  knees 
ire  His  throne  in  homage  will  we  bend. 

USE,  Jehovah!     God  Eternal,  rise!" 

id  enter  Thou  Thy  rest,  Thou  and  the  ark  " 
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tXhy  celestial  Strength!  Cloth'd  be  Thy  priej 
lith  righteousness,  and  may  th'  adoring  thnn| 
rhose  dut£ou8  fear  reveres  Thee,  raise  on  h|j 
■leir  songs  of  loudest  praise.  For  David's  sd 
Lord  !  yea,  for  Thy  servant's  sake  vouchsH 
lenceforth  to  hear;  our  oflbr'd  pmy'ra  jrecdw 
lor  let  Thine  own  Anointed  plead  in  vain." 

Ir  God  Himself  in  truth  to  David  sware, 
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vs  hath  God  chosen  Sion,  thus,  behold  ! 

I*  Ahnighty  Lord  hath  sought  her  for  His  own  : 

["his  18  My  rest  for  ever :  this  abode, " 

H  Heav'n  desir'd,  ordain  I  for  Mine  home  ;  " 

knd  hence  shall  plenty  flow  and  Sion's  need  '* 

V^itfa  all  my  blessings  answer  :   I  Myself  " 

V^ith  amplest  nurture  will  the  cravings  sate  " 

r  all  her  poor, — ^with  My  salvation's  grace  " 

Lrray  her  priests,  and  joys  re-echoing  notes  " 

'rom  ev'ry  voice  her  saintly  tribes  among  " 

Fheir  strains  shall  join,    and  hymns   triumphal 
[  chant." 
rhere  will  I  bid  the  horn  of  David's  pow'r  " 

.n  prosp'ring  glories  flourish  ;  there  shall  gleam  " 

The  constant  splendour  of  that  lamp  ordain 'd  " 

To  shine  on  Mine  anointed  ;  for  with  shame  " 

4nd  scorn  moat  ignominious  shall  My  wrath  " 

His  foes  invest  for  ever,  while  the  crown  " 

Their  conqu"ror's  brow  encircling  beams  in  light." 
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PSALM  cxxxiir. 


low  righteous  is  their  uniou,  What  delights 
licir  concord  bless,  when  brethren  with  one  hes 
bmbining  dwell  t<^ether  !    This  their  love 
p'  anointing  oil  resembles,  whose  rich  stream 

3  beard  o'erruna,  yea,  which  from  Aaron's  bel 
iown  flowing  reach'd  his  priestly  vesture's  hem-' 
1  love  is  as  the  dew  of  Herraon's  mount 
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iir  vigil  hold  unceasing,  raise  your  hands 

d  at  that  Sanctuary's  hallow'd  veil 

or  homage  pay  ; — th'  Eternal  God  adore. 

,¥  He  The  Lord  Omnipotent,  whose  hand 
e  heav'ns  and  earth  created,  bless  thy  days  ! 
>m  Sion  may  thy  life  His  bounties  reap. 

PSALM    CXXXV. 

AisE   YE  THE  LoBD  1  Exalted  be  the  Name 
Jf  God  Most  High  !     Ye  servants  of  that  God, 
iVhose  iiallow'd  dwelling  is  your  constant  charge, 
'6  glory  "to  His  Name !    Ye  priests  that  tread 
le  Temple  Courts  of  God,  His  Name  adore  I 
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lagnify  th'  Omnipotent !    The  Lord  •] 

ounteous  hail,  and  in  the  anthem's  fitrains    1| 
nphonious  praise  Him  I     Joyous  is  the  song, 
|t  honours  His  hiest  Name :  for  this  oQr  Kii|, 
Jacob's  race  adopted  !  God  Himself 
heirdom  hath  decreed,  and  Israel  deem'd 
own  peculiar  treasure  I     Know  I  not, 
,t  God  is  mighty  ?  that  our  Lord  in  HeaVo 
all  pow'ra,  all  gods  of  Heathen  shrines 


THE  PSALMS   OF    DAVID.  459 

B  God'8  ethertal  treasuries  sumraona  forth 

b  wind  that  blows,  each  breeze  and  air  of  Heav'n. 


;  this  is  He,  who  of  mankind  and  beasts 
!  firstborn  slew  in  Egypt !     He,  whose  signs 
Portentous  and  dread  miracles  in  thy  midst 
D  Land  of  Ham  !  uprose, — those  omens  dire, 
rhose  visitations,  which  thy  monarch's  throne 
[nvasive  reach'd,  and  Pharaoh's  court  pursued. 

Iaise  Him  who  smote  the  mightiest  realmsof  Earth, 
Sew  kings  of  glorious  prowess, — Sihon,  Prince 
Of  Amorites  nam'd,  and  Og  the  sov'reign  lord, 
rhe  sceptred  chief  of  Basan,  ev'n  the  host 
Entire  of  Canaan's  kings  and  rulers  slew  ; 
To  make  their  states  an  heritage,  their  lands 
The  lot  of  God's  own  people  and  the  home 
Of  Israel's  chosen  race,  for  evermore. 


THE   PSALMS  OF  DAVID. 


I  EAT  God  OF  Hosts  I  in  glory  without  end, 
Ipraises  everlasting  reigns  Thy  Name ;  I 

Ic  records  of  Thine  all-surpassing  might 
pm  age  to  age  reveal  Thee.     Israel's  cause 
iy  judgment  hails,  and  by  their  Lord  upheld 
iy  people  stand  triumphant ;  for  Thou,  God ! 
ly  servants  guilt  beholding,  bidst  Thy  wrath    ' 
llenting  turn,  and  pitiest  while  they  sin.     --J-J 
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Bouse  of  Ishael,  blesa  Th'  Eternal  God  I 
SouBe  of  Aaron  bless  the  Lord  !     Ye  tribes 
'  Levi  bless  The  Holy  One  I     Let  all, 
Vhose  duteous  love  reveres  Him,  bless  the  Lord. 
)i.E3T  be  the  Lord  Omnipotent !     The  God, 
That  Cometh  forth  from  Sion  !     Blest  be  He, 
That  dwelleth  in  Jerusalem  !     Oh !  praise 
rh'  Eternal  God,  Th'  Almighty  Lord  adore ! 


Rr  p 


PSALM  CXXXVL 


!  praise  The  Lord  1    Your  hearts'  devoted  thanks 
To  God  uplift,  God  infinitely  good 
ind  in  compassion  boundless.     Let  each  voice 
Vitli  homage  greet  the  God  of  gods,  whose  love 
i^ndures  for  evermore.     Hail,  Israel,  hail 
["he  Lord  of  lords  !     With  songs  of  grateful  praise 


Alone  can  wc 

Of  endless  gi 

P""JSE  Him, 

Of  ererlasting 

In  wisdom  frei 

In  bounties  coi 

'^  gJobous  ea 

Yea,  and  (hose 

''"'ain'd  to  shin 

I'n'niGodall-bo 

To  rule  by  day.  , 

To  reign  by  nigh, 

Endless  the  merei 
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lise  Him,  whose  mighty  hand  and  outstretch'd 

r  arm 
ught  Israel  forth  from  bondage  ;  for,  behold  ! 

love  is  everlasting ; — love,  whose  might 

I  Red  Sea  wave  disparting,  bade  our  tribes 

rough  Ocean  march  unhonu'd,  but  in  its  depths 
r 

t  .despot  Pharaoh  whelm'd  and  all  his  host : 
ceaaeleas  is  God's  goodness  1     Age  to  age 
icceeding  marks  His  love's  eternal  sway. 
LESS  Him,  whose  mercy  in  the  desert  waste 
s  guidance  lent,  and  through  those  lonely  wilds 
is  people  led  secure  :  for  this  was  love ! 
his  was  the  goodness,  which  no  limits  bound, 
o  time  shall  ever  end  !     Oh  !  praise  that  Grod, 
''ho  princes  smote  and  potentates, — the  kings 
f  mightiest  monarchies  :  Let  tliankful  souls 
heir  homage  to  the  Lord  of  mercy  pay 
nd  bless  the  love,  which  ceaseth  not :  let  praise 
nd  blessings  hail  The  Mighty  One,  whose  arm 


L 


THE   PSALMS  OF    DAVID. 


I  SUion,  king  of  Heshbon,  yea,  and  Og 
Bov'rcign  prince  of  Baahan  ;— with  such  low 
ndetli  He  His  people !     With  such  good 
korks  abound,  His  endless  mercy  sways ! 
Inna  to  th'  Omnipotent,  whose  gift. 
1  Canaan's  land  our  heirdom !  Praise  the  Loiij 
be  bounties  bless  for  ever ;  whose  decree 
iHeathens"  forfeit  realms  to  Israel  gave, — 
■critage  to  His  servant:  thus  doth  God 
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PSALM  CXXXVII. 


iTH  what  laments,  with  what  o'erflowing  tears 

e  sate  and  wept,  when,  on  the  river-streams 

r  distant  Babylon  musing,  our  sad  hearts 

Bmember'd  thee,  O  Sion  !     In  that  hour 

iir  lyres  upon  th'  Assyrian  willow's  branch 

irsaken  hung  ;  when  they  whose  conqu'ring  arm 

ad  laid  us  low,  thus  bade  our  captive  train 

chorus  wake  of  joy  :  "  Sing,  minstrels,  sing  !  " 

Your    temple's    anthem  would  we    hear, — such 

[  hymns" 
4s  Israel  chants  in  Sion."     How,  alas ! 

Dw  in  this  land  of  aliens  could  our  voice 

lose  hallow'd  songs  attune,  those  strains  out-pour, 

I  God  our  Maker  consecrate  ?     If  thus, 

8fl 


THE   PSALSrS  OP    DAViD. 

iisalem,  I  forget  t^ee— iA'a*i?^  tTiis  hand 
art  forget  and  uses  !     If  to  thee 

faith  prove  falsf,  it  the^  I  fail  to  prize, 
;e  above  aft  Aiy  ci^isK'J,  best  lov'd  song?,-; 

chiefest  joys, — t  love  hoit,  maj-  this  tongue 
t  to  my  palate  cleaVing,  speat  fio  more. 

'OBD,  O  Go'd  !  our  foes'  iipbfaiding  cr^ ; 
inst  Edom's  sons  record  it,  who  with  shouts 
^it^^at^jeholding^i^ha^a^^^^ 

THE    L'SALMS    OF    DAVID. 


46t 


XIThose  band  shall  deal  requital,  till  our  wrongs 
On  thee  recoil'd  avenge  us !     Blest  be  he. 
In  whose  fell  grasp  thine  infanta,  too,  shall  writhe 
And,  dash'd  to  earth,  amid  thy  streets  expire. 


PSALM  CXXXVIII. 


To  Thee  O  God  !  my  whole  devoted  heart 
Its  praise  and  homage  offers  :  Thee  alone, 
£*en  where  in  godlike  trust  and  honour  uam'd 
The  noblest  hold  assembly,  shall  my  voice 
"With  songs  and  anthems  glorify  :  these  knees 
Tow'i-ds  Sion's  fane  shell  bow, — these  grateful  lips 
Shall  to  Thy  Name  give  honour,  yea,  with  praise 
Thy  love  shall  bless  and  truth  ;  ouch  truth,  O  Lord! 
j\s  all  our  hope,  all  mortal  thought  transcends  : 
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;  as  Thy  Name  declares  Thee,  faith  fulfiS 

lis  Thee  greater  yet.    Thus  hath  my  voice 

presence  reach'd  !     Thus   were    its  suppKi 
[pnq 
Pliee  propitious  answer'd  ;  and  my  soul, 

iigli  Thee,  my  God,  reviving  lives  anev. 

'h's  sceptred  kings,  O  Lord  !  Thy  lips'  decw 
word  divine  imbibing,  shall  with  praise 
aw  of  Truth  adore.     In  all  TJiy  rule 
1  they  confess  Thy  greatness,   and  their  song 
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(!  And  evermore  shall  save  me  :  thus  uiy  Lord 

.'His  servant's  course  will  order  ;  thus  will  God 

i  Life's  issues  crowning,  bid  them  end  in  good  ! 

;  Forsake  not,  Lord,  Thy  creature !     Thou,    whose 

[  love 
,  In  bounty  reigns  unceasing !     Let  the  work. 

Thine  hands  have  fomi'd.  Thy  mercies  ever  share. 


PSALM  CXXXIX. 


IEternal  God  !  how  keenly  hast  Thou  scann'd, 
mow  fully  hast  Thou  known  me  !    Thy  deep  search. 
UMy  whole  existence  traces  :  known  to  Thee 
-Are  all  my  hours  of  waking  and  repose, 
IlMy  rest  or  my  uprising.     Thou  O  God  ! 
X^rom  Heav'n's  far  region  all  my  inmost  heart 
-And  thoughts  discernest ;  by  Thine  eye  explor'd 
Js  ev'ry  path  I  choose  and  ev'ry  spot 


f 
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Whereon  I  lay  mj'  head  ;  90  truly  learnt. 
So  wholly  known  is  all  Thy  sermnt's  coa 

Ere  TiET  an  accent  breatlies  upon  my  toi 
By  Thee  are  all  the  mind'e  nnutter'd  thoughts 
Foreknown  and  understood.    Behind,  before 
X  feel  Thee  near,  and  hail  the  touch  divine 
Of  Thy  restraining  hand.     OmniscieQce  vast ! 
Omniscience  all  terrestrial  scope  beyond- 
My  aims  above  or  counsels  I     Whither^  thi 
Oh  whither  from  Thy  Spirit  can  I  turn  ? 
Where  can  I  shun  Thy  presence  1     If  to  HeaT'n 
Sublime  I  mount,  there  art  Thou,  Lord, 
If  in  the  grave  my  subterranean  bed 
I  strive  to  form,  behold !  there  art  Thou  still ! 
Nay,  though  on  morning's  wing  I  soar,  and  far 
Beyond  all  seas  a  dwelling  seek  and  home. 

E'en  there  Thine  hand  shall  lead   me  ;  Thy  n^ 

[htf 


M 
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My  Steps  and  strength  iipliold.     Sliould  I  exclaim 

"  'Tis  dack,  and  clouds  sliall  veil  me  !"   Nightjike 

[  noon 
Resplendent  gleams  around,  and  all  is  light. 

For  darkness,  Lord,  .from  Thy  celestial  glance 

Concealeth  not;  To  Thee  nocturnal  shades 

All  lucid  shine  as  morn  !     Alike  to  Thee 

Seem  darkling  mist  and  light's  effulgent  ray ! 

Thine  hand  my  reins  created  ;  Thou  alone 
That  GOV 'ring  gav'st,  wherein  enwrapt  I  fill'd 
The  deep  recesses  of  a  mother's  womb. 
Thus  fearfully,  thus  wonderfully  made, 
How  shall  I  not  adore  Thee,  and  witli  praise 
My  great.  Creator  glorify  ?    O  God! 
How  inarv'llous  are  Thy  works  !   3Iy  conscious  s 
Their  pow'r  bespeaks  within  me  !     For  what  par 
3f  this  my  mortal  structure  in  Thy  sight 
J^Uheeded  lay,  when  first,  in  secret  form'd 
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I  My  t 


And  as  in  Earth's  profoundest  caverns  hid 
My  frame  was  wrought  most  subtilely  ?     Ere  then 
Thine  heav'nly  eye  the  uncreated  man 
With  glance  of  prescient  vision  had  beheld, 
And  in  Thy  record  was  each  member  writ. 
Yea,  and  the  day  of  its  completion  known, 
Era  limb  was  fram'd  or  moulded  feature  grew. 

How  far  beyond  all  worth-computing  thought- 
How  far,  O  Lord  !  above  all  value  dear 
Esteems  my  soul  Thy  counsels  !     Oh  how  vast 
The  sum  of  Thy  designs  !     Thine  ev'ry  thought, 
Decree  and  purpose  would  my  watchful  zeal 
Essay  to  trace,  but  countless  as  the  grains 
Of  sand  on  Ocean's  shore  Thy  Will's  intents 
All  number  mock  and  scrutiny  :  thus  with  Thee 
My  thoughts  perpetual  dwell ;  from  slumber  ris'n 
1  polider  still, — I  wake,  and  am  with  God  1 
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How  surely,  then,  ia  Vice  beneath  Thy  wrath 

Decreed  to  fall !     O  ye,  who  thirst  for  blood, 

Avauut  [     Ve  sinners,  quit  my  loathing  sight  I 

These,  Lord,  are  they  that  mock  Thee ;  these  with 

[  fraud 
And  perjur"d  vows  Thy  glorious  Name  invoke. 

Hates  not  my  sou^  that  eneuiy,  by  whom 

Thyself  art  hateo  '    Grieves  not  my  sad  heart 

Their  rebel  pride  beholding,  and  the  hosts 

Against  Thee,  Lord,  upris'n  ?  With  steadfast  scora 

Abhor  I  and  detest  them  ;  these  are  they 

My  soul  indignant  holds  her  lasting  foes. 

Oh  search  me,  then.  Thou  great  and  only  God  I 
My  heart  explore  and  try  me  ;  Search  my  mind. 
And  be  each  token,  trace,  or  thought  of  guilt 
In  this  Thy  glance  discover' d  : — Let  my  course 
Thine  own  celestial  guidance  ever  feel, 
IVIy  steps  the  path  of  life  immortal  tread  I 
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PSALM  CXL. 


■bve  me  from  the  wicked,  O  my  Lord  1 
bold,  bad  men  preserve  me,  all  whose  heul 
longs  are  bent  and  malice ;  all  whose  hours 
Ife  are  giv'n,  to  stratagems  and  war. 
I  tongues  they  sharpen,  till,  like  serp^its*  &0( 

they  wound  as  keen  :  beneath  their  lip 
I  all  the  deadliest  venom  of  the  asp. 
yrant  p 
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Thou  art  my  Lord!"  to  God  Ictied, — "Vouchsflfe* 
Thou  Mighty 'Qne,  tothear, — nor  let  iny  voice  " 
In  fruitless  pray'r  invoke  Thee!"  This  our  Lord, 
>mnipotent  to  save,  aloae  is  strength; 
Tea,  in  the  day  of  battle  Thou,  O  God! 
"his  brow  defending  wast  my  surest  shield. 

jBAJtrnot,  Eternal  God!  the  fou!  desire, — 
The  base  devices  prosper  not  of  gqllt, 
for  let  them  soar  in  triumph.     May  tlie  crests 
>f  fierce  Inv€ision's  circling  host  be  lowVd  ; 

.ay  all  the  malice  of  tlieir  ovtu  false  lips 

anfound  and  overwhelm  them,  and  the  flakes 
Of  lightning  fire  in  prone-descending  show'r 
Their  legions  drive  into  that  flafljing  gulf,  •, 

'rom  whose. flby&s  they  ^halleeieEge  noipwre, 
N'e'er  mav  TttE  niAN  of  iUlse  f^lttuinious  tongue 

Maintain  on  Earth  his  station  :  Vice  itself 
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ppressor's  soul  shall  harass,  and  his  course 
Ipath  to  path  encompass  till  he  falls. 

!  that  God,  our  Everlasting  Lord, 
lyet  forsook  th'  afflicted.     Sorrow's  cause 
lin  a  champion  hails ;  the  rights  of  Need 
lim  protected,  triumph  !     Oh  what  praise, 
I  hymns  and  grateful  homage  shall  the  just 
leav'n  uplift, — Thy  Name,  O  Lord  Most  Higfi 
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^HtB  accents  pour,  and  may  the  fervent  pray'r 
Like  incense  rise, — th'  uplifting  of  these  hands 
Like  ev'ning  sacrifice  my  Lord  revere. 

Oh  bid  Thy  warning  guardians  o'er  my  mouth. 
That  portal  of  my  lips,  their  watch  maintain : 
Ne'er  let  this  heart  to  evil  lean,  or  league 
Iniquitous  with  those  transgressors  form. 
Whose  ev'ry  deed  is  sin  :  ne'er  may  I  share 
The  costly  viands  of  their  banquet's  store  I 
Nay,  rather  may  the  just  with  chast'ning  blow 
■  The  censure  deal  of  kindness  :  his  reproof 
With  no  depressing  gloom  e^hall  bow  my  head. 
But  like  anointing  oil  innocuous  fall, 
And  o'er  my  brow  shed  welcome  ;  for  my  pray'r 
Shall  plead  anew,  guilt's  peril  to  avert. 
Yet  when  from  flinty  summits  headlong  huri'd 
Their  chieftains  lie  in  overthrow,  the  host 
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liunn'd,  thu6  Itostile  shall  my  counsel  muk 
111  the  sweet  remonstrance  ;  even  these, 
lin  before  the  portal  of  the  grave 
pes  had  strewn  in  slaughter,  as  when  oft 
lewer,  in  his  toil,  the  riven  wood 
Ihim  castd,  till  fragments  heap  tlie  gronnd. 


MY  Lord  !  on  Thee  alone  mine  eyes 
Ing  rest  \  in  Thee  my  spirit  trusts, 
Iccour  seeks  and  safety.     Let  not  HeaT'n 


'1 
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PSALM  CXLII. 


In  suppliant  cries  of  loud,  entreating  pray'r 
My  voice  to  Heav'n's  Almighty  King  and  Lord 
Its  plaint  uplifts  and  sorrows.    At  Hia  throne 
My  wo  it  speaks,  when  this  declining  soul 
Of  strength  bereft  within  my  bosom  droops. 


LoBD  !  unto  Thee  my  path  is  known  :  Behold, 
A  snare  is  at  my  feet !    A  lurking  snare 
Waylays  and  would  beguile  me ;  but  what  eye 
With  conscious  glance  upon  my  right  hand  bent 
Its  guardian  watch  maintaineth  ?    Refuge,  Lord, 
Protection  have  I  none  !     No  mortal  arm 
My  safety  seeks,  no  zeal  my  cause  befriends. 
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,  Lord,  The  God  Omnipotent    I  hail- 
old  of  strength,  my  heirdom  in  the  land 
lot  of  living  men.     Oh !  hear  my  cry — 
alPn  nm  1  indeed  ;  on  depths  of  wo 
wasting  evils  fallen.     Let  Thine  aid 
1  fell  pursuers  free  me  ;  for  in  vain 
ailing  vigour  with  the  prowess  strives 
tcs  too  purely  conqu'rors.     Free  me,  Lord! 
prisoii'd  spirit  from  its  thraldom  loose, 
^nKu^JTais^Th^Name^^Al^^thei^ 
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PSALM  CXLIII. 

Ibab,  Lord  of  Heav'n  f     Oh  hear  Thy  suppliant** 

[  voice, 
The  plaint  of  sorrow  heett,  and  with  that  faith 

Whose  promise  fails  not,— with  that  righteous  love 

Which  sways  in  bounty,  answer  Thou  my  pray'r  j 

And  bid  me  not  at  Thy  tribunal  stand, 

Nor  thus  before  his  Judge  Thy  servant  bring — 

For  in  Thy  sight  O  Lord !  no  mortal  man 

From  sin  is  clear,  no  living  soul  is  just  I 


By  hostile  malice  urg'd,  my  spirit's  strength 
Sinks  vanquish'd  to  the  ground  :  a  tyrant  foe 
Has  doom'd  my  days  to  darkness, — thus  in  gloom 
Constrain'd  to  dwell,  and  Earth's  recesses  dim ; 
As  lies  the  corse  within  its  ancient  tomb. 
•2  H 


1 
1 
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■  droops  my  soul  within  me :  my  sad  heart 
esolate  anguish  musing  wakes  anew 
1  thought  and  record  of  the  days  of  old  ; 
le  acts  divine  its  pensive  mem'ry  views, 
range  it  marks  of  Thy  creation's  pow'r, 
'Us  on  its  wOTks  and  ponders  o*er  the  tbema 

Fhee  O  God !  these  suppliant  hands  I  lift, 
Thee  I  thirst,  as  parch'd  and  barren  lands, 

THE    PSALMS    OF    DAVID. 


Oh  guide  my  mortal  progress,  and  the  paths 
Of  duty  shown, — there  let  me  ever  walk. 
Guard  ine,  release  me  from  my  rutliless  foes — 
To  Thee  O  God  !     I  llee;  Thou,  Lord,  alone 
Shalt  ficora  all  peril  screen  me  ; — Oh  !  that  Thou 
Thyself  M-ould'st  teach  !  that  by  Thy  guidance  led 
I  might  for  ever  do  Thiue  heav'nly  will ; 
For  Thou  art  all  my  soul  adores  -  my  God, 
My  only  Lord  ;  by  Thy  good  Spirit's  aid 
Conduct  me  to  the  land,  whose  even  paths 
Unswerving  lead  to  tnitli  and  perfect  good. 
Eternal  God  I  restore  me :  Let  Thy  Name 
Its  glorious  might  revealing,  in  this  hour 
Avail  to  save  ;  yea,  Lord,  in  mercy  deigu 
To  free  me  from  this  wo, — in  mercy  leave 
My  tyrants  to  their  doom  ;  a  death  to  all, 
AVhoseJiialioe  thus  pursues  me, — for  Thy  sway- 
Alone  I  hail.  Thee,  Lord,  I  live  to  serve. 
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PSALM  CXLIV. 

iSED  be  God,  tlie  rock,  of  all  my  pow'r, 
mighty  Lord,  through  whom  aloae  these  hai 
r  prowess  learn'd  to  wield  in  battle  strife, 
e  fingers  brave  the  dread  assault  of  war. 
:  be  His  bounteous  mercy,  in  whose  strengtl 
tress  of  defence  I  hail,  a  tow'r 
eight  sublime,  a  champion  ever  prompt 
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uld'atheedTliycreatiire'soffspring?  Man  himself 
9  but  a  transient  vapour !     Hia  life's  days 
i  shadow  seem — e'en  now  beheld,  now  gone  ! 


Descend  from  Heav'n,  Jehovah  !     Bow  Thy  skies 
Ind  visit  Earth  beneath  Thee  ;  toucli  the  height 
Pf  mountain  crags,  and  bid  their  summits  smoke  : 
hen  may  Thy  lightning's  vengeance  on  my  foes 
"Confusion  hurl  and  rout ;  then  may  Thy  darts 
Destructive  fly,  and  all  their  legion'd  hosts 
In  flame  and  death  o'erwhelm  for  evermore. 
Fbom  Heav'n's  exalted  regions  let  Thine  hand 
Its  succour  bring ;  Release  me,  O  my  God, 
Release  me  from  these  wide  extending  floods, 
From  the  stern  grasp  of  foreign  foes,  wiiosc  mouthw 
To  guile  alone  give  utt 'ranee  ;  wliose  right  hand, 
Petraying  all,  with  falsest  fraud  deceives. 
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hny  a  strain  of  yet  nnwarbled  song 
leak  roy  duteous  homage  ;  many  a  hymn 
I  my  God,  from  ten  melodious  chords 
ling  shall  adore  Thee;  yea,  and  praise 
lie  to  that  Godhead  yield,  whose  grace 
lives  kings  the  victory, — Whose  sole  might 
lant  David  rescues  from  the  sword 
I  that  would  destroy  him  :  Free  me,  then, 
I  me  fi-oiii  that  alien-race,  whose  lips 

J  all  drccit,  and  whose  right  hand. 
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^P^ay  our  o'erflowing  gamers  with  all  grain 
Abundant  swell ;  a  rich  sufficing  store 
Of  kindliest  produce  yielding !     May  our  flocks, 
With  myriads  teeming,  overspread  the  plains, 
Our  oxen  toil  and  droop  not !     May  no  foe, 
Our  barrier-gate  without,  his  entry  force 
Invasive,  nor  a  son  of  Israel's  tribes 
From  home  be  led  to  exile  ;  no,  nor  Grief 
In  mournful  wail  re-echo  through  our  streets  ! 
O  HAPPY  BACE,  thus  prosp'ring,  thus  endow'd ! 
Happy  the  people,  who  in  Thee  Most  High 
Their  Lord  behold, — Who  own  Thee  for  their  God! 


PSALM    CXLV. 


Mv  God!  My  King!     Thy  glories  will  I  hail, 
Thy  Name  adore  for  ever  :  Day  by  day 
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Iliomnge  will  I  bless  Thee,  and  the  Name 
od  Most  High  exalt ;  for  great  indeed 
who  reigns  omnipotent, — and  great 
lerinore  His  praise.     By  none  discern 'd, 
pne  conceiv'd  is  Thine  Omnific  po^rV 

hty  One  !     But  race  shall  follow  race 
lliroiigh  all  time  Thy  wondrous  works  record, 
■L'  acts  proclaim  for  ever  :  thus  shall   Man 
■majesty,  Thy  glorious  honour  hail  — 
shall  these  lius.  Thy  servant's.   O  mv  Lord, 
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he  grateful  hallelujah  !     For  our  Lord 

B  gracious,  full  of  mercy,  slow  to  wrath, 

^tn  clemency  unbounded  ;  God  supreme 

^    Is  good  to  all  I     His  mercy's  tender  love 

J    Reigns  over  all  His  works  ;  and  these,  in  turn, 

Thy  works,  O  Lord  !     shall  praise  Thee,   as  when 

[  saints 
Thy  Name  adore  :  These  of  Thy  kingdom's  pomp 

And  glory  speak  unceasing  ;  these  Thy  pow'r 

Omnific  tell, — Thine  empire  is  their  theme, 

And  men  they  warn  to  know  Thee  and  the  acts 

Stupendous  of  Thy  rule  ;  their  sons  they  teach, 

And  all  the  glorious  majesty  of  Heav'n, 

Thy  kingdom,  to  their  mortal  thoughts  reveal. 

Thv  kingdom  is  eternal  !    Where  Thou  reign'st 

Thy  sceptre  sways  for  ever  ;  and  its  rule 

Through  generations  infinite  rever'd 

Holds  empire  everlasting.     Thus  doth  God 

The  falling  stay, — the  feeble  strength  uphold, 


Thus  raises  He  tlie  lowly  and  deprest. 
Lo,  where  the  eyes  of  all  to  Thee  O  Lord 
Upturn "d  bespeak  their  trust ;  and  in  the 
And  fulness  of  due  time  Thine  hear'nly  hi 
Its  Iwnnty  speeds  and  grants  the  genial  food 
Yea,  Thou,  Thine  hand  wide  op'ning,  ev'ry  wish 
Art  wont  to  meet, — each  creature's  want  to  sooth. 
Thus  bounteous  is  our  God  in  all  His  ways, 
In  all  His  deeds  most  just !     Where  fnitb  appeah 
Where  Man  with  truth  invokes  Him,  there  is  CW 
For  ever  nigh  :  nor  scorn 'd  or  unfulfiU'd 
Of  Heav'n's  Almighty  Ruler  is  tlie  hope 
Of  suppliant  hearts,  with  meek  religious  fei 
Their  Lord  and  God  imploring  ;  heard  on 
Are  all  their'pray'rs,  redeera'd  are  all  their  souls. 
Thus,  even  thus  th'  Almighty's  guardian  care 
The  just  preserves  that  love  Him,  while  His  wB 


re  19  God 

ihi^ 
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rebel  Sin  the  overwhelming  doom 
death  awards,  e'en  death  for  evermore. 
[y  eager  lips  shall  speak  His  praise !  May  tongueH 
nnumber'd,  May  all  flesh,  with  vital  breath 
adow'd,  confess  and  worship  Him !  and  blest 
ienceforth  for  ever  be  the  Name  of  God  I 


PSALM  CXLVI. 

[osAN'NA  to  the  Lord !     To  God  on  high, 

[y  soul !  uplift  thine  homage.    While  I  live 

Till  I  adore  Him, — While  my  spirit  breathes 

rill  I  sing  praises  to  the  Lord  my  God.  I'l 

Rest  not  your  hopes  on  princes ;  In  the  child 
tf  Man  confide  not,  powerless  to  save : — 
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lath  of  life  expires,  bis  moi*tal  form  .•-.'  I 
I  returns,  and  in  that  very  day 

lughts  and  counsels  perish.     Oh!  how  bid 

Bvhoin  Jacob's  everlasting  God 
jign  to  succour  ! — Whose  continuing  hope, 

■trust  is  in  The  Holy  One,  that  Lord 
lade  the  heav'ns,  the  earth,  the  ocean  main 
1  therein  existent, — Who  in  truth 
1  sways  ;  with  justice  healing  wrongs. 
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I     The  widow's  lot  commis 'rates,  while  His  wrath 
Through  tortuous  paths  the  bold  transgressor  lead* 
lind  mars  in  turn  his  counsel  and  his  course. 

The  Lord  shall  reign  for  ever !     Through  all  time, 
J'hrough  countless  ages,  Sion,  shall  thy  King 

xalted  rule  :  Eternal  is  His  sway, 
Eternal  be  the  praitjcs  of  our  God  !  ^ 


PSALM  CXLVII. 

?BAisE  ye  th'  Almighty  Lord  !     How  just,  how  due 
O  Israel !  ia  thine  liomage  !     What  delight 
Such  worship  cheei-s !     What  signal  honours  grace 
The  heart's  thanksgiving  to  our  Lord  and  God  ! 
OoD  bids  the  walls  of  hallow'd  Salem  rise  ; 
The  outcast  tribes  of  Israel  at  His  call 


J 


TUE    P8ALMS   OF    DAVID. 


Limers  witli  the  richest  grain  are  stor'd, 
Blest  of  Jill  wheat  thy  hope  fulfils. 
Ives  cuMMANU,  and  lo  I  firoui  Heav'n  to  En 
Icet  careering  mandate  instant  flies, 

vurd  divine  proclaiming :  At  that  call 
liDw  like  wool  descends ;  like  dust  the  rime 
Izen  dewdrop  scatters  ;  hail  from  heav'n 

pse  and  countless  masses  downward  hurl'd 
,  and  Oh  !  what  mortal  frame 
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(e  Israel's  law;  such  count'nance  from  on  high 
none  of  all  this  Earth's  unnuinber'd  states 
Ere  yet  receiv'd  ; — Such  truths  and  rule  divine 
As  aliens  know  not,  nations  ne'er  discern'd. 
Praise  ye  our  God  !     Hosanna  to  The  Lord  ! 

PSALM  CXLVIII. 

Praise  ye  The  Lord  !  From  Heav'n's  exalted  height 
Let  hallelujahs  praise  Him.     Ye,  whose  host 
Heav'n's  altitude  encompass,  praise  His  Name  ! 
Angels  and  Pow'rs  adore  Him  !     Sun  and  Moon 
Your  homage  speak  !     Ye  countless  stars  of  light 
Give  glory  to  the  Lord  !     Ye  realms  sublime 
Of  Empyrean  praise  Him  !     O  ye  floods. 
Ye  clouds  o'er  ether  pendent,  add  your  voice 
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And  laud  Him  in  the  highest.  Let  the  t 
That  Godhead  hail,  at  whose  omaific  Won 
Created  all  the  heav'nly  r^ions  rose. 
Thenceforth  to  stand  i'or  ever :  for  His  law 
Alone  they  know,  unswerving  they  obey. 


HosANNA  from  the  Earth  to  God  ia  Heav'n 
Ye  gulfs  of  Ocean, — monsters  of  the  deep. 
Praise  God  The  Lord  Omnipotent !     Ye  flamei 
Of  lightoir^  fire,  ye  hail  storms,  snow  and 
Thou  blast  of  tempest  to  His  word  divine 
Obedient  ever,  bless  Th'  Almighty  Pow'r! 
Ye  mountains  and  all  hills,  ye  fruitful  trees 
And  loftiest  cedars  praise  Him  !     All  ye  beasts, 
Ye  grazing  herds,  ye  reptiles  and  all  birds 
That  soar  on  wing,  The  Lord  Moat  High  adore. 
Kings  of  the  Earth  and  people  in 
Princes  and  Judges  of  the  world, 


mist] 
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'  Almighty  God  to  honour  :  Youths  and  Maid«J 
Did  men  and  children  !  praise  His  Name  divine 
For  this  alone  above  all  utter'd  names 
xalted  rules  ;  This  is  the  mighty  Lord,  . 

hose  glories  all  the  height  of  Heav'n  transcend, 
dl  skies  above  and  earth  :  This  is  the  God, 
p^y  ^hom  the  people's  horn  is  raised  on  high, 
To  whom  all  saints,  all  sons  of  Israel  born 
Their  homage  pay, — that  nation  of  all  else 
To  Heav'n  allied,  to  God  for  ever  near. 
Pbaise  ve  your  God !     Hosanna  to  the  Lord  ! 


PSALM  CXLIX. 


Praise  ye  The  Lord  I     In  newest  strains  of  sozig 
Your  praiaes  chant,  and  in  each  hallow'd  throng 
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Uithful  hearts  adore  Him,  bless  your  (So 
1  his  great  Creator  joy, 
Id's  grateful  children  in  their  King 
■orth  exult  for  ever.     Let  each  foot 
Bsive  to  that  choral  measure  beat, 
I  ev'ry  note  sounds  praises  to  His  Name. 
Ip  and  timbrel  be  His  glory  hymn'd, 
I  love  protects  His  people, — that  just  God, 
I  saving  mercies  in  the  meekest  soul 
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Through  Heathen  hosts  the  guilt-avenging  blow    'A 
Inflicts  of  His  just  sentence;  yea,  and  states 
And  nations  smites, — to  bind  their  kings  with  chains, 
Their  chiefs  to  lay  in  iron,  till  the  doom 
From  Heav'n  decreed  its  vengeance  heaps  on  all.  ")! 
Such  charge  confides  Th'  Almighty  to  His  saints, ll 
In  such  high  honour  names  He  all  the  just !  X| 

Oh  praise  His  Name!     Praise  God  for  evermore  !*J 

PSALM   CL. 


Praise  God  Most  High  !     Oh  praise  Th'  Eternal 

[God! 
•raise  Him  within  His  sanctuary's  veil, 

■Praise  Him  in  Heav'n,  His  firmament  of  pow'r ; 

■His  wondrous  acts.  His  all-surpassing  might 

llnd  greatness  praise  for  ever !     Let  the  blast 

lOf  trumpets  speak  His  glory, — ev'ry  lute 
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I  ev'ry  harp  sound  praise  :  Let  timbrels  rung 
I  bounding  feet  yield  homage ;  let  each  chord 
nusic  strung  the  echo  give  of  praise, 
1  organ  peal  iu  worship  ;  Let  the  clang 
lymbaU  loud  adore  Him  ;  yea,  let  praise 
1  ev'ry  loudest  cymbal  rise  to  Heav'n, 
ftv'ry  creature  breathing  praise  The  Lord  I 
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